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SANNAH CENTLIVRE. 



. Situation in her Infancy so obscure that 
s are left to speak of any iiislniftion she 
sived, with penury driving Iter from one 
another a pensioner upon chance, Su- 
by the help of much spnghtliness and 
orced herself into three nuptials for her 
and an admiration of her talents, to which. 
e seems in no haste to afli;c a boundary. 

larried as early as sixteen — We hope that 
first conncflion; though her Siographers 
a Cambridge Student by the tuay lide, and 
in the male habit to College with him, 
ley tell us she resided a considerable time. 
married at sixteen, one should conceive 
>osed of the inflammable materials of the 
females. 



■le year compelled her to look abroad for 1 
husband; and she soon captivated a gen- 
hose name was Cahkol : him she is said 
enderly loved. He, however, lost his life 
about a year and a half after tVieu mw- , 
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rtage. She was driven again upon ex 
tried ihc Stage. She wrotea Tragei 
Ptrjar'd Haibeni ; she cvni attemp 
fession of an Aflress — We learn, I 
she was unsuccessful. At length, j 
after her in the shape of Mr. Jqse 7 h C 
He was Her Majesty's Cook ; and 
lived happily until the rime of her c 
I8t of December 1723. 
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She wai asiundly an illuttriout f(^ 
But the literary Ladies of our 
ceding claims to Die rank of Dramatic ^ 
Mrs. Cowley, Miis Lee, mil the Novt 



THO* modem prophets were exposed of late 

The Author could not prophecy her /ate ; 

If with such scenes an audience had beenjir^d 

The poet must have really been inspired. 

But these alas I are melancholy days 

For modem prophets and for modem plays : 

Yet since prophetick lies please fools o'fashioHf 

And women are so fond of agitation. 

To men of sense VU prophesy anew. 

And tell you wondrous things that will prove true. 

*' Undaunted Colonels will to camps repair, 

** Assured therein be no skirmishes this year ;" 

On our own terms will flow the wish''d'/or peace. 

All wars except *twixt man and zmfe will cease ; 

The Grand Monarque may zoish his son a throne. 

But hardly will advance to lose his own. 

This season most things bear a smiling face. 

But playWs in summer have a dismal case 

Since your appearance only is our aSl of grace. 

Court ladies will to country seats begone. 

My lord cann't all the year live great in town ; 

Where, wanting operas, basset, and a play, 

TheyHl sigh and stitch a gown to l)ass the limt atca^ 



^•^T^ 



Gay city alicvi at Tunbridgt wilt apprar, 

Wkou hmhandi long have labouT'dfur an itir, 

WAtre many a courlitr may tiiir uianli rttietK, 

But iy tke wttliTi only ihry tonctivt : 

ni Flatitrut lempitrtsi — laast of Ttmpli sparks. 

Thai runs spruit neddalis far atteritUs' tUrlu, 

At Cupid's gardens mil her konts rtgalt. 

Sing/air Derinda, ami drink bollUd alt : 

At all asiemhliei rakes are up and doarn. 

And gama(ers aihrre tliry think they are nut knou*. 

Should I deneunie our aulAnr'l fate ta-day, 
To cry diaim firnpieiici you'd damn Ike play ." 
Yttnikitfi like these have someiints made you laugk; 
•TTi tattling all, like Isaac Biikr.ritaff'. 

Since tuar and places claim lie hards that WTltt, 
Be kind, and tear a waman'i ir/al lo-nigki j 
Let yOUT indulgence all her fears allay, 

■aeial aii/nien-tal/rs danst this play. 
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wr, M /»( wilt Mira„da Mr. Palmer. 
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Utrplil./Mtrr K Cbarla, 

iltJranJa . ■ ■ ■ - Mr. Pmoiii. 

9W " Sir Cars', '" '*"' 

||i_.-.--- Mr. Birtymore. 

9i lime lime Ig Spain, fa-btr 
,----.... Mr. Baddtlcy. 

t «rt «/■ lillj filleqji, imi- 
mf jnfiiiiiiivt a imiv tvcry 
th, ------ ■ Mr. King. 

mtrnttCh^rla . . . Ml. Burton. 
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b nw^ m Itvt viiili Sir 

triiaJ, a bi <d v/iib h/r 

JFmiicij MluFatrcn. 
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1^ tutdni^mdjer a Spaiuib 

'"^fttbtr ----- Miss Wheeler. 

MiisPopf. 

ItMiraidtt - - MiuTWiwell. 
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require a calculation of niy Diliviiy lo lind if my^ 
will relieve mc or iioi. 

CAa. HUf hxi ba! never contult the stin ibM 
tliat ; gold has a power beyond them, " gold unkd 
" the midnight councils j gold outdoes the wind, tl 
" calms ihe ship, or fills her sails i j^uld is omoipote 
" belowj.it makes whole armies fig hi or fly j itbnj 
" even «Mil(, and bribe* wrrrchcs to beltvy lU ^ 
" country:" then what can Ihy business be ihalgd ^ 
won't serve thee in i 

Sir Geo. Why I'm in love. 

Clin. In love I Ha,ha,ha,hal in love 1— 

lia, ha, ha! with wlmt pr'ythee ) achenibine) 

Sir Geo. No, with a woman. 

Cia. A woman! good. Ka, h3,ha, hal un 

not help thee i 

Sir Gta. But suppose I'm in love with two^ 

CAa. Ay, if thou'rt in love with iwo hundred, gi 

will fetch 'em I warrant thee, boy. Bui who are the) 

who are ihey i come. 

Sir Gta. One is a lady whose face I never saw, 
witty lo u miracle ; the other beautiful at Venu*-— ' 
Cka. And a fool- 
Sir Gee, I'or aught I know, for I never spoke 
her J but you can inform rae. I am ciiar 
wit of the one, and die for (he beauty of the 
Cha. And pray which are you in (juast 
SirGeB, 1 preler the sensual pleasure i I'm fbrlKt 
I, who is thy father's ward, Miranda. 
, then I pity you ; for the Ji 



larm'd by im 
F the other. 
;t of now ) I 



I'ave leen, who is thy father's ward, Miranda. I 

^^Xifl^^r, then I pity you ; for the Jew nwJtaH 



iniopej^-. "'wtivo..^^ "'l"esnieftn "^^ffot 

t^ '^1' «'5J of 



14 THX BDir lODCt I 

moKl) if so, egad I'm for himj my gold, aijN 
iliatl be subservient lo my pleasure. 

CAb. To deal ingenuously wjih you, sir Gtt 
know very little of her or liomej fur since my: 
death and my return from travel 1 have nev| 
well witji my father) bethinks myexpencestoc 
and I his allowance [oo little ( he never sewl 
he quarrels, and to avoid that I shun hii bl 
niuch as possible. The report is he intends tq 
her himself. 

Sir Gio. Can slie consent to it I 

Cia. Yci taitli, so iliey lay : but I tell yo 
wholly ignorant of the matter. " Miranda aq 
" like two violent members of a contrary partyt 
" tcarce allow her beauty, though all the wort 
" uor she me civility for tjiai contcmpi." I & 
playi the mother- in -law already, and sets ihei^ 
tlemui on to do mischief. 

Sir Gtc. Then I have your free consent to gi 

CA4. Ay, and my helping hand if occasion h 

SirCce. Pohl yondcr'j a fool coming this wt 
avoid him. 

CAa. What, Marplot! No, no, lie's my instn 
there's a thousand convenicncies in him -, he' 
me his money when he has any, run of my ei 
and be proud on it; in shuii, he'll pimp for : 
for me, drmk for me, do any thing but fight I 
and that 1 trust to iny own arm for. 

Sir Cta. Nay, then he's to be endured ; I 
knevr his qualification: before. 



sooa assuranr^, n ""i^ toy. 

J^^' '«" S"iiio„ ,„ f "' '■ « nun of, 

"■ °' ny dwo.ir.c!!!' '"'«''■ P°». von , 
">'«l>tr,„]..j,^ -I wo„u . ' 
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da. Sir George, here's a gentler 
desire to Itttl your haitd. 

SirGee. Oh, [ honour men of the sword 1 >ndl(r(A_ 
siimc ihis gemleman ii lately come from Spain oi fa 
lugal— by liii scars. 

Mar. No, really, sir George, tninc sprung b 
civil fury. Happening last night into the groamin 
ler's — I had a strong ini-lination to go ten guiaP^ 
with 11 sort of a, sort of a— kind of a nii1k»pi U 
thought. A pox of the dicel he flung o 
pockcis being empty, as Charles knows ilieyofttnw " 
he proved a surly North Briton, and broke mjr l> 
for my deficiency. 

Sir Geo. Ha, h.il and did not you dra 

Mar. Draw sir ! why 1 did but lay my haiid Ufil . 
my sword to make a swift rtireai, and he rt"''-' <* 
Now the deel a mj sal, sir, gin ye touch yer 
whip mine ihroiigii yer wcni. 

SirGep. Ha, ha, lul 

eta. Ha, ha, ha, hal Safe was the word. 
walk'd off I suppose. 

Mar. Vcs, for I avoid fighting, purely to be K^ 
■viceahle to my friends you know — , 

Sir Geo. Your friends are much obliged to you, ^ 
1 hope you'll rank nic in that number. 

Mar. Sir George, a bow from the side box, or l| 
_be seeji in your chariot, binds me ever your's, 

irGio. Trifles; you may commajid.'em wheujiOtt 
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I THR IDIT noar. 

Sir GfB. A pleasiint ft How. 
Cfcj. The dog is diverting sometime*, 

would be no enduring his impertinence. H 

^Rg to be employed, and willing to execu 
ill fate generally attends a!1 he undertal 

he oflener spoils an intrigue tlian helps it- 
Mar. I havt attuBys yctiT griei word, but if I 
is none of my fault ; 1 follow my insiruftio: 
Chti. Yes, witness the merchant's wife 
Mar. Pish, pox I that was an accident. 
SirGto. What was it, pr'ytltee! 
Mar. Nay, Ciarlei, kbw don't txptneyewrj*^ 
Cha. Why, you must know I had leoj.' 

merchant my hunting horses, and waf 

llii wife in his absence. Sending h 

my groom to make tlie eotnphmeni, i 
to the lady at the same time, wh 

gives the Itusband the letter and offe 
Mar. Wh, tobtmri, I did offer I 

(feStmberyou was even with me, 

letter to be your's, and swore 1 ha 

which my bones )>aid for. 
Cha. Come, Sir George, let's 

not engag'd, for I have sent 

earnest business, and 1 have tn 

the answer into ihe Park. 
Mar. Business I and I not f 

StV Gte. I must beg yo'"- 
meet your father. 



THB BUSY BODY. t^ 

My father I 

0, Ay, and about the oddest bargain, perhaps, 

r heard of; but 1^11 not impart till I know the 

What can his business be with Sir Francis ? 

lid I give all the world to know it. Why 

should not one kno^ every man's concerns I 

rosperity to't whatever it be : I have private 
3 : over a bottle we'll compare notes. 
Charles knows I love a glass as well as any 
11 make one ; shall it be to*night ? Add I 
:now their secrets. [Asidt. 

Enter Whisper. 

Sir, Sir, Mrs. Patch says Isabinda's Spanish 
s quite spoird the plot, and she cann't meet 
e Park, but he infallibly will go out 
the says : but I must step again to kn 






VhaH did Whisper say now ? I shall go stark 

tn not let into the secret. [^Aside. 

urst misfortune ! 

Zurst I wktit's curUy Char Us? 

ome along with me, my heart feels pleasure 

me. Sir George, your's ; we'll meet at the 

the usual hour. 

k Agreed. I think I. see Sir Francis yonder. 




[a _•= 

Mtr. Engag'dl Egid I'D eagagiF my life niknj '_ 
what youf cii)!«{^nirai U. {b 

Mrru*. TMoiv oulff a ril«ir.] Let Iht chair « 
M)r tcrvatil ibil <lvt;g'd Sir George uid lie was in I 
F>rk. 

ItkttT Patch. 
Hal mlM Pauhalonel didnotywi tell meyonta "^ 
contrivrd a way to bring liabindato llic Park f * 

P^ih. Oh, m^H.im, yuiir ladyship cann'l imigU ^ 
what u wretched diMppointmcnl wc have tnel 
JuU «l I luid fetch'd a suit uf my clothes for 
i;uiir, comes my old master into his closet, whichi ^l 
ri([hl ■({uinit her tliamber door : this struck us 
■ terrible fright— at lengrh I put on a grave face, 
luk'd liim if he was at leisure for his chocolate t il ^ 

«dn>w hint out of his holej but he inupfW^ 
If I '• No, I shali be busy here theietl^ 
^t which my poor mistress seeing no infl'l 
Otfered me to wait on your ladyship wHk 
tll«U(I relition. 

Miran. Uiih.ippy Isabindal was ever any thing n 

Unaevuiiiilible nt the hiimotir of Sir Jealous Trafficfel 

fattt. Ob, madam, it's his living so lo[>g in 3punj. 

^' hi vowi he'll spend half his estate but he'l) be a puJ 

li«meiit-liiun, on purpose to bring in a bill for 

vmUv 




hran. Ha, lu, hal how the old fool tc 
'\ Suppose he could introduce his rigid rules- 
is he think we could not match them in contri- 
ice i No, no ; let tlie tyrant man make what lawi 
nitl, if there's a woman under the government, I 
rrant she finds a way to break 'em. Is hii mind 

upon the Spaniard for his son-in-law slill > 
Paid. Ay, and he expefls him by the next fleet, 
.icli drives his daughter to melancholy and despair. 
It, madaio, I find you retain the same gay cheerful 
rit you had when I waited on your ladyship. — My 
ly is niighty good-humour'd too, and I have found 
way to make Sir Jealous believe 1 am ivholly in his 
Icrest, when my real design is to serve her: he 
akes me her gaoler, and I set her at liberty. 

Jlftrau. I tnew thy prolifiek brain would be of sin- 
ilar service to her, or 1 had not parted with thee la 
iT filler. 

Pauk. But, madam, the report is that you arc ga- 
g to marry your guardian. 

Miran, It is necessary such a report should be, Patch. 

Patch. But is it true, madam I 

Miraa. That's not absoUitely necessary. 

Patci. 1 thought it was only the old strain, coaxing 
im still for your own, and raiUing at all the young 
;llows about town : in my mind now you are as ill 
ISK^'d with your guardian, madam, a^ my lady i^ 
~ tfiialher. a^ 



It THE BUST ■ODT. i 

Miran. No, 1 have liberly, wench ; (hs( th« n 
what Hould she give now to be in ihis di&habul 
theo]>enalr, nay more, in pursuit of ihe young fij 
»\\f likes t for thal'i my case I asiiire you. 
Patch. As for (hat, madam, she's even wiAjl ' 

for iho' she eaiin't come abroad we havr "^^ 

bring him home in spite of old Argus. 

Mirav. Now, Patch, your opinion of my chain, 
here h« comes. — Ha I my guardian with him I 
can be the meaning o I ihisf I'm sure Sir Y\ 

cinn't know me in this dress. I^l's observe 'Ol 

[They xeitkdn 

£«(«■ AVFfcAMcis GmpEfln^ Sir Geoboi Art* 

Sir Fran. Verity, Sir Gforgc, thou wi 
throwing away ihy money so, for I tell tliee sincew 
Miranda, my charge, dots not like a young ffllflf 
tliey are all vicious, und seldom itiitke good husbw 
in lober sadness she cannot abide 'em. 

Mirait. pt'ping.'] In sober sadness you are mistaU 
—What can this mean f 

Sir Geo. Look ye. Sir Francis, whether she t 
cannot abide young fellows is not the business: 
you take the fifty guineas } . 

Sir Fran. In yood truth I will not — fori ktieii'S 
father, he was a hearty wary man, and 1 cannot d 
sent that Iris son should squander away what he ■» 
to no purpose. 

Miran. perpmgJ\ Now, in the name of wonder «i 
bargain can he be driving about me fur fifty guin(i>' 



THB.aVtT SO0T, ft3 

i. I wish it be n*t for the first night's lodi^g, 

• 

<o. Welly Sir Fnnct^ unce you are so con- 

us iqr my other's sake, then permit me the 

gratis* 

t. ^wyQ The fiivourl O* my life I believe 

rMM^h yerily ; if thou dost not buy thy ex- 

e thou wilt never be wise ; therefore pve me 

redy and try thy fortune. 

eo. The scruples arose, I find, from the scanty, 

—Let me see— *a hundred guineas-fAjhr '«■ 

purse and ckmis *im*} Hal they have a very 

ound, and a veiy pleasing look-"But then, Mi« 

-but if she should be ccue l - . 

a. pt^wg'"] As ten to one I shall 

Vaa. Ay, do, consider on't. He, he, he! 

'eo. No, I'll do't. 

L Do*t 1 what, whether yoii will or no, ma- 

Tco. Come, to the point ; here's the gold ^ sum 

conditions.— 

Fran, pulling out a paper."] 

a. peeping,'] Ay, for Heaven's sake do, for my 

ition is on the rack. 

ran. Well, at your peril be it. 

reo» Ay, ay, go on. 

''ran. Imprimis^ you are to be admitted into my 

n order to move your suit to Miranda, for the 
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Qmim of ten miniitFE, wiiliuut let or molnUtloDil 
plded I rcjnain in llic su.iie room. 
r Sir Geo. But out of curshot, 

Sir Fran. Well, well, 1 <lo>i'l desire to bett\ 
you My; Ii3, lia, lu I in coiisidcmiion lamloi 
lh«t purse and t luindred guineat. 

Sir Gta. Take it [Gkii^ llt/< 

Miran. feeping.} So, 'tn well K's no worie 
you botli— — 

Sir Geo. And ilils agreement is lo be performed 
i»y. 

Sir Fran. Ay.ayj llic sooiitrtlic belter. Poorl 
how Miranda and 1 shall laiigli at liitti !— WeB,- 
Geoi^i lia, ha, hal lake tlie hit nuund of ] 
guineas, ha, hu, hal [Cttfiji 'nr.] [I 

Miran. ffiig-} i»f' '■« does nut know I am 

Sir Geo. A veiy extraordinary bargain 1 liaveifl 
truly ( if she should be really in love wilh '"" 
cuff now — Paha I that's morally impoBsible,- 
then, what hopes have 1 to succeed I 1 never sponi 
her 

Miran. peeping.] Say you go i then I am safe. 

Sir da. What thii' my tongue never spoke) 
eyes said a thousand things, and my hopei flilM 

meher'sanswer'd'em. If I'm lucky ifnol.fl 

but a hundred guineas thrown awxy. 

[Miranda and Patch icme/ott 

Miran. Upon what, Sir Georgei 



THE BrlT BODT. ' 

' Gib, Ma I my incogmtu — iijian a woman, niH' 

ras, Tliey are the worst things you ca.n deal in, 
kmage ihe sootiest) your very breath destroy* 
and I fe»r jou'U never sec your return. Sir 

' Geo. Were lliey luore brittle than china, and 
fied to pieces with a touch, every atom of her I 
ventur'd at, if slie is but mistress of thy wit, 
nee» ten times ihe sum. — Pr'ylhee,iet me lee ihjr 

ran. By no means; that may spoil your opinion 

' Geo. Rather confirm it, madam. 

!(r*. So rob the lady of your gallantry, sir. 

- Cm. No child, a dish of chocolate in Ihe niorn- 

levcr spoils my dinner; the otlier lady I design 

meal; so there's no danger. — 

TO*. Matrimony I ha, li%hal what crimes have 

ommitted against the godof Love, that hcshould 

ige 'em so severely, to stamp husband on your 

eiidl 

' Ga, For my folly, in Imving so often met you 

without pursuing the laws of Nature and excr- 

; her command But I resolve ere we part now 

lOw who you are, where you live, what kind of 
and blood your lace is; therefore unmask, and 
ion'l pul me to the trouble of doing ii for you. 
ran. My face is the same fiesh and blood «^»J^ 



iS TflE lUtT BODT. ^SL 

my hand. Sir Geoi^, which if you'll be so nide v 
[irovake — 

SirGn. You'll apply it U> my check— Ihe li( 
favours are always wckume, but I musi haw 
cloud withdrawn. [Taiiig AM qf itr- 
you irc in tlie Park, child ) and wliai a Icrriblf t^ 
would it be to lose Ihis pretiy white hoiid } 

Miran. And how will it sound in a chocolate h( 
(hat Sir George Airy ntdety pulled ofl'a lady') mut | 
when he had given her his honour that he 
would, direcily or indircftly, endeavour to kiiow iff 
(ill she gaveJiim leave ! 

" PatrA. I wish we were safe out." 

Sir- Geo. Dm it thai lady thinks fit to pursue ui 14 
meet me at every turn, like some troubled spirit,shll | 
I be blam'd if 1 inquire into the reality f I wouldhiX ■ 
nothing dissatisfied in a female shape. 

Miran. What shall I do } [Pn» 

Sir Cte. Ay, pr'yihee consider, for thou shalt 
me very much at thy service. 

PaUA. Suppose, sir, the lady should be in lovei 
you; 

SirGtc. Oh! I'll return the obligation in 3 
ment. 

Paici, And marry her i 

SirGta. Ha,hii,hal that's not the way to love h«t 
child. 'I 

Mirut. If he discovers mc I slidll die Wbidl, 

Ul«ciifet ^iet me»ce. [/'vir«i' 
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i Sir Geo. Well, madam 

Miraa. I have it Sir George, 'tis fit yoQ should 

fallow something; if )'ou'll excuse my face, and turn 
g your back, (if you look upon me 1 shall sink, even 
[,inask.'d as I am) I will confess why I have engag'd 
Cjou so oncn, who I am, and where I live. 

SirGto. Well, to shew you I'm a man of honour, 
1^1 accept the conditions : let me but once know those, 
^and the face won't be lojig a secret to me. 
K Patch. What mean you, madam I 
Miran. To get off. 

Sir Geo. 'Tis something indecent to turti one's back 

«ipoii a ladyi but you command and I obey. {Turni 

tJiis back.'] Come, mudam, begin — 

I Miraa, Pint, then, it was my unhappy lot to see 

\-yo\\ at Paris [Drauii back e liltU aiay, and speaii.} at 

^ ball upon a birthday ; your shape and air charm'd 

atny eyes, your wit and complaisance my soul, and 

ffromthat fatal night 1 lov'd you. [Dreunng ititi. 

Afid Bilun yoa Ufl the place gritfseiz'd me nr, 

Nor Test my heart nor sleep my tyti (ould know, 

Lasl 1 resolv'd a haxardom point to try, 

And quit the place in search of liberty. fE*S^ 

Sir Gto. Excellent— 1 hope she's Iwndsome — Weil, 
now luaduni, to the two other things, your name, and 
iVfhcre you live lam a gCBtlenian, and this con- 
Session will not be lost upon me — Nay, pr'yihee don't 
K' : go on, for 1 find my heart melts in lliy be- 
ak quickly, or 1 sliaU iMltv 5to«i*\— ! 
Cii 



S^ 




HjKt^Poorlady r slie expecU I ihoali comfiatl 

Vind to do her jiisiice she h»t taid enough I 

courage me. ITami miom.] 11^1 gonel 

jilted 1 Wtiy, what a tale has &!k invented— of 

bails, and birthdays! — Eg^d I'd give ten 

iv wlio the gipsy is— A curie of my folly— 
Vaerre to low- her. Wliai wonuji an fbrgiv« 
[ dlat turns his back! 

Tie bold and rtioiutt in lave and war 
Ta conquer takt tie right and swijlcst aia 
Tie beldtit lover sooneti gaias lie/air. 
As eoarage maiei tit rudest force lAty: 
Taie no denialand lit damn adortyt^ < 
Clasely fiursue them and tkiy/aU be/art^ 



ACT U. SCENE I. 



EnterSir Francis Gkipb ai 

Sir Francii. 
Ha, ha, ha, ha I 

Mirmi. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha I 
laughing — the most romantick ; 
ha I What does the odious yoani 
dred pieces lo lallc ten minutes 
Sir Fran. And I am to be 
odad if it had been in pri'' 
P n trost the ywng log." 

9^^ M 
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I Indeed and indeed but you might, Gardy — 
thinks lliere's nobody handsomer than you : 
so clean, so good-humoiir'd, and 90 loving — 
an. Pretty rogue, pretty rogue I and so thou 
1 me, it" thou dost prefer thy Gardy before 
[lerers of ilie age: ihoii ^liait outshine the 
30X on an opera nigiitj thou shalt be the 
lie ring, (for 1 will carry thee to Hyde -Park) 

iquipage shall surpass the what d'ye call 

assador's. 

Nay, I am sure the discreet part of my S( 
I me more for the inside furnilure, when yon 

than my outside equipage, 
an. A cujining baggage i'faitli thou art, 1 
lie tool and 10 shew thee that thou hast n 
liss, I'll this moment disinherit my s 
' wJioIe estate upon thee. 

There's ai> old rogue now. iAiidi.'] N(^ 
I would not have your name be so black u 
d — Yaw kjiow my father's will nins tliat 1 am 
)Ssess my cstjie, without your consent, till I 
and-twenty; you shall only abate the odd 
ars, and make me mistress of my estate lo- 
I'llmakeyoumasleroi my person to-morrow, 
ran. Humph! that may not be safe — [Jo, 

fttle it upon thee for pinmoney, and that 
bilaswell thou know'st. 
onfcionable old wretch I bribe me vritll J 
eyl—Whieh way shidl I get out "f h^J 
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Sir Fran. Well, what art ihou Ihinkiiig on mj 
ha f how lo banter Sir George I 

Miran, 1 must not pretend ti> bsnter ; lie k 
my tongue too well. lAiidt.] No, Gardy, I 
ihoughl of a way will confound him more than 
could say, if I slioiild talk lo liim sevfti years. 

Sir frai. How's that ( oh I I'm traosponedc 
ravish'd, I'm mad 

Miran. It would make you mad if you knew 
\jisidc.'\ I'll not answer Ilim a word, but be dun' 
all lie say a. 

Sir Fran. Dumb! good; ha, ha, ha! E? 
h3, ha, ha, lial 1 think I have you now, Sii 
Dumb 1 he'll go dlstraaed— well, she's i 
rogue.— Ha, ha, dumb I 1 eann't but Ui' 
to think how damn'd mad he'll be wher 
has given his money away for a dumb ! 
ha! 

Miran. Nay, Gardy, if he did but kn 
of him it would make him ten times 

Sir. Fran. Ay, so it would, Char 
such derision, to scorn to answer 
ha, ha, hal 
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Cfci. Sir, I knew 'twas a word would gain atlmit- 

SiT Fran. Then, airfah, how dunt yourudelj' ihrust 
hat upon fttat farher, which nobody else would ad- 
nit J 

Cha, Sure the name of a snn is a sufficient plea. I 
Bk this lady's pardon if I have iniruded. 

Sir Fraa. Ay, ay, ask her pardon and her blcsiing 
»o, if you expeft any thing From me. 

Miran. I believe yours, Sir Francis, in a purse of 
jincas, would be more material. Your son may 
•ve business with you ; I'll retire. 
Sir Fran, I guess his business, but I'll dispatch him ; 
expeft the knight every minute : you'll be in readi- 

!SSP 

Mi'ran. Certainly; ray cxpeftation is moreupon the 
ing than yours, old gentleraan. [^'''• 

Sir Fran. Well, sir. 
CAa. Nay, it is very ill, sir; 



Sir Fran. And what's that to me, sir ( 
^cme^t should have made 'etn better. 

Cia, Ifyou please to eninist me with the 
lent of my estate I shall endeavour it, sir. 

Sir. Fran. What, to set uy^on a card, and hiiy 
■ifs- favour al the price of a thousand pieces, I 
g out all e(iuip!lge for a wench, or by your care 
isnesa 10 enrich your stewardj to fine for shcrifF. 
l^p for a parliament-man f ■ 
^HLliope [ should wot s-ptrcvi A'Cwfl.-«'*1'- 
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ever I ask OJily lor what my uncle left q| 
may dispuse of as you pita 

Sir Fran. Thai 1 shall out of your n 
you, sir. Adad these young fellows think 
gel eslaie; for nolhinj; but them la sqi^^ndc 
dicing, wenching, drinking, dressing, and a 
1,- CAa. 1 think 1 was born a gentleman, sir, 
my uncle bred me like one. 

Sir Fran. From which you would infer, 
gaming, whorijig, and the pox, are requi 
gentleman. 

Cia. MunstroiLsl when I would ask liiir 
a support he falls into these unmannerly re 
I must, tho' against my will, employ inven 
by stratagem relieve myself. 

Sir Fran. Sirrah, what is it you miitiei 
hal [_HqIiU up iSucfliK.] I say you sha'n't 1" 

out of my hands till I please and ir 

ver please ; and what's thitt to you ! 

Cka. Nay, to he robb'd or iiave or 

not much 

- Sir Fran. What's that, sirrah) » 
or cut my throat, ye rogue t 

Cka. Heaven forbid, sir I — I saii 

Sir Fran. Mercy on nic I what ; 
a sun of one- and -twenty, who 
out of one's life to edge himself 

EnlcT Mabp' 
Egad lie's here — I t 



ipwU secret could not be with his father ; his wants are 
iMiblick there.— Guardian, j-oiir servant— C*ar/«, 
^»T_voii tkm t I know by that sorrowfiil loiinte nance 
^rflhine the old man's fist is as close as lii* strong box 

■ Bui I'll help thee. 

j Sir Fran. So I here's another extravagant coxcomb 
fesst will spend his fortune before he comes to't, but 
^^ shall pay swinging interest, and so let the fool go 
•■a. — Well, what, does necessity bring you too, sir ( 

\ Mir. You have hit it, Gnardiiin 1 wjntahundred 

;^Ounds. 

k Sir Fran. For what ( 

t Afar, Poghl for a hundred things; I cann't for my 

ife tell you for what. 
^ Cha. Sir, I suppose I have received all the answer I 
^m like to have. 

v- Mar. Oh the devil! ifhe gets out before me t shall 
|lose him again. 

SirFrati. Ay,slr, and you may bn marching as soon 
gJas you please — I must sec a change in your temper, 

I }Air, Pray, sir, dispatch me j the money, sir \ I'm iu 
^ *mghiy haste. 

. SiV Fran. Fool, take this and go to the casliicr. I 
I «ha'n't be long plago'd with ihce. [Gwti him a natt, 
^ Mar. Bevil lake the cashier 1 I shall certainly have 
, <;harle3 gone before 1 come back. [Runs eut. 

I Cha. Well, sir, 1 take my l^'avc- but remember 
Hpose art only »n to all the miseries of wtetchsA 
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poveiiy, whJcli (DO often Uy» the plan for ta 
niiKliief. 

Sir Fran. Stay, Cliarles I I have a sudden tboujl 
come into my head may prove to ihy advantage. 

L'ia. Hoi does he relent F 

SirFran. My lady Wrinkle, worth forty tIioui 
pOimdS) seti up fur a liandsome young husband) 
praia'd thee t'other day ; iho' ihc matchmaker* 
get twenty guineas for a sight of her I can inttwia 
thee fur iioihing. 

Cka. My lady Wrinkle, sir I why, she liaibul 
eye. 

SirFran, Then she'll see but halt yourestfl 

Via. Condemn mc lu siicli a piece of deformit 
a loothleis, dirty, wry-neck'd, hiinch-back'd, hagl 

SirFran. Hunch-buck'd! so ttiucli the better! llw 
she has a rest fur her misfortunes, for thou willlM 
her Bwingingly. Now, I warrant, yon think th» isB 
offer of a father ; foiiy thousand pounds is nulkii| 

Cia. Yes.sir, I thinkit isiuomuch; ayotingbClj 
tiful woman with halfthe money would be more ajlJ 
able. — I ihaok you, sir; but yoii chusc betteri^ 
yourself 1 find. 

Sir Fran. Out of my doors, you dog 1 you pretend 
Ip nieddle with iiiy inarriai^e, sirr4|j 
Sir, I obey; but — 
Friui4 Hut lue no biili — bcj^oiio, iirl dare 



^^tp niedd 
^^mr Fr 
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ley again— —refuse forty thousand pounds! 
doors I say, without reply. {^Exit Cha, 

Enter Marplot running. . 

al gonel is Charles gone, Gardy ? 

t. Yes» and I desire your wise worship to 

him. 

ay, egad I shall run, I tell you that. A pox 
lier for detaining me so long! Where the 

I find him now ? I shall certainly lose this 

I i had rather by half lose wy moneys Where 

him now D'ye know where Charles is gone^ 

I. Gone to the devil^ and you may go after him, . 
\y that I will as fast as I can. [Going returns.] 
ny commands there, Gardy f [Ex. 

\. What, is the fellow distra6led ? 

Enter Servant. 

r George Airy inquires for you, sir. 

:. Desire sir George to walk up. Now 

of skill that will make me happy and him 
a, ha, ha 1 In my mind he looks like, an ass 



Enter Sir George. 
George, clo you hold in the same mind, or 
I capitulate ? ha, ha, ha! Look, here are the 
[Chinks them,] ha, ha, hal 
Not if they were twice the sanx^ "*»\\^\.^x\^vi»'* 



re be brief, call in ihe lady, and ti 

SirFran. Agretd. Miraiidal 

Sir Gee. If she's a woman, and not ledut^db 
ciail 10 ihis old rugue, I'll make liis heart ac 
of she lias but one giain of inclinalion about 
vary a thousand shapes but find it. 

H^ Enltr MiKANDA as4 Sir Frakch. 

H Sir Fras. There, sir George, try your (brtui 

^L [rain atu Jh 

^f Sir Ga. So from ihe eastern chambers br« 
■^n, dispels the cloudi, and gilds tlw: vales bel 

■ [Saiut 
^E- £iV Fran. Hold, sir ; kissing was not in our i 

HI Sir CfB. Oh! that's by way of prologuc,^'^ 

old mammon, to tliy posl. J 

Sirl-ran. Well, young Timon,'tis now f?' 
ten minutes, remember, is your utmost ' 
minule more, [Reicrti lo lie totb 

Sir Cm. Madam, whether you'll ex 
my love, the author of this rash procf 
upon your pleasure, as also the life o' 
your sparkling eyes sjieak a heart su 
your vivacity a soul too delicate lu a' 
of decayed mortality. 

Miran. oiide.'] Oh I that I durst 

Sir Geo. Shake off this tyrant g 
iume yourself, and dash his bold; 

■ deily of his desires iiavarice, 



SeeJ 
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■iiia.\ 
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"'^^ught to be banish'd by tlie queen of beauty. 
' n, a faithful servant kneels, and begs lo 
in the number of your slaves. 

[Miranda gives kirn htr hand to ra, 
'ran- " 1 wish 1 could lieai' wliut he snysni 
sg up.'] Hold, hold, hold! no palming, lhat'»| 

=«ntrary to articles , 

SirGco. 'Sdeath, sir, keep your distance, ur I'll wi'iie! 
''"^«wihEr article in your guts. j 

^ \_l-^' i'! hand ts his nuordu 

'f^^* Sir Fran. geingiaeA.} A bloody-minded fellow. 

Sir Gta. Not answer rae 1 perhaps she thinks mjtj 

Idress loo grave. I'll be more free — Can you be )a< 

^ Ticonscionable, midani, to let me say all tliesc fin* 

3 tilings lo you without one single compliiuenl ixt re^ 

- '*-^rii J View me well ; am I not a proper handsocnrf 

f«lIow, liaf can you prefer that old, dry, wilhcr'M 

_ fcupless logof sixty-five lo the vigorous, gay, sprightljfi 

^ ^ve of twenty-four i With snoring only he^ll awak*' 

^'^'^e. bill I with ravishing deliglit would make llif, 

. ^*cnseB dance in concert with the joyful minutes — Hafci 

jj^«aot yet ) " Sure she's dumb"— Thus would I sieA 

^P^nd touch thy beauteous hand, [Tain hnld of htr hand.\ 

j|. la\\ by degrees 1 reach'd lliy snowy breasts, then ra-i 

^Vish kisses thu$. lEmiracts her aiih rcstacyt, 

. Minn. UnggUs, and fings/rom him.] Oh.heavenst' 

^ shall not be able to contain myself. {Asidei 

' Sir frail. Turning up aith his tiiaukin hii hand.] Sunt 

I ^ttie did not >peatc to him There'i 6n ef Ibe ^ 
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minutes go»r, w Gcotje — Mai 1 doirt 1 
dote con fere ncei— — 
Sir Gee. More interi'uiitioni—yuu will hn 

[litjti iit hand to 

Sir Frtut- gti'g^ci'] No, no; yousha'n'i 
nrilhfr. 

Sir Gta. Dumb still— sure tliit old dog h> 
h«r liletice. I'll try inotluT w^y— " 1 miut 
" madam, thai in compliance to your gioifi 
" inour yoii refuic to antwer mc. Coniid 
" jMiiice of hit iiijiiii£lion.'' — MMlam, Ihei 
nuici cost mc a hundred pounds — and wauL 
iwcr mc 1 cotild piircliaK ihc wliule day n 
ever, madam, you most ^ve me leave to 
belt illterpreialioii 1 cwn for iiiy money, juit 
indicatiuii of your situiice fui ihe secret liki 
fentm; Iheieforr, madam, I will iiisiruiS yi 
keep youi' word iuviuluie to sir Fraiicit, an 
swernm tocvery qucatiun: as fur example, i 
any ttuiig to wliidi you would reply in the «t 
gently nod your licml — thus, [AWi.] and *l 
DTKalive thus, [SAekti Mi Aead.] aiidiatlM 
a lender »igh ihus, [Sigii.} 

Miraa. How every iictiui) chiiriiii m»— h 
him fur signs I wan-ant him. 

" Sir Fran. Hn, ha, ha I poor ur Gn 
"ha, hal" 

Sir GtQ. Was it by his desire that you a 
mulBini lo^incanoyi [MIrunda nooli-] \ 
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■fa*l»«'« iraflable I find — And is it possible that you c»tt 
• ove iiim > [Miranda nvdi,] MiraculoLisl 'Fardon tll6 
>e iLK>lunliie55ormy quesrions, tor my lime is short. Md.fi 
ihtX not hope lojiipplanlhiminyoureateemf [Miranda 
tiar^^g^t.} Good I slie answers me »% 1 could wish. — 
j&^uu'll not conxnl to marry him then ! [Miranda. ng'ifi.] 
■ (•■^owl doobtfiil in that f— Undone again— Humph 1 
coct^ iM tliai may proceed from his poiver to keep her out. 
tijH*^" iier estate 'till twenty-five : I'll try ihat— Come, 
srcfSiadam, I cannot think you hesilate in this affair nut 
! fc '^^ T any motive but your fortune — let him keep it 'till 
1 |«^%soie few years are expired ; m^ike me happy with 
^Jktour person, let liim enjoy your wealth. — [Miranda 
^^^^Ui upAtr iavds.] Why, trhal sign is that now i Nay, 
^^^^^y, madam, except you observe my lesson I carn't! 
^^^■nderstand your meaning. 

M to Sir Fras. What a vengeance I are they talking by j 
«ti'*Kns { 'ad I may be fool'd here. What do you meant 
k«a*Skr George r 

*v« Sir Gto. To cut your throat if you dare mutter 
■) Another syllable 
awfc Sir Fran. 'Od I wish lie were fairly out of my 

[ r! Sir Geo. Pray, midain, will you answer me to the 
■"^^"Tose ) [Miranda ikaUi htr btcd, and poinU u sir 
■gK ^''rnncis.] What docs she mean ( she won't answer rat 
~^^ tlic purpose, or is she afraid yon' old cuff shou*d' 
: ^A^'nderstand her signs f ay, it must be that. I per- 

e, madam, you are too apprehensiir« of the ^m*; 
you have made to follow to-j tM\t^,*w«tS.'at*Vl 
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luppoM your mind, and answer for you. "TU 

" tur nivarir, madam; ihat I im in love withywi 
« an infullibk truth." Now for yoit. [Ti,ntt»k 
" uJe.] •• Indeed, airl and may 1 believe itl"^— "A 
" i:enaiii]y, tnadain, as thai 'lis daylight, or IhxtlJ 
<■ if you persist in silence. — 61c»3 me with the nuiit 
" uf your voice, and laise my npirits to their prtp 
"heaven. Thin low let nic entreat ere I'm obM(( 
■■ to quit this place) grant me aonie token of a & 
" vourable reception lo keep my liopcs alive." [Am 
" iaitify, lurntpn ter lidt.] " Riw. sir, and since i 
>' gutrdij«n's prcbcncc will not allow me privil^: 
" tongue, read that, and rest assur'd you are not iol 
" fcrent ta me." lOffirtArr a inter, s/uslriiti it dM 
" H», right woniaiil but no matter; I'll goon." 1 

Sir Fran. Hal ivliat'i tliati a leticrl Ha, M 

bal ihou art baulk'<l. 

Miran. The best assurance I ever saw [>H 

Sir Cio. Ha ■ a letter! oh 1 let me kiss it wilhd 
Mtne raptures that I would do the dear hand A 
tuuch'd it. [Opcni if.] Now for a quick. fancy li|| 
long extempore — What's here! \_Riads.'\ "HeM*, 
" George I this virgin muse I consecrate to you, wlpl 
" wlirn it has receiv'd the addition of your voice "HI 
" tliurm me into a desire of liberty to love, ""Si 
" you. and only you, can fix." Myangell oh, yi 
innportmc! [Kiijf% the tnitr.) " And see the pOf 
rfyour command, the god of love, lias set the vq 
idyi llie flowing numbers dance into a tune,* 
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thou'it inspir'd wilh impudenc^l 



" Great hvc inspire him, 
" Say J admire kim. 
'* Give me the lotitr 
" Thai cos discovtr 



I 

^B " freiii silent nwdini ; 
* " Tien don't hlray m, 
" Bat /iitKt enmeyi nte. 
I. tshing held ef Miran.] "With all my heart;" 
nent let's retire. [Sir Fran, coming up kastifj/m 
an. The time is expired, sir, and you musl take 
ive. There, ray girl, there's ilie tiiindrdl' 
which iliouliasi won. Oo, \'\\ be wi(h yo«' 
f i ha, ha, ha, ha I [Exit Mirail 

•B. Adslieart, madam, yoii won't leave rae 
lie nick, will you ( 

m. Ha, ha, ha! she has nick 'd you, sirGeorge, 
I ha, ha, lu I Have you any more hundred 
;o throw away upon courtship ! ha, ha, ha I 
0. He, he, he, he I A curse of your fleering 
Vet, however ill I succeeded, I'll venture the 
ger she does not valu; thee a spoonful of 
ay more, though you enjoin'd her silence to 
'II never make her speak to the purpose with 

ait. Ha, ha, ha I Did I not (ell thee thou 
repent thy money ! Did f not say she hated 
'llow»j ha, Aa, ha. 
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L A^Ctp. Anjl'mpotiiivc tbe'tnotmlovet*ilh)g 
SirFran. H*. Iia, bal no nuttrr far that,lui,li 
'■ not tiken with your <touth, nor your rbcud 
v buoi ) )i3, ha I 
Sir Gfc. Whate'er her rruons are for disliking 
r, I am certain i>lic»n be ukcn v*iiti nothing lAl 

Sir Fran. U», hit ^ ' ''o* '"^ swells njih trti\ 

f Aor rnnn 1 poor nun I — lia, lia, ha ! I mint beg jn 

r George i Mir^iU will be iniptiient 

c her thare of mirth. Verity we thatl Itu^ 

w mo»t ()(rej(ii)uUy i lu, ha, hal 

1 Ay C«. Wjth M my lieart, faith 1 shall Ul 

p.my liirti too— fur if yim dare marry her, old 1 
inub, you tviU he cuckoliicd mo.st egregiautlyi 
(■mbar lliat, nnJ Irembic — —— 

" Sktlkat ta agt her icauttovs itif rciigas, ' 
" SAia/i willy managemrnt/or close dnigns [ 
" Turn ifthu'ri gr/u'd with/air Mirandt^i it, 
'' AHavii'i huru tit meant ikall creain l^ita 

[ ' " Sir FixH. Iln, lia, hal he is mad. 

" TAllt_/liilt' ring /lift inagine ihty ca» tuinj, 
" litin und litwy toiwt oil uomankmdi 
I *• fldf iet^i a frin/ iif tvisJiiin I'n ny charge, 

rHQmluKl, y»uag turatit-t at large, 
' fyyi*l kaid cam iiili at tigkl defray. 
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SCENE 11. 



Changes to Sir Jealous Traffick'j huse, 

Httr 5i> Jealous, Isabinda, and ^ at ch following, 

Sirjeal, What, in the balcony again, not withstand - 
ig my positive commands to the contrary ? — Why 
on*t you write a bill on your forehead to shew pas- 
-ngers there's something to be let ? 

Jsab, What harm can there be in a little fresh air, 
iri 

Sir Jeal. Is your constitution so hot, mistress, that 
t wants cooling, ha ? Apply the virtuous Spanish 
iiles ; banish your taste and thoughts of flesh, feed 
ipon roots, and quench- your thirst with water. 

Isab. That and a close room wou'd certainly make 
tie die of the vapours. 

Sir JeaL No, mistress, *tis your high-fed, lusty, 
^ambling, rampant ladies — that are troubled with 
he vapours : 'tis your ratafia, persico, cinnamon, cit- 
:ron, and spirit of clara, cause such swimming in the 
)rain, that carries many a guinea full tide to the doc- 
or : but you are not to be bred this way : no gallop- 
ng abroad, no receiving visits at home, for in our 
oose country the women are as dangerous as the 
nen. 

Patch. So 1 told her, sir, and that it was not decent 
be seen in a baJcoijy— — but she tbreatutd \.o ^Vd.\i 
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Wu^ chops, and told mc I wa^ her aervantp I 

vcrness. ■ 

Sir Jeal. Did she so! bnt.I'll makeM 
(Ii3t yoit are her duenna. Oh ihat incomj 
toraofSpainI Why, here's no dependaj 
women in my country — far ihey are >^| 
eighty ai a girl of eighteen, and a man iflH 
(rust to Aigil's irnnslition as to Ma grc^H 
ther's not marrying again. B 

liai. Or to the Spanish Indies' veils afl 
for the safeguard of ilieir honour. V 

Sir JraL Dare to ridicule the cautioiiM 
that wise nation, and I'll have you lock'd ifl 
night without a peep-hole. fl 

k^. If we hdd but the ghostly helplB 
which they have in Spain, 1 might deceivft 
did—" Sir, 'tis not the restraint, but the ' 
. "ciple, secures the repulalion and honou' 

Let mc tell yoic, sir, confinement sli 

vention, as want of sight strengthen ll' 
and is often more pernicious than the 
innocent liberty allows. 

Sir Jtal. Say you so, mistress 1 wh 
you the art of reasoning? I assu 
have a greater faith than 1 preienr 
any woman innocent who require 
Patch, to your charge I give her 
come back from Chiiige. I sha' 
ing coxcomb, with noihing btil 
dwr, think by leaping into he 
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-but ril prevent them ; she shall be only sig- 
binetto's. 

i. Really, sir, I wish you would employ any 
se in this affair ; I lead a life like a dog with 
r your commands. Come, madam, will you 
o be locked up ? 

Ay, to enjoy more freedom than he is aware 
ide.'] [Exit with Patch. 

feoL 1 believe this wench is very true to my 
t : I am happy I met with her, if I can but 
ly daughter from being blown upon till Signior 
:tto arrives, who shall marry her as soon as he 
t and carry her to Spain as soon as he has mar- 
er. She has a pregnant wit, and I'd no more 
ler an English wife than the Grand Signior's 
ss. lExie^ 

£«/^r Whisper. 
sp. So, I saw Sir Jealous go out : where shall I 
Irs. Patch now ? 

Enter Patch. 

:A, Oh, Mr. Whisper! my lady saw you out of 
indow, and order'd me to bid you fly and let 
naster know she's now alone. 
sp. Hush 1 speak softly ! I go, I go ! But hark 
TS. Patch, shall not you and I have a little con- 
ition, when my master and your lady are en- 
? 
icL Ay, ay ; farewell. ^Goe& In auA ^KuU Ov«^ ^^^^^ 



Sir Jtal. Sure, whilii,! wm talking with ^4r. 
ivell, I lieard niy duor clip. ['Smi^ Wliitper. 
muii lurking about my house t Who do y< 
Ihcrc, sir ( 

Whiif. Want — watttj * pox I Sirjetlmu: 
miut I lay now I 

Sir JfoJ. Ay, want I Have yoii ■ letter gr 
fur any brxly (here I — O' my tunscictice this 

IVhiip. Letter or m«)»f;e, sir t 

Sir Jtal. Ay, letter or ni»Mgr;,tlrf 

WHtp. No, not I, air. 

Sir Jtal, Sirrah, sirrah I I'll have yon » 
Stocks if you don't tell your business inimedi 

Wkiip. Nay, sir, my business— ^s no great n 
biiiineas neither, and yet 'til business of coa 

106. 

Sir Jeal. Sirrah, don't trifle with me. 
Whiip. Trifle, sir I have jou found him, s 
Sir Jtal. Found what, yoit rascal i 
Whiip. Why, Trifle is the very lapdog my 1 

sir) I fancy'd I law hint run into this hou 

glad you have him — Sirj my lady will be C 

that I have found him. 

Sir Jtal. Who is yoitr lady, friend ( 
Whitp. My lady Lovepuppy, Bir. 
I Sir Jtal. My lady Lovepuppy, sir I then 
sy thyself to her, for I ki\ow of no odii 
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s to her i and let me calch you no more 
ing about my doors, lest 1 have you picst 
vice, sirrah, 
y no means, lir — Ymii- humble servant, 
;li whetlier lie goes, or no before 1 can tell 
[Exil. 
airjtai. This fellow tiaitlie officious leer of a pimp, 
aiid I halfiuspeit a design; but I'll be upon them be- 
fofe they think, on me, I warrant 'em. [Ei 



£«V^| 



Cmules'i Igdgings. fufer Char tBS oni/ Marplot, 

Cjio. Honest Marplot t Ilhank thee forihis supply, 
I ttpe£t my lawyer with a thousand pounds 1 have 
«rdered him to take up, and then you shdl be repaid. 

Mar. Pho.phot no moreof that. Herecomessir 
Ccorge Airy, 

E«tir Sir GtOKCi. 

' cursedly out of humour at his disappointment, 
huw he looks 1 hi, hi, ha I 

SirGto. Ah, Charles! I am so humbUri in 
pretensions to piots upon worueii, thall believe I shall 
never have courage enough to attempt a chamber 
tuaid again.^— I'll tell thee 

eta. Ha, hal I'll spare you the relation by idUo^ 
\ Srou— impatient to know your biiBineia wUh m^ fa-- 



nore jd^ 
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er, wlira I saw yau enter I slipl back'9 
om, where 1 overlieard every syllable.^ 
Tvfar. Didycu, Charln f I wM I had btm snU 
Sir GtB. Tlial 1 uiid — but I'll be hang'd 
:ard her answer— Bui pr'ytliee tell me, Cliai 
ic a fool i 

Cha. I never smpeEted her fur one; but V 
can iuform you beller if you'll allow him a jud 
JHor. A fooll I'll justify she has more a 
LC rest of her sex put togetlici 
me till 1 ha'n't a word to iuy for myself.T 
Cha. Amighty proof of her wit, truly-^ 
Mar, Tliere must be some 
egad ril find it out if it coat me the sum y 
for't. 

Sir GcB. Do, and command me 

Mar. Enough : let me alone to trace a wcr 

£ii(^ Whisper, and speais aside toAiimei 
The devil I he here again t damn that fellow, 
vcr speaks out. Is this the same or a new 
3"m may speak out, here are none butfritnds. 
Cha. Pardon me. Marplot, 'tis a secret. 
Mar. jiucrell ay, or eccd Iwoaldriot givea^ 
for it. Sir George, won't yoii ask Charles «( 
Whisper brings) 

Sir Geo. Not I, sir ; 1 suppose it does not i 

'sr. Lord, Lord I \io* \\«\e cwi\owvi •»■ 
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c have ! Now my chief pleasure is in knowing every 
^y's business. 

Sir Geo. I fancy, Charles, thou hast some engage- 
ment upon thy hands ? 

Mar. Have you f Charles 9 

Sir Geo. I have a little business too. 

Mar. Haveyou^ sir George f 

Sir Geo. Marplot, if it falls in your way to bring 
it any intelligence from Miranda, you'll find me at 
ie Thatch'd-house at six — 

Mar, You do me much honour. 

Cha, You guess right, sir George ; wish me sue- 
sss. 

Sir Geo. Better than attended me. Adieu. [£xtV. 

Cha. Marplot, you must excuse me 

Mar. Nay, nay ; what need of any excuse amongst 
riends ? I'll go with you. 

Cha. Indeed you must not. 

Mar. No ; then I suppose 'tis a duel, and I will go 
o secure you. 

Cha. Well, but tis no duel, consequently no dan- 
ger ; therefore, pr'ythee be answer 'd. 

Mar. What,is't a mistress then ? — Mum — you know 
> can be silent upon occasion. 

Cha. I wish you could be civil too : I tell you, you 
leither must nor shall go with me. Farewell. [Kxii. 

Mar. Why then — 1 must and will follow you. [Ex. 



^CT III. SCENE I. 

Enttr ChAKLKI. 
Ckarla. 
Well, here's the house which lio1J»t!i< 
(|uiet and afreiie ; here no noisy fonin 
Icll ihe world that Beauty dwellt within 
nioui viiii make) the lover wait, no t\4 
hearl a pang, Wlio would not Bcnle t 
midnight without fear of the jealous E 
rather than fill up i)te train of a coi[uetl« 
jninule he is jostled out of plucci [i 
Mn. Patch, Mrs. Paieh I 



Enter P*TCB. 



Patch. Oh, arc you c\ 
Cha. So in, in then. 



\ All-Sj 



Enttr Makplot. 
Mar. There he goes 1 Who thedevil It' 
cept 1 can find out that, I am as far fron 
business as ever. Gad I'll watch; it ma] 
house, and he may have his throat C 
should be any mischief I can make ohiI 
Well, Charles, in sjiite of your eiideaii 
me out of ihc secret I may save your li 
know. At that corner I'll plant myself i 
see whoever goes in or comes out. G 



■■^■■^•^■^ •••'''■' 



SC£^E II. 



Patch, look out sharp ; have acireof dad. 

I warrant you. 
ff ell, sir, if I may judge yoiii" love by your 

I ouglit to believe yoii sincere, for yoii vea- 
I the lion's den when you come to see me. 
[f you'd coilMnt whiUt the furious bea»t is 
I'd free you from the reach of his pHwi. 
That would be but to avoid one danger by 

into another, " like poor wretches who fly 
rning ship and meet their fate in the water." 
■ome, Charles, 1 fear if 1 consult my reason, 
letit and plenty is belter than liberty and 
. 1 know you n ould make the frolick pIcyS' 
I link time, by saying End doing a world of 
hiitgsj but when our small substance il 
rd, and a thouHnd requisites for Lfe are want- 
, who rarely dwells with Poverty, would 

^siill I fancy not; methinks my heart ha; 
stock will last for life, to back which 1 hafC' 
thousand pounds upon my uncle's estate; 

ily will support us lill one of our fathers re- 

There's no trusting to that, my friend 
ir father will carry his humour to the gnvff, 
till he sees me settled In Spain. 



I 
1 
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Cia. And can you then cruelly rcMilv«to 
thai tura'd Don arrive*, und snlfer ihat youlh, 
fire, and wit, to be sacritic'd to the irim a 
Spaniard, to he immured, and forbid the tigjt 
lliing that's human / 

liei. No, when il comes to ih^i extrcinity, 
ttrUagen) un relieve us, ihou shall lit! for* 
and I'll carry thy knapiack arier thee. 

CAa. BMvely reiolv'dl llie world cannot 
savage than otir parents, and Fortune gene 
tilts the bold, therefore consent now ; whj 
she put it to a future hazard t who kaouj i 
■hall have another opportimily t 

ttai. Oh, you luve your ladder of ropes I 
snd the closet window standi juit where it 
if you ha'n't forgot to write in charaflers, | 
find a way for our assignittiuns. Thus niu 
Danish contrivance my fatlier's severity li 
IDe, I tlmnk him : tliough 1 hate tlie nation 
their nmnugenient in the^e aflUir.t. 

£B«r Patch. 
Paid. Oh, madam 1 I sec my master c 
the street. 

C&a. Oh, the devil 1 would I had my ladd 
I thought yon had not cxpefted him till nigh 
why, why, why, what siiall I do, madam 
liai. Oh! for Heaven's sake don't go tl 
him full ill (he teeth. " 



€Ha. ' Adslieart I can you shut me into no cupboard, 
■*<ar ram me inio a chest, ha I 

Patch. Impossible, sir, lie searches every hole in 
**>< house. 

}stb. Undone for ever! if he see? jou I shall ncvei 
•«« you more. 

PaUh. I have thought on it ! mn you to ytim 
**«inber, madam j and, sir, come yoii along with me; 

lacertainyoumay easily get down from the balconvi 

Cta. My life I adieu — Lead on, guide. 

[£wwH Patch a»rfCharies. 
. Heav'n preserve him I [Ixti. 



Sir Jtal. 1 don't know what's the matter, but 1 
teave a strong suspicion all is not right within ; iha' 
Si>IIaw's saunleritig about my door, and his tale oCi 
t)uppy, liadihe face of alie, metliought. By St, lago 
- \il should find a man in the house I'd make miuci 
»ieat of him — 

Mar. Mince tueat I Ah, poor Charles I houi I itaea 

^orthttl Egad he's old — 1 fancy I might bully him 

and make Charles have an opinion of my courage 

Lgaa lUl pluck up, and have a lojick wilt Am. 

Sirjeal. My own key shall let me in; I'll give then 

{FtetiagfoT hit kt 
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Mar. 'WhtVi that y«u lay, sir r [CeMgnf 
Sir JeaU What'i iltat to yon, rirl | 

Mar. Yes, 'tis 10 me, sir, for ihe gei^ 
thteatcii is i> very honcit gcnilemiii. L4 
if he comes not at lafe oulofyaurhauwsi) 

Sirjeal. iVkatuktu, ihtnl/ 

Mar. Yti ur, ki ii thin j aid I lay ifkt 1 
mill liave half* dozen myrmidons hard b 
your house about your ears. 

Sir Jcet. Ahl a combination to undo mi 

tnidon yuu, ye di-i; you — Thieves I tttiewa 

IBali Marplot all Ike wiitt kt: 

Mar. Murder, murder I I was not in' 



f-Klrr urvani. 

Sirv. What's the matter, air I 

Sir Jtal. The matter, lascalt you ha^ 
into my house, but I'll flea him alive. ] 
I'll riul Ic^vc u nmuscholc uiiscarch'd. IJ 
by St. lut^o I'll ciiui|) him for the opera. 

Mar. A deuce o( his cane I there's no 
agr— Wlwt shall I do to reheve Charles 

rniie the neit;hbourhood. Murder! 

\Ckarlti drops doom upon kirn from Ike iakoiij 
faitli I'm glad to see thee safe out willi all 

Cka. A pox of your bawling! huw the 
you here ) 

Afar. Egad it's vny wcUfvrycu that I i 
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T^"^e done you a piece of service: I told the old thun- 
^^irbolt that the gentleman that was gone in was^ 
^ Citf. Was it you that told him, sir ? [Lading hold of 
!•] 'Sdeath 1 I could crush thee into atoms. 

\Lxit Charles. 
yiar. What 1 will you choke me for my kindness \ 
-*Will my inquiring soul never leave searching 
^^lo other people's affairs till it gets squeez*d out of 
^^ body ? I dare not follow him now for my blood, 

*^*s in such a passion. I'll to Miranda ; if I can 

'discover aught that may oblige sir George, it may be 
^ means to reconcile me again to Charles. 

Sir Jeal. within.] Look about I search ! find him out ! 
- Mar. Ohy the devil I therms old Crabuick again, [Ex; 

Enter Sir Jealous and his servants. 

Sir Jeal, Are you sure you have searched every 
Vhere ? 

Serv, Yes, from the top of the house to the bottom. 
Sir Jeal. Under tlie beds and over the beds ? 
Serv, Yes, and in them too, but found nobody, sir. 
Sir Jeal, Why, what could this rogue mean ? 

Enter Isabinda and Patch. 

Patch, Take courage, madam, I saw him safe out. 

[^ Aside to Isab. 
Isab, Bless me ! what*s the matter, sir ? 
Sir Jeal. You know best — Pray where's the man 
that was here just now ? 

Isab, ^ hat man, siri I saw none. 
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Paici. Nor I, by ihe trust you repoM 
you think I won't! let a miin come williln 
Vilion you ara abicni ) 

Sir Jtai. Ah, Patch t tin may be 
ihf han»ly: the very scout ih.-il hir bad 
warning discavered it to nw— and thmte 
half-a-dozen myrinidont— — -but 1 ihtn 
the villBtn. Tli«M alllittiotw you 



/lai. Pardon me, »ir, 'tis yoiir own t 
mntir draws you into theie veKalluns, ai 
fool pretence to banter you. 

Sir pal. No, 'tiB your idle condiiA, 
li»h flirtingintothebalcony— Ohl with' 
I roigti thee into the arms of Don Diego 

tiai. And with what industry ihall I a\ 

Sir Jtal. Certainly that rogue had a m 
somebody or other, but being baulk'd by 
popp'd that ^him upon me. Come aloi 
let's see if wc can tind the dog again. , 
her up, d'ye hear t 

Patch. Yes, sir — Ay, walk till your heela 
find nobody I promise you. 

liot. Who could that koui be which hi 

PaUk. Nay, I cann't imagine without i1 
per. 

hab. Well, dear Patch) let's empl 

rijou^hfs how to escape this horrid Do& 1 

^mrv heart sinks at his ternb\e navne. ii 
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•*' iatB. z^'f'J' -"juc >;, nv ir>l ? then 



SCEXE IV. 

Sir FKA9CIS Gripe'i house. Enter Sir Francis ..':.;' 

Miranda meeting. 

Miran, Well, Gardy, how did I perform the dumb 

scene ? 

Sir Fran. To admiration — Thou dear little ro^',vu' t 
let me buss thee for it : nay, adad I will, Churgy, ^o 
muzzle, and tuzzle, and hug thee; I will, i'faith I 
will. \.^^S8^^S ^^^ ^issin/^ /tcf » 

Miran. Nay, Gardy, don*t be so lavish. \Vlu> 
would ride post when the journey lasts for life ? 

Sir Fran. Ah wag, ah wag 1 V\\ buss thee a^ain tor 
that. Oh, Vm transported I When, when, my d' mi ! 
uilt thou convince the world of the happy day ? v\ li< i\ 
' shall we marry, ha ? 

hliran. There's nothing wanting but your con ,' r', 
*^ iir Francis. 
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Sir Fran. My eontent I what doet my chn 
meaii r 

AfiVaK. Nay, 'til only a whimi but I'll havee 
tiling according to form— therefore when you »\g 
uiihentick paper drawn up by an able lawyer, tl 
have your leave to marry, the next day nukei 
voiir's, Gardy. 
L , Sir Fran, Ha, ha, ha I a whim indeed I why, 
pnot dcmonairation 1 ^ive my leave when I n: 
thcef 

Miran. Nol for yotir repiitarion, Gardy ; the i 
clous world will be apt to uy you rriik me into i 
riage, and so lake the merit from my choice : n 
will have the afl my own, to let the idle fop 
how much I prefer a man loaded with yean and 

Sir Frav. HiimphI Pr'yihedeaveoutyears.Chi 
I'm not so old, al thou ahalt find. Adad I'm yoi 
thtre'i a caper for yc I [Ji 

Mir»H. Oh, never excuse it; why, I like yoi 
better for being old — but [ shall suspeft you ( 
love tne if you refuse me this formaliry. 

Sir Frtn. Sot love thee, Chargy '. Adad I do 
thee better than, than, than, better than— ^i 
Ehall I say 1 egad better tlian money ; i'faith I dO' 

Miran. That's false I'm sure. lAsidt,} To pn 
do this then. 

Sir Frtn. Well, I will do it, Chargy, provid 
bring a licence at the same time. ^ 
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Miran. Ay, and a parson too if you please. Ha, ha, 
1 1 I cann't help laughing to ihink liow all ihe young 
jxcombs about town will be mortified when they 
ear of our marriage. 

Sir Frvt. So they will, so they will ; ha, ha, ha! 

Miran- Well, I fancy I shall be su happy with my 

Sir Fran. If wearing pearls and jewels, creating 
old, as the old saying is, can niake thee happy, Ihou 
lialt be so, my sweetest, my lovely, ray charming, 
lyi-^verily 1 know not what to call thee. 
' Miran. You must know, Cardy, that I am so eager 
have this business cunciuded, that I have employed 
ly woman's brother, who is a lawyer in the Temple, 
osettle matters just to youf hkiiig; you are to give 
■our consent to my marriage, whichis to yourself you 
mow : but, mum, you must take no notice of that, 
io then I will, that is, with your leave, put my writ- 
ngs into his hands ; then to-morrow we come slap 
ipoa iliem with a wedding that nobody thought on, 
3y which you seize me and my estate, and I suppose 
nuke a bonfire of your own aci and deed. 

SirFran. Nay, butChargy, if 

Miran. Nay, Gardy, no lf&.~— Have I refus'd 
"irec uorthern lords, two British peers, and half a 
'Core koighls, to have put in your Ifs ! 

Sir Fran. So thou hast indeed, and I ivill trust to 
^y management. 'Od I'm all of a fire. 
i,^r««. 'Tis a wonder the dry stubble does not 



Enur Marplot. 

Sir Fran. How now, who srni for you, s 
ii the hundred pound gone already i 

Mar. No, sir i I don't want money now 

Sir Fran. No, iliat't a mirndcl but there 
tiling you want t'm sure. 

Mar. Ay. whafs that f 

Sir Fran. Manners 1 Wh:i(, had I no sci 
•utr 

Mar. None that could do my buiiiies), Gii 
which is an present with ihii lady. 

"' 'flfi. With tue, Mr. Marplotl what is v 
yon I 

"^ Sir Fran. Ay, sir, what is it ( any thing i' 
Iklet to her may be delivered to mc. 

Mar. 1 deny thai. 

Miren. Tiufs more than I dn, sir. 

JlfflT. Indeed, madam 1 Why then to pr 
Fame aays,^Da inaai best u/kcthcr the Ha or no/, ti 
and my most conscionable Guardian here At 
contriv'd, plotted, nnd agreed, to chouse a ver 
honest, honourable gentleman out of a h 
pounds ; Guilty or lot f 

Miran. That I contliv'd it 1 

Mar. Ay, you — you said nevei- a word again 
far you arc guilty. 

Sir Fran. Pray tell that civil, honest, hotit 
gcnilcmaii, that if he has any mure such sund 
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ious'd quotha I But hark ye. If t him know at the 
me lime, that if he dare to report 1 triek'd him of 

I sliall recoDiinend a lawyer to him shall shew him 
irick for twice as much. D'ye hear > tet) hira that. 

Mar. So, and this is the way you use a gentle mail, 
id my friend I 

Miran. Isthc wretch thy friend ( 

Mar. The wretch I look ye, madam, don't call 
inies, egad 1 won't take it. 

Miran. Wily, you won't beat me, will ymi? Ha, hat 

Alar. 1 don't know whether 1 will or no. 

Sir Fraa. Sir, 1 shall make a servant shew you out 
I the window if you are saucy. 

Abr. 1 am your most humble servant. Guardian ; 

<l«ign to go out the same way 1 came in. I would 
nly ask this lady one question, Don'l yav ikink he's a 
VgtHtleman f 

Sir Fran. Wia'i ajitiegmtieman^ 

Mar. Natyou, Gardy, not you I Don't you think in 

tiraoul that sir George Airy is a very fine g 

in t 

Ii4irsa. He dresses well. 

Sir l-'ran. Which is chiefly owing to his tayli 

let de cliambre. 

Mar. fVtIil md wio ii yimr drill Btuing la, Aa f Titrt' 

'eau, ma'am — de hvt look at him ! 

Sir Fran. Sirrah I 

AjiraR. And if being a beau be a proof of hi[ 

■OS gentleman, he may be so. 



i 



1 
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Mar. Htmnitief Why, mt'am, lh« judicial 
of the world illow liim wi(| couragr, g*I|ana 
and ecvnomy Ion, iho' I ihink he larteittd ihi 
nfter when lie flung awajr ■ hundred pound) 
your dumb ladyihip. 

Sir Fra: Docs dial g-'H him i Ha, ha, ha I 

Miran. Sii, sir George, renuining in deep li 
lent, hM Kill you, hii iriisiy squire, to iilt 
plaint. Ha, Ita, ha \ 

Mar. Yes, madam; and you, like a cruel 
hearted Jew, value it no more — than I nou'd 
ladyship, were I tir George i you, you, you— 

MiraH. Oh, don't call namei: 1 know you l< 
be employed, and I'll oblige you, and you (hall 
him a message from me- 

Mw. According as I like it. What ig it r 

Mirait. Nay, a kind imc yoii may be sure—. 
tell him I have chose this gentleuuii (o havi i 
Itold, and %a forth. 

\Ciapfiag Afr hand inla Sir Fr* 

Mar. Mud /food may da you I 

Sir Fran. Oh, the dear rogue \ how I dote oi 

I 

Miran. And advise his Impertinence to trout 
no more, for 1 prefer air Francii Cor a huabfttid I 
all the fops in the univenc. 

JVfar. Oil Lord, oil Lord I she's bewitched, 
ccitaiii. Here's a luisband foi eighleen— icr^i 
Htfm ayouag lady — kirt't a ihape, an air, luAi 
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T Francia dieu.] here's bucltram and canvas to 
mib you to repentance. 

Sirfraii, Simh, mf cane shall teach you repent* 
nee presently. 

Mar, No, faiili, I have felt its twin brother from 
isi such a wither*!! hand too lately. 

Miran, One thing more { advise liim to keep from 
he garden-gate on the left hand, for if he dare to 
aunter there, about the hour of eight, as he us'd to 
XI, he shall be saluted with a pistol or a blunderbuss. 

Sir Fran. Oh, monstrous 1 Why, Chargy, did he 
'setocome to the garden-gaie f 

Miran. The gard'her described just such another 
■un tlial always wuich'd his coming out, and hiti 
wou'd have brib'd him for his entrance— Tell him he 
Ilull lind a warm reception If he comes ihls night. 

Har, Pistols and blunderbusses I Egad a warm re- 
vision indeed I I shall take care id inform him of 
^lUr kindness, and .idvlie him to keep farther off. 

Afimn. I hope lie will understand my meaning bet- 
T>han to tollow your advice. [liiii/e. 

Sir frail. Thou hait tign'd, scal'd, and ta'en pos- 
Ssionofmy heart forcvtr, Chargy, ha, ha, ]u\ and 
* you, Mr. Saucebox, let me have no more of your 
cssages, if ever you design to inherit yovir estate, 
^tiileman. 

Mar. Why, there 'tis now. Sure I shall be out of 
'Ur clutches one day— Well, Guardian, I say no 
Ore: but if yoii be not as arrant a cuckold as e'er 
"ove bargain Upon the Exchange, or pai4 al\et\i- 
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ance to i court, I um the son of a tvheUlonei an 
your liiiniblc servant. [i 

Mimn. Mr. Marplot, don'l forgettlie message' 
lia, liu, tia! 

Mar. A'a^, Ba»/, Hang I [I 

S;V /ran. I am so provok'd — 'li> well lie's goni 

Miran. Oh, mind liini not, Gardy, but iel's 
articlM, and tlien 

Sir Fran. And then— Adad I believe I amw 
niorphos'd, my pulse beats high, and my blood b 
tnelhinks^^— [/Ti'jiibj- and higging 

Miran. Oh, fie, Gardy I be not so violent : coni 
the market lasts all the year.— Well ; I'll in, mi 
if the lawyer be come : you'll follow i [J 

Sir Fran. Ay, to the world's end, my deor I VI 
Frank, thou art a lucky fellow in thy old age to 1 
such a delicate morsel, and thirty thousand pound 
love with thee. 1 shall be the envy ofbachelorii 
glory of married men, and the wonder of the to 
some guardians would be glad to compound for] 
of the estate at dispatching an heiress, but I ei^ 
the whole. 01 miAi praUriUi rifirtt a Jufittr a 



I SCENE V. 

Changes to a tavern, discovers Sir Giav.Qi, and CakX 

tuitk tuinc before them, and Whisper teailing. ^ 

&r Gee. May, pr'ythce, Aorft bt g»W| OH 



stbrtunSs nill happen. Ha, ba, ha', 'liisomecom- 
■I to have a companion in our sufferings. 
CjSo. 1 am onlif apprehensive for Isabinda ; her fa- 
er's humuiir is implacable; and liow far liiEJea* 
iisy may transport him lo her imiloiiig, shocks my 
ul to think. 

Sir Gtg, But since you escapM iindiscover'd by 
im, his rage will quickly iash into a calm, never 
:arii. 

Cka. But who knows wlut that unlucky dog, Mar- 
lot, told him, nor can 1 imagine what brought him 
lilher: ihal rclluw is ever doing mischief ; and yet, 
D give him hb due, he never designs it. This is 
°>ne blundering adventure wherein he thought tg 
hew his friendship, as he calls il ! a curse on him 1 
Sir Gee. Then you must forjjivc liim. Whatsiidhet 
CiM. Said I nay, I had more mind to cut his throat, 
'an to hear his excuses. 
Sir Geo. Where is he I 
Wiiip. Sir, 1 saw liim go into sir Fraticis Gripe's 



Sir Geo. Impossible, without he hulTs the lady and 
akes love to Sir Francis. 

Enter DraaicT. 
Draiu. Mr. Marplot is below, gentlemen, and de- 
les to knoir if he may have leave to wait u^on ^t, 
Fiij 

d 
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Cia. Haw civil xhe rogue U when he 
fault I 

Sir Gto. Ho 1 Ae$ire him to walk up4 
Charlet, throw off this chagrin, and ba 
j»ny. 

Cia. Nay, hang him, I'm not angry' 
Whisper, fcich me }ien, ink, and pa[ier. 

miip. Ves, sir. [£» 



l-nltr. Marplot. 

CAa. Do bill mark hjs thcrpisli look, si 

Mar. Drar Charles! don'l overwhelm 

ready under insupportable affliAlon. I'lij 

ways intend to serve my friends, but if in 

stars deny ihe happiness, is the fault mine 

Sir Geo. Never mind him, Mr. Marpli 

up with spleen. Bill tell me, what says B 

Mar. Saysl — nay, we are all undone th 

CAa. I told you so ; nothing prospers 1 

dertakcs. 

Mar. Why, can I help her having Choi 
ther for better for worse ' 

Cka. So i there's another of Fortune's 
suppose I shall be edged out of my estate 
every year, let who will get 'em, 

Sir Cm. What I is the woman really pc 

Afar. Yes, with the spirit of contrad 

rail'd at you most prodigiously. 

Sir Geo, Thai's no il\ sign. 
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Enter Whisper with pen, ink, and paper. 

tr. You'd say it was no good sign if you knew all. 
r Geo, Why, pr'y thee ? 

ir. Hark 'c, sir George, let me warn you ; pur- 
our old haunt no more ; it may be dangerous. 

[Charles sits down to write, 
r Geo, My old haunt 1 what do you mean ? 
tr. Why in short then, since you will have it, 
mda vows if you dare approach the garden-gate 
jht o'clock, as you us'd, you shall meet with a warm 

• Geo. A warm reception ! 

ar. jiy, a very warm reception — you shall " be sa- 
\ with a blunderbuss, sir. These were her very 
s : nay, she bid me tell you so too. 

• Geo, Ha I the garden -gate at eight, as I us'd to 
There must be meaning in this. Is there such 

e, Charles ? 

ar. Is there such a gate, Charles ? 

3. Yes, yes, it opens into the Park : I suppose 

adyship has made many a scamper thro* it. 

• Geo. It must be an assignation then. Ha ! my 
: springs for joy ; 'tis a propitious omen. My 

Marplot! let me embrace thee ; thou art my 
j, my better angel. — 
:r. What do you mean, sir George ? 

• Geo. Nb matter what I mean. Here, take a 
per to the garden-gate, you dear rogue you I 
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Mar. Voii lia»c reason to be iiansjiortt 
George I I liiivc M»'d your life. 

SirCre. My life I tliou hasl sav'dmj mhiI 
Charles, irihoii do^l nut plad^ llils healtlit 
thou never tMte ihc joys oE love. 

da. Whisper, be sure you t^kc care haw ] 
hver this. [Civa Aim lit Irller.] Bridg inc the 
to my ludgiojfs. 

m,tp. I w^,rrantyou,»ir. 
Mar. Wliilhcr dues lliat letter g»l Now 
not Msk for my blood — Tial filiam knaait mtf. 
Ikan I da. [Exit W 

Cia, Now I'm for you. 
Sir Gio, To the gardcn-gaic at the hour o 
Cilleries : along ; huzza t 
Oar. 1 begin to conceive you. 
Mar. That's more than I do, egud-~ To the 
gate, huxza I [Drmh.} But I hope you dl 
keep far enough off oii't, sir George. 

SirGio. Ay, ay, never fear that; *h« «b| 
deipise her frowns j let her me the blm^ 
against the next fool ; ihe ^lia'n't reach mc \ 
smoke I warrant her ; ha, ha, lia I 

Afar. Ah, Charles 1 if you could receive 

|>oinimenl thus ta cavalier, one should liav 

fort in being beat for you. 

Cia. The fool coniprclienda iiolhing. 

Sir Geo. Nor would 1 have him, Pr'ytb 

him along with thee. 
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CAa. Enough. 

Sir Geo. I kiss both your hands— And now for the 

rden-gate. 

Ii*§ beauty gives the assignation there^ 

■ And Icve too powerful grows C admit of fear. [Exit. 

Citf . Come, you shall go home with me. 

Mwc, Shall I! and are we friends y Charles? — lam 

lad of it. 

Qhai. Came along, [fxtV Charles. 

Mar. Egad, Charles' asking me to go home with 
um gives me a shrewd suspicion there's more in the 
{urden-gate than I comprehend. Faith Til give him 
the drop, and away to Gardy's and find it out* \_Exit, 



JCriV. SCENE I . 

The outside of Sir J EALOVS Traffick'j house. Patch 
peeping out of the door. Enter Whisper. 

Whisper. 
Ha I Mrs. Patchy this is a lucky minute, to find you 
10 readily ; my master dies with impatience. 

Patch. My lady imagin'd so, and by her orders I 
lave been scouting this hour in search of you, to in - 
'orm you that sir Jealous has inv'iled some ^\\tvi^s \v> 
iupper with him to-night, which gives ^u ci>^\»v:AA\\- 
fty to your master to make use o^ \v\^ V^L^^'^^^ ^^' 
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Top«s. The closet window shall be open, and 
fcinda ready to receive tiim. Bid him come ii 
diately. 

IVAisp. Exceltentl he'll not disappoint, I wi 
bim,— But hold, I have a letter here which I 
carry an answer lo. I cann't think what lanj 
the direaion is. 

PaUA. Phol "llf no language, but ■ ch« 
wliich the lovers invented to avert discovery— 1 
bearmy old tiiaster coming downstairs; itiaimpa 
you bhguld have an answer : away, and bid him 
himselt'for ihat. Begone, we're ruirfd if ytjo'rt 
lor he h» doubled his care since the last acdder 

H'iisp. I go, 1 go. I 

PeUi. There, go thou into my pockel. [P«/* 
uit and U falls daain.} Now I'll up the back stall 
I meet him — Well, a dexterous chambermaid 
ladies' best ulcnsil, I say. | 

Enlcr Sir Itki-uvt, aiilh a ItlUr in hli iMiH 
Sir Jeal. So, this is some comfort; thl* Ml 
thai Signior Don Dlcgo Babinctto is safely or 
He shall marrymy daughter the minute become* 
hal what's here? [TaheiuptheUUtr Patch tfrn^'t 
letter! ldon'iknowwha(toinakeofThesupers£ri 
I'll see wiwfs withhuidc. [Ofint //,]— Hiimpf 
Hebrew 1 think. What can this mean f— Tlicit 
be some trick in it. This was certainly design' 
mydaiighlerj but I don't know ihat she cati 
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i thi> miLy be one ot' Love's liieroglyphicks ; 
aey I Hw Patch's laii sweep by ; that wench 
Blui, and instead of guarding my hunoiir 
K}*11 Sod it out, I'm rcsolv'd— •' Who's 

Enter Servant. 
: answer did you bring from the gentleman I 

D. That they'd ajl wait on you, sir, asl lold 
efore ; but I suppose you forgot, sir. 

Jead. Did I so, sirf but I shi'n't forget to 

your head if anyof liienieome, sir. 
t>. Come, sir I why, did not you send me to 
; ihelr company, sir( 

Jiel. But I send you now to desire their ab> 
■ Say I have something extraordinary fallen 
uhich calls me abroad contrary to expetiation, 
ik their pardon ; and) d'ye hear, send the but* 

me. 
u. Ves, sir. [£«fc 

■' EtUir Butler. 
Jtttl. If this paper has a meaning I'll find it 
the ctolh in my daughter's chamber, and 
; cook send supper thither presently. 
yes,6ir.— Hey-d^y 1 what's the matter now t 

fiaL He waals the eyes of Argiis that h:«s a 



I 



" young handsome daiighrirr in this low 
" comfort is 1 shall not be troubled Ion) 
•• He that prcieitds to rule a girl once 
"had better t>e<it »» iniitortn, xnd wou 
*' danger ; 

" Far Ut him do or teunstl aU he am, 
" SA, ihinhi and driams of nothing tUthil 


SCENE 11. 

Isabinda'j thamier. Isabimda Md 

hab. Are you sure nobody sawyou ipc 

per? 

1 Patch. Yes, very sure, madam; but 

1 Jealuui coming down stairs, 3o clapt his Ic 

pocket. [FeiUj 

hah. A letter 1 give it me qiiiiltly. 

Patch. Bless me 1 what's became oii't- 
put it- [Sfl 

hab. Is it possible t1 1 on could st be so 
Oh, I'm undone for ever if it be lost. 

Patch, I must have dropt it upon the j 
why are you so much jlarni'd 1 if the «l 
nobody can read it, midam, nor tin^B 
wasdesign'dfor. T 

hai. If il falls into my father's hands t 
gnre of a letter will produce ill cunseque 
and look for it upon the stairs this momei 
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Nayt I*in sure it can be no where else- — 
r going out of the door mgets tie 6utier,'] How 
at do you want ? 

i4y master ordered me to lay the cloth here 
er. x 

iuin'd past redemption— [Aside* 

You mistake^ sure. What shall we do i 
'. thought he expe6ted company to-night — 
r Charles! oh, unfortunate Isabindal 

thought so too, madam ; but I suppose he 
id his mind. L^^ thechth, and exit. 

The letter is the cause. This heedless a^ion 
»ne me. Fly and fasten the closet window, 
111 give Charles notice to retire. Ha 1 my fa- 
I, confusion! 

Enter Sir Jealous. 

iL Hold, hold. Patch ; whither are you go- 
have nobody stir out of the room till after 

Sir, I was going to reach your easy chair — 
ched accident 1 

!/. I'll have nobody stir out of the room. I 
nt my easy chair. 

Vhat will be the event of this ? [Aside. 

\L Hark ye, daughter, do you know this 

Ls I suspefted- .Hand do you call it, sir ? 

schoolboy's scrawl. 

G 



r.] I'bm^^ 
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/"dttil. Oh, InventioQ I thou chamberma 

friend, assist me I 
Sir JcB.1. Arc you sure you don't unilerstButil 
[Patcli/cf/i in hir boicm atdiiaiaM 

hah. Do you uiidiTstand it, sir 

Sir Jial. 1 wish 1 did. 

hdb. Thank Heav'n you do nol. [Atidc-I 1 
know nt) more ofil ihan you do, indeed, siri 

Patih. Oh Lord. O Lord I whal have yoaAoet, 
sir i why, tlie paper is mine ; 1 dropp'd it out ofifj 
bosotn. {SBatcking aJro»k* ^\ 

Sir Jeal. Ha 1 yours, mistress t c*, 

" iioi. What does she meaii by owning it }" i^j 

Patck. Yes. sir, it is. ' al,^ 

Sir Jeal. What is it .= speak. 

Palek. Yes, sir, it is a cliarm for the looth-ache— I { 
have worn it these seven years; 'twas given me by« Hfi 
angel for auglit 1 knoiv, when 1 was raving wiiUtU ijj 
pain, for nobody knew from whence he came fun '4 
whither he went. He charged me never to open it ^ 
lest some dire vengeance befall me, and Heaven tutmn ^ 
what will be the event. Oh, cniel misforlunel iblt 4 
I should drop it and you sliould open it — If you had ' 

"iiai. Excellent wenchi" l-^AO. 

Sir Jtal. Pox of your charms and whims forme I 
if that be all 'tis well enough; there, there, bumilt 
and 1 warrant you no vengeance wiH follow, 

PalcA. So all's right again thus Car. \Aadi. 

^mt. I Houid not lose Patch ioi tVve -wQxXfc-VW 



\ 
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ke courage 3 linle. [i^ji'^.] Is (hU usage for your 
Lughter, sir I muM my virtue and conduct be ^ti5- 
:ited for every iriflc ( You immure nic like some 
TC oSender here, and deny me all the recrcaiioru 
liich my sex enjoy, and ihe custoir ofthe counlry, 

and modesty," allow ( yet not content with that, 
:>u make my confinement more intolerable by your 
tulrusts and jealousies. Would I were dead so I 
'*rc free from this. 

Sir Jcal. To-morrow rids you of this tiresome 
ted: Don Diego BabineHo will be here, and ihen 
'r Care ends and his begins. 

Iiai, Is he come then i — Oh, how shall I avoid this 
aied marriage I \_4iide. 

Enter iervants oiitk mpper. 

^ir Jcal, Come, will you sit dow n i 

'^b. 1 cann't eat, sir. 

•f'atd. No, I dare swear he has given her supper 

'Ough. 1 wish X could gel into the clcsct. [/Isidt, 

■SjVJea/.Well, if you cann't eat, iiik:n give oie a 

Ig whilst I do. 

^■lai. I have stich a cold I can scarce ipeak, sir, 

Uch less sing. How shall I prevent Charles com- 

■SlV Jtal, I hope you have the use of your fingers, 
^diiin. Flay a tune upon your spinnel wliilst yuur 
Oman sings me a song. 

Paich. I'm as much out of tune as my lady, if he 

lew all. \_Aii4t. 

Gij 
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bei. I shall make excellent music. 

[Siuia 

PaUk. Really, air, I am so frighted al 
Dpeninj; (his ctiirm that I cann't remembfr 

Sir Jcal. Pisht hung your charm I con 
sing any thing. 

Fatth. Yes, I'm likely to sing trulyi 
Humph, humph % bleu mel I cann't raiK i 
my heart pants so. 

Sir Jiat. Why, what, does your heart pai 
you cann't play neither ? Pray what key bi 
liar 

Patch. Ah, would the key was tum'd on ; 

Sir JeaL Why don't you aing, I layJ 
Patch. When madam has put her spinne 

vr ; humph, humph — 
Itab, 1 cannot play, sir, whatever ails me. 
Sir Jial. Zounds I sit down and play ine I 

I'll br«ak the spinnet about your ears, 
liai. What will become of me > [Sili daunt i 
Sir Jtal. Come, mistress. [ 

Paltk. Yes, sir. [Singi, buthorriiiya 

Sir Jtal. Hey, hey t why, you are «-io 

houie, and you are down in the cellar. W 

meaning of this ( is it on purpose to cross m 
Patth. Pray, madam, take it a little lowei 

nol reach ihat note — nor any note I fear. 
k/ifl*. Well, begin— Oh, Patch, we shall 
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icA. I sink with apprehension, madaiD- — Humph, 

ih — ISiags.] [Charles i^em Ikcdesti ioor, 

I, Music and singing ) 

Tit thm the bright ultslial ccurl abm'i 

Heguilet lit huari ailA muik and with Int. 

ll her faiher ihcrel [Tie luona stnei.'] tlien I 
fl^ — [Exil islo lie cieKi.] [Sir Jealous riits tp 

I string Charles iiip tack into tht cleiil.'\ 

Jtal. Hell and PuriesI a man in the closet I — 

•ih. Ah! a ghost I agliustf — He must not en - 

e closet — [Isdbinda dtroDii hertelfdoinn btjort the 

Jfial. The devill I'll make a ghost of him I 
nl you. [Siiives legetijf. 

•d. Oh, liotd,ilr, have a tare; you'll (read upon 
dy— Who waits there ( bring some wjlcr. Oil I 
lomei of your opening the charm. Oh, oli, oh, 
[IVeepsaleMj. 
Jeai. I'll charm you, housewife. Here lies the 
1 that conjur'd this fellow in I'm sure on't. 
:, out, you rascal, do so. Zotinds 1 take her 
jthe door or I'll spurn her from it, and break 

^ tie's gone ; I heard him leap down. 

[A/AM Patch. 
. Nay then, let him enter — " Here, here,m.f- 
, amell tu this: come, give me yuiir hand ; 
e itcarer to the window i the air will do you 

Ciij ^ 
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Sirjial- I wou'd she were In her grave. HI 

are you, airrnh I VilUiiil rubber uf my honour 

pull yi/Li out of your nest. [Gbh into thi 

Paich. Yuu'll be mistaken, old gentLemmi 

bird is flown. 

hab. I'm glad I have 'scap'd to well ; I was ■ 

dead in earnest with the fright. 



Re-mUr Sir Jealous dii( ef the cUul. 

Sir Jial. Wliocvcr ihc dog were he has escap 
of the window, for the sash is up : but iho' he 
out of my reach you are not. And lirat, Mrs, 
der, with your tharins for the tooth-ache, geti 
my house, go, troop ; ytt hold, stay, I'll see yt 
of my doors myself i but I'll secure your chargi 
go. 

Iiai. What do you mean, sir? woi »he not ■ 
IHre of you own providing 1 

Sir Jeal. She was of the devil's providing for 

Paid. What have I done, sir, lo merit yoi 
pkaa,re 1 

Sir Jcal- I don'l know which of you have dl 
but you shall botli sutler for It, till I can dij 
whose guilt it is. Go, get in there ; I'll moi 
from this side of the house. IPiiiits Isabinda n 
door and locki it, putt ihr key in hii pocket. '\ I'll ko 
key myself; I'll try what ghost will get inl 
rorani and nowfonooth L'U waiitODYoii.doini 
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Pauk. Ah, my poor lady 1 Down stairs, sir 1 

at I won't go out, sur, till I have lock*d up my 

Lothes. 

Sir Jtal* If thou wert as naked as thou wert born 
hou shouldst not stay to put on a smock. Come 
long, I say. When your mistress is marryM you 
ftiall have your rags and every thing that belongs 
D you i but till then — lExitfmllmg her out. 

Patck. Oh,, barbarous usage fornothing I 

Re-enter at the lower end* 

Sir JeaL There, go, and come no more within sight 
^my habitation these three days I charge you. 

[Slaps the door after her, 
J^atch. JMl ever any body see such an old monster t 

Enter Charles. 

h, Mr. Charles I your affairs and mine are in an ill 
>sture. 

Cha, I am inur'd to the frowns of fortune ; but 
hat has befall' n thee ? 

-Patch, Sir Jealous, whose suspicious nature is al- 
^ys on the watch, nay, even while one eye sleeps 
i^ other keeps ccntinel, upon sight of you flew into 
ich a violent passion, that I cou'd find no stratagem 
' appease him, but in spite of a 11 arguments he locked 
s daughter into his own apartment, and tiirn'd me 
4t of doors. 
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Cia. Hal oh, Isabinda! 
Palci. And swears she shall see neither 
moon till she is Don Diego Babinetto'i wife, whr> 
rived )asr night, and is enpefted wiih iinpatii 

Cia. He dies; yes, by all the wrongs ofloff-/^ 
shall : here will I plant myself, and through uiy brrul 
he shall make his passage if he enter 

PaUk. A most heroic resolution I there mighll* 
ways found out more to your advantage : policy 
often preferr'd 10 open force. 
Cha. I apprehend yoii not. 

Patch. What thitik you of personating this Spl- 
niard, imposing upon the father, and marrying your 
mistress by liis-owii consent \ 

Cha, Say'st thou so, my angel 1 Oh, cou'd that I* ^ 
done, my life to come wou'd be too short la recoo- "^ 
pense thee : but how can 1 do that wlien 1 neitW 
know what ship he cume in, nor from what part rf 
Spain, who recommends him, or how attended. 

Patck. I can solve all this. He is from Madrid) ^ 
his father's name Don Pedro Qiiesfo Portento Uabi- ■% 
oetto. Here's a. letter of his to sir Jealous, which h 
dropt one day. Yuu understand Spanish, and ik 
hand may be counterfeited. You conceive nKi 
sir. 

C(a, My better genius I thou hast reviv'dmydro*^ I 
ing soul. I'll about it instantly. Come to my lodg- f 
ingi, and we'll tonci^n lu.iUtri. \Exctiu. | 



■*4Garihn-galt opentScfSTv/tti. wajling wiliin. Enter 
5iV George Airy. 

Sir Gio. So, this is the gate, and most invitingly 
open. If there should be a blunderbuss here now, 
■^hat a dreadful dilty would my fall make for fools, 
^Uid what a jest for the wits ; how my name would be 
*-Mr'd about the streets 1 Well, I'll venture all. 

Stent. Hist, hist I sir George Airy— [Enterr. 

Sir Geo. A female voice! lhu3 far I'm safe — My 

. Scenl. No, I'm not your dear, but I'll conduft you 
** her. Give me your hand ; you must go thro' many 
* dark passage and diriy step before you arrive — 

Sir Ceo. I know I must before I arrive at paradise; 
^ereforc he quick, my charming guide. 

Sctni. For aught you know. Come, come, your 
•^ajld, and away. 

SjV Geo. Here, here, child ; you cann't be half so 
'■^frift as my desires. [£j 



m 



Tie house. Enter Miranda. 

Miran. Well, let me reason a little with my mad 

"ttf. Now, don't I transgress aVl rules Xa-stvftMW 
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upon a maiiwilhout ilie ailniteof fhe gr 
But llien 3 rigid, knavtsli guardian wh( 
nurry'd ine — lo whom ! even to hit nau 
nobody. Sir George is wh^t 1 have try 
lation, inquir'd intu his cliarafler, and a 
both. Then hil lovel who would have 
dred pounds only to have seen a woma 
infinitely lov'd 1 So I find my liking 
nish'd me wilh arguments enough of hi 
now the only duubl remains whether lie 

£jt((rScKNTWBLL aniiSirGtO 

Scat. That's rcsolv'd,madam, for here 

[E 

Sir Gto. And do I once more beholi 

objed whose idea fills my mind, and for 

ing dreams I 

Miran. What, beginning again in hep 
George, don't you remember how litile! 
prodigal oration produc'd ( Not one bai 

SirGia. Hal the voice of my inco 
did you take ten thoiiband ways to ca[ 
your eyes alone had vanquiih'd ! 

Miran. " Pr'yihee," no more of these 

" our time's but short, and we must fal 

. Do you think wc can agree on that 

.' bugbear matrimony, without heartily 

boih sides r f^t 
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Sir Geo. It has been my wisli since first my longing 
^yes beheld you. 

" Mirai. And yotir liappy ears drank in tlie pleas- 

*■ ini; news I had thirty thousand pounds. 

. " Sir Gto. Unkind I did I nut ofler you, in those 

. " piirch^s'd minutes, to run the risk of your fortune, 

^ "so you wou'd but secure that lovely person ro my 

J I " MiTan, Well, if you have such love and tender- 

-; "'ness, since our wooing has been short, pray re-- 

-"'serve it for our future days, to let i lie world see 

*' we are lovers after wedlock; 'iwiU be a novelty." 

&ir Geo, Haste then, and let us tie the knot, and 

ei- prove the envy'd pair 

n- AfircB. Hold, not so fast; 1 have provided better 
tr '"an to venture on dangerous experiments headlong 
J'- ' — My Guardian, trusting to luy dissembled love, 
"as given up my fortune to my own disposal, but 
■" ^'th this proviso, that he to morrow muiningweds 
■«*tle. He is now gone to Doitors Commons for a 
■« ''ccnce. 

SirGfo. Ha! a licence 1 
'^ Miran. But I have planted emissaries that infalli- 
'' ^'y take him down to Epsom, under a pretence that 
^ brother usurer of his is to make him his executor, 
' "^e thing on earth he covets. 
^ Sir Geo. 'Tis his known charaaer. 
^ _ Miran. Now my instruments coufirm him this man 
^^ dyingi. Bttd Jk kimU me word lie goei thu nunntei^ 




Sir Geo. I have one favour to ask : if if lie 
power you wou'd be a friend ta. pM>r Chu 
the lun of this tenacious man, he it m free 
hii vices as iiaiure und a good educnilon < 
hitti } and what now 1 hnve vanity enougl 
will induce you, he is the nun on earth I lo 

Miran. I never was his enemy, and only 
RS it help'd my designs on his father, tf hi 
estate ought to be in his possession, which I 
auipeft, 1 may do him a singular piece of U 

Sir Cfo. You are all goodness. 

Entir ScEHTWELL. 

Scml, Oh, madam I my master and Mr. 
arc just coming into the house. 

Miran. Undone, undone 1 If he finds yo 
this crisis all my plots are iinraveH'd. 

Sir Geo. What shall I do I cann't I get 1 
the garden i 

Sccni. Oh no 1 he comes up those stairs. 

Miran, Here, here, here 1 can you condt 
staiid behind this chimney -board, sir Geors 



m 



rr 



jx anr body. tj 

Sir Gee, Any where, any where, dear ntaduni 

^ihout ceremony. 

Sccnt. Come, come, sir, lie close 

^TAiyput iim bchindthe chminy-bottrd. 

■^"Ur Sir Fkakcis and Marplot, Sir Fkanci* 
peeling an orange. 

Sir Fran. I cou'd nol go, tho' 'lis ii)ioii life aiid 
^caih, without taking leave of dear chargy. Be- 
••des, this fellow buzz'd into my ears that thou 
^'light'st be so desperate as to shoot that wild rake 
*hich haunts the garden-gate, and that would bring 
*>« into trouble, dear 

iUiran. So, Marplot broirght you back then ( 

Mar. res, J brought kim iad. 

Miran. I'm oblig'd to him for that I'm sure. 

[Fraaiiing al Marplot aside, 

M*T. By her looks she means she's not obhg'd to 
*lte. I have done some miscliief now, but what I 
^nn'i imagine. 

Sir Fran. Well, chargy, I have had three messen- 
gers to come to Epsom to my neighbour Sqiieezum's, 
^lio, for all his vast riches, is dejjaning, \_Sigks. 

Mar. Ay, see wliat all you usurei-s must come to. 

Sir Fran. Peace, you young knave I Some forty 
y^jars hence 1 may think on't — But, chargy, I'll be 
**ith thee to-morrow before those pretty eyes are 
^peni I will, 1 will, chargy, I'll rouse you i'faith— 
Mere, Mrs. ScenltveJI, ]itt up youv Wiy* cKMraK-J- 
H , 
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board, ihat f may ihrow my peel in, ind not H 

hcrclianiber. 

Mimn. Oil my staril what will become of iisn 

Scrnt- Oh, pray, sir, givr it me ; I love it abow 
tilings in nature, indeed 1 do. 

Sir Fran. No, no, liiLssy j you have the grrec 
already; I'll have no apothecary's billi, 

[Geri tBa/ards ike eU* 

Miran. Hold, hold, hold, dear ^ardyl I have 
a, H, 3, monkey shut up (here, and ir you open il 
fore the man comes that is to tame ii, 'lis to 
'twill break all my rhinaor get away, and that <( 
break my heart i Tor I'm fond on'l to dijtni 
it thep, dear (;ardyl [/n ajtaturing 

Sir Fran. Vi'cW, well, cliargy, I won't open ill 
shall have her monkey, poor rogue I Here 
(his peel out of Ihc window. [£*« Scend 

Afar. A monkey I dear madam, let nie Beel 
can tame a monkey as well as the beat of th4 
Oh, how I love the little miniature: 

MiroK. Re (juiet, mischief I and ntand farthc 

the chimney Yuu sImH not 6ce my motikefl 

sure — [Siriuing nT 

Mar. For Heav'n's s:ike, dear madam I 
peep, to xe it' it be as pretty as lady Fiddle fl 
Has it got a chain' 

MiTon. Not yet, but 1 design it o 
tifetime. Nay, youihall not see it. — 
how he leazes me I 

r. fCtUing btlaiem Jam and llv. c^ikJ 
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yah, siirah, lei my charg)'3 monkcj' alone, or bam- 
boo shall fly about your cars. Wbad is ilicrc no 
dealing with you ( 

Mar. Pugh, pox of the monkey! here's i rovil I I 
wish he may rival you. 

Enlir a Servant, 
StTv. Sir, they have put two more horses to (he 
coach, as you order'd, and 'tis rrady at the door. 

Sit Fran. Well, I am going to be excciilor ; bet- 
ter forihee, jewel. B'ye, ehargy -, one bussl — I'm 
glad thou hast got a monkey to divert ihcc a little. 

MiroH. Thank'e, deargardy I— Nay, I'llsee you to 
the coach. 
Sir Fran. Thai's kind adad. 

Miran. Come along. Impertinence. [TIi Marplot. 

Mar. [Slrppiig iaci.j Egad, 1 will see ihe monkey 

now, [t-ifi' tip tki heard, and Jiicotiers Sir George. "j 

; Lord I O Lord I Thievesi thieves I murder I 

Sir Ceo. Damn ye, you unlucky dog 1 'lis I. Which 

itay shall 1 get out t Shew me insianily, or I'll cut 

. your throat. 

Mar. Undone, undone 1 At that door there. "But 
'' hold, hold; break thai china, and" — I'll bring you 
off. {HeruKS offal ikeiomer, and throws down uime chiita. 

JU-tnter Sir Fkancis, Mirawoa, and ScENxweLt. 

Sir Fran. Mettryonmel what's the maiierf 
Miran. O, you toad I what have you done f 
Mar. No great harm ; I beg of jou Vo iox^^e tut, 
Hij 
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Longing toseeihe munfcry, I didbut jnit raiKlipA 
board, and ii flew over my shoulders, sctirch'iil 
my face, broke yon* cliliia, and whisked outofll 
window. 

Sir Fran. W/urt, vhtre is it, sirrakf 
Mar, There, ihtrc, sir FraHcii, upcn yeur luijjiili 
Parmazun'i panlilti. 

Sir Fran. Wat ever such an unlucky rogiiel Si 
rail, 1 forbid yen my liouse. Call the it 
ihc monkey a(;ain. Ptijf, Pug, Pug 111 
myself to look it, but ihai you know my ei 

Strut. Oh, my lady will be best to lure it k 
■II ihem crealiircs love my lady entremely. 

Miran. Co, go, dear gardyl I hope I slialll 

Sir Fran. B'ye, b'ye, dearee 1 Ah, Miwrtuetl J 
you look now 1 B'ye, b'ye. 

Miran. Sccntwell, see him in the coach, aad| 
me word, 

Sernl. Yes, madam. 

Miraa. So, air, yoii have done your friend i 
piece of service, 1 suppo5e. 

Mar. Why, look you, madam, if I hav 
k fault, thank yourself ; 
when I am let into a seer 
at finding it out. Who eoii'd divine your ri 
when you talk'd of a blunderbuss, who thof 
rendezvous r and when you talk'd of a in 
itdr^amr of,iirC 



te'i gone, 

rry liim — 
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^ you convene but liitk wilh our sex, 
n'l reconcile conlradii^ions. 



Enter Scevr 
gone, madam. 



£n((r5iVGE0RCii. 
Geo. Then I may appear. 
r, Her^i Pvg, ma'am — Dear sir George I make 

ace. On my soul I ntver leat yaw Jor a mpniej 



i 



Oto, I dare sware tliou didsl 1 


lot. Madam, I 


luio forgive him. 

an. Well, sir George, if he cai 

-. 'Odshe.iri, madam 1 I'm as s 

rruated. 


1 be secret. 1 
ecret as a prieMi 


Cca, Why, 'tis wilh a priesl i 


lur business is at 



1 



\t. Madam, here's Mrs. Isabinda' 

an. Bring her up- 

Enter Patch. 
io ye, Mrs. Patch i What news from your lady f 
ch. That's for your private ear, madam, fair 
;e, there's a friend of your's has an urgent oc- 

Cw. His name. 

K Charles. -m 

, z J 
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Mar. Ha I then there's something 
know notliint; of. I'll wiiil on you, ail 

Sir Geo. A third person may not bl 
hups. As loon 03 1 have dispitched m 
am at his ocrvice. I'll tend my lervf 
I'll wait on him in ImU an hour. 

Miran. How came you employ'd in 
Mrs. Patch ( 

Palih. WaiKof btisineis, madun; I 
by my master, but hope to serve my 1* 

Miran. Howl disrharg'dl you mui 
whole story within. 

Patck. With all my heart, madam. 

Mar. Tell il hirt. Mrs. PaUk. Pi.h, 
I were fairly out of (he house. I 6iid) 
end of thin secret ; and now I am hal 
what Charles wants him for. 

Sir Gia. Madam, I'm doubly presi' 
friendship. This eicigrncc admits of ni 
ne make Marplot of the party i 

Miran. If you'll run the hazard, sir I 
lleve he means well. 

Mar. Nay, nay, for my part I desin 
nothing ; I'll be gone, therefore pray 

Sir Geo, So, now he has a mind ' 
Charles: "but not knowing what i 
" have upon his hands at present'* — I 
■haVtstir. No, Mr. Marplot, you i 



Mar. I fltfW^aion fluadtp be gone in my life* 
Miran. C«0B flioag tfMm { if we fail in the voyage, 

^liank yourself for taking this ill-starr'd gentleman 

^n board* 

Sir Geo. That vessel ne^er can unsuccessful prove^ 
Whose freight is beauty , and whose piloVs love, 

[Exit Sir George and Miranda. 
Mar. Tyty ti, tyty ti, {Steals off the other way* 

Re-enter Sir George* 

Sir Geo. Marplot! Marplot! 
Mar. entering.] Here! I was comings Sir George, 
'^ordp cannUydu let one tie up one's garter » [Exeunt, 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

■ 

£n/^r Miranda, Patch, an^/ScENTWELL. 

Miranda. 
VVell, Patch, I have done a strange bold thing; 
**iy fate is determined, and expeflation is no more. 
N^ow to avoid the impertinence and roguery of an old 
^an, I have thrown myself into the extravagance of 
^ young one ; if he should despise, slight, or use me 
'^1, there's no remedy from a husband but the grave, 
^rid that's a terrible san6luary to one of my age and 
Constitution. 

Patch. O I fear not, madam ; you'W fvtvd "^oux ^c^ 
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count in sir Geurge Airy ; it U impoiuble 

genae sliould iisf a woman ill endued will' 
wit, ind fortune. It must be rhe lady'i fai 
does not wear ihc iinfushionablc name ofi 
when nothing but complaisance and good h 
requisite on fiilierside to make thcin happy 

Miran. I long till I am onl of this house, 
accident should bring my guardian buck. ! 
put my best jewel! into the little casket, ; 
into thy pocket, and let ui march olT to sir J 

Scfil. It shall be done, madam. [£ 

Peici. Sir Gnuiie «ill be impatient, nil 
their plot succeeds «e shall be well receiv' 
he will be able to prote£i us. Bc^de), '. 
know how my young lady fares. 

Miran. Farewell old Mammon, and th] 
walls I 'Twill be no more sweet sir Franci 
becompdl'd the odious task of dissembling 
to get my own, and coax him with the ' 



Enler Sir Francis MUd. 
Sir Fraa, Ah, my eweet chargyl don't be 
[S^f itarls] but thy poor Grtrdy has bee 
cheated, fotjl'd, belray'd i but nobody '. 
whom. 
Miran. Undone, past redemption t 
i!i> FrsM. What I won't you speak 
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I am so siirpriz'd wiih joy to see 

what to say. 
BR. Poor dear girl) But do you know that I 
or some such rogue, to rob or murder ii 
contrived this journey t for upon the road I 1 
neighbour Squeezum well, and coming tO J 

what tricks ai* J 



iNTWELL wiiA a diamond ■nKklace in ktT hand, 
not seting Sir FxANCis. 

Madam, be pleas'd to tie this necklace on, 
in't get into the — ISreitig lir Fran. 

. The wench U a fool I think I cou'd you not 
■ried it to be mended without putting it in the 

-an. What's the matter ( 

. Only, dcareel 1 bid her, I bid her — Your 

i has put every thing out of my head. But 

lu go, Card)*, and find out ihcie fellowg, and 

:m punished ! and, and — 

■an. Where should 1 look for them, child t 

sit me down contented with my safely, nor 

of my own dours till I go with thee to a 

. aiidt."] If he goes into his closet I am ruin'd. 
I mel in ihis fright I had forgot Mrs. Patch. 
, Ayi madam, and I stay for your speedy 



I 



Mirui. aiidt.'] I must get him out of the h«iii 
^ow assist me, Fortune I 

Sir Fran. Mn. Patcli I I profeai I did no« see f 
bow iw\ thou do, Mrs. Patch i Well, don't y«i i 
pent leaving iiiy Chargy ) 

fatck. Yes, every body must love her — but I cu 

now Madam, what did 1 come Tor t my invent 

4* at the last ebb. [Aside to Miran 

Sir Fran, Nay, never whisper, tell me. 

Miran. She came, dear Gardy 1 to invite me lo ! 
Jady'3 wedding, and you shall go with me, G*n 
'tis 10 be done this moment, to a Spanish meixhi 
.Old airjealous keeps on his humour; ihefintnin 
he sees her the next he marries her. 

Sir Fran. Ha, ha, ha, ha I I'd go if I thoDght 
sight of matrimtiny wuu'd terapt Chargy to perA 
her promise. Tlierc was a smile, there wa^ac 
senting look, wiih those preiiy twinklers, woti 
tnillion I 'Ods- precious I I am happier ihaotheGt 
Mogul, the Emperor a( Cliina, or all the potEtiU 
that are not in wars, Speak, confirm itj makf 
leap out uf my skin. ' 

Miran- When one has resolved, 'tis in vun to > 
ifailly- shall y. If ever 1 marry, positively thltb' 
wedding day. 

Sir frail. Oh I happy, happy man — Verily I'< 
beget a son [he first night shall disinherit thlt I 
Charles. I have estate enough lo purchase abin 
and be the immorializing the whole family of 
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Hiras. Come (hen, Gardy, give me llij' ham 
ihis house of HymBLi. 
My ckoke isfix^d. In geod or ill bciidr. 
Sir Fran. The jfyfui bride/'Toom I, 
Miran, And I thi happy bridt. [Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. ^1 

EnttT Sir J ealous, mining a Servant. ^^ 

^erv. Sir, here's a couple of gentlemen inquire for 
1 ; one of them calls himself Signior Diego Ba- 

Sir Jeai. Ha I Signior Babinello I admit 'em in- 
ntly — joyful minute ; I'll have my daughter mar- 
'd to-night. 

ur Chables in a Spaniik kabii, aiith Sir Georoi 

draud like a mtrcianl. 
Sir Jeal. Senhor, beso las manos; vuestramereedei 

Cka. Senhor, soy muy humilde, y miiy obligado 
yado de vuestra merced : mi padre embia a vueslra 
creed, los ma3 profondas de sus respetas ; y a com- 
issionado este mercadel Ingles, de concluyr un ne- 
xio, que me ha!;e el mas dichoss Iiombrc delmun- 
:>, haziendo me su yerno. 

Sir Jral. 1 am glad on'r, for I find I have lost much 
Fmy Spanish. Sir, I am your most humble servant. 
ignior Don Diego Babinctto has informed me that, 
auare commissioned by signior Don Pedto, £3c,Vv\* 
orthy faUier 
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and watch their arrival as carefully a* 
do a shipwrc<:k : 1 warrant yoki they 
him already. 

I know tliis Town swarms wilh 



, Ay, and then ynii know the Spaniards are 
amorous, but very constant; the first face 
} ajid it may be very dangerous to let him 

/c!l hinted. 

(. Pat to my purpose — ^Well, sir, there is 

thing more, and they shall be married in- 

li 

MiHeaven that one thing more don't ^iL 

J. Don Pedro writ me word, in his last but 
he designed the sum of five thousand crowns 
f jointure for my daughter, and (hat it should 
ito my hand upon the day of marriage — 
'h, the devil I [-*«■*• 

/. In order to lodge it in some of our fund* 
e should become a widow, and return for 

, Poion't! Ihis is an unlucky turn. What 
[Aside, 
.nd he does not mention one word of it 



don't know how he should. [Asidt, 

. HtimphI True, sir Jealous, he told rae 
iiig, bm, bu(, bill, but — he,be,fee,\\«^-^« 



I 
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not destroy my everlasting peace } 
' $out abhors tliis Spauiard you have chose, 
Jor can 1 tved him without being curst." 
Hrjeai. How'stliat I 
sai. Let ibis posture move your tender nat\ire. 

IKatels. 
r ever will I hang upon these knees, 
r loose my hands till you cut off my hold, 
^ou refuse to hear me, sir. 
Tia. Ohi that I cou'd discover myself to her I 

[Aiidt. 
Or Geo. Have a care what you do : you hud bet- 
trust 10 his obstinacy. [Aside 
Or JtaL Did you ever see Buch a perverse slut i 
', I £a.y. Mr. Meanwell, pray help me 3 little. 
Sir Geo. Rise, madam, arid do not disoblige your 
her, who has provided a husband worthy of you, 
: that will love you equal with his soul, and one 
Lt you will love, when once you know him, 
rwS. Oh I never, never! 
ruld I suspeft that falsehood in my heart, 
could this moment tear it from my breast, 
id straight present him with (lie Ireach'rous part. 
'* eta. Ohi my charming, faithful dear !'' [Ai'^t. 
Sir /eat. Falsehood! why, who the devil are you 
love with i Don't provoke me, for by St. lago 1 
ill beat you, housewife. 

CVia. Heaven forbid I for I shall infalhbly discover 
jsclfif heshould- 
$ir Gee. Have palienee, madam, and lotiV a^Viwtv. 



why will y^ prepossess yourself against a man ihil 
is masler of all ihc cliarms you would desire ini 
husband. 

Sir Jtat. Ay, look at him, Isabinda. ScnhorpiM 
vind adelaiile. 

Cka. " My heart bleeds to see her grieve whom I 
"imagined would with joy receive mc." Sentiori 
obligiie me vucstra merced dc sa mano. 

Sir Jtal. pulling up her head. ] Hold up your h«d| 
hold up your head, hussy, and look at him. Is ihtK 
3 propcrer, handsomer, better shaped, fellow in Eii|- 
land, ye jade your Hal see, lee the obstinate bq- 
gage siiuts her eyes; by St. lago 1 have a good truiJ 
to beat 'em out, [Ptakts krt iiWi 

hat. Do then, sir, kill me, kill me instantly; 
■Tis much the kinder aflion of the two, 
For 'twill be worse than death to wed him. 

Sir Ceo. Sir Jealous, you are loo passionate. Cnt 
me leave, I'll try by gentle words to work her to your 
purpose. 

Sir Jcai. 1 pray do, Mr. Mean well, Tpraydai 
she'll break my heart. (iVeeps.] There is in that jewd" 
of the value of three thousand pounds, which wen 
her mother's, and a paper wherein 1 have settled in* 
half of my estate upon her now, and ihe whole wht" 
I die, but provided she marries this gentleman, t)x 
by St. lago I'll turn her out of doors to beg or »tar«p 
Tell her this, Mr. Meanwell, pray do. IWaib^' 

Sir Geo. Ha I this is beyond expcilalion — TW* ^ 
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ig you at this junflure before her 1 warrant 

'Jia. A sudden joy runs through my heart like a 
piiioui omen." [Atide, 

Gto. Come, madam, do not blindly cast your 
ray just in the moment you would wish (o save it. 
, Pray cease your trouble, sir; I have no wish 
iidden death to free me from this hated Spa- 
If you arc his friend, inform him what I say; 
:art is given to another youth, whom I love with 
me strength of passion that I hate this Diego, 
Alioin, if 1 amfurced lo Hcd, my own hand shall 
le Gordian knot. 

Gca. Suppose iliia Spaniard, which you strive 
in, should be the very man lowhom you'd flyl 
i. Hal 

Gee. Would you not blame your rash resolve, 
urse your eyes that would not look on Charles 1 
i. On Charles 1 " Oli! you have inspired new 
, and collected every wandering sense.'' Where 
? oh I let me Sy inio his arms. [Auu. 

' Gte. Hold) hold, hold. 'Sdeath! madam, you'll 
kill YouT father believes him to be sigiiior iia- 
ro. Compose yourself a liltle, pray madam. 
I [//(«-<««> Jealous. 

k. Her eyes declare she knows me. [Atiilt. 

Gto. She begins lo hear reason, sir; the fear of 
; turned out of doors has done it. 

{Rum tack u laabindai 
b. 'Tis he I Oh my ravish'd soul\ 
liij 



1 
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Sir Gte. Take heed, madain, you don't bmtj 

yourself. Seem witli rcUiftance to consent, orfRi 

are undone, [ffiini la ji> Jealous.] Speak gentlyts 

her, sir; I'm sure she'll yield ; 1 see it in her face. 

Sir Jtal. Well, Isabinda, can you refuse to blesu 
father whose only care is to make you happy, as Mr, 
MeanwcH has inronned you f Come, wipe thy eyei) 
nay,pr'ylhee do, or thou wilt break thy father's hcsrl, 
See, ihou bring'sl the tears in mine, to think of lh|' 
uiidutiful carriage to me. ]Witfu 

hab. Oh, do not weep, sir I your tears are likei 
poignard to my soul. Do with me what you pleiri 
I am all obedience. 

Sir Jeat, Hal then thou art my child again. 

Sir Gib. 'Tis done, and now, friend, the day's lllj 

Char. The happieet of my life, if nothing intK> 

Sir ytal. And wilt thou love himF 
hub. 1 will endeavour it, sir. 

Enter Servant, 

Sera. Sir, here is Mr. Tackum. 

Sir JeaL Shew him into the parlour, — Senhor ton* 

vind sueipora ; cette momenlo les junta les manos. 

\Giv,t her IP Charbi. 

Cha. " Oh transport I" — Senhor, yo la rccibo conn 

se dcve iin lesoro tan grandc. " Olit my joy, <Bf 

"life, my soul I" [£< 

^^/tei. My faithful, evei\as'Lin^ tomfott l"! 



,'-1jj| 
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r Jeal, Now, Mr. Meanwell, let's to the parson, 

hoy by his art, will join this pair for life, 

ike me the happiest father, her the happiest wife, 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. 

fes to the street before Sir J EALOVB*s doer. Enter 
Marplot solus. 

T. I have hunted all over the Town for Charles, 
ann't find him, and by Whisper's scouting at the 
►f the street, I suspect he must be in the house 
. I am informed too that he has borrowed a 
ish habit out of the playhouse : what can it mean ? 

a Servant of Sir Jealous's to him out of the 

[house, 

'e, sir, do you belong to this liouse ) 

V, Yes, sir. 

ir. IsnU your name Richard ? 

V. No, sir, Thomas. 

r. Oh, ay, Thomas — Well, Thomas, ther€s a shil- 

ir you. 

V. Thank you, sir, 

T. Pray, Thomas, can you tell if there be agen- 

1 in it in a Spanish habit ? 

;. There's a Spanish gentleman within that ic 

-going to marry my young lady, sir. 
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Mir. Are you sure he is a Spanish Benilwna 

Stn: I'm sure he speaks no Engltsh ihil t I 

Mar. Then that cann't be him 1 want, fo( 

English gentleman ihat I inquire after ; he 

dresietl like a Spaniard for ought I know. 

StTv. Hal who knows but this may be an 
tor I I'll inrorm my master, for if he should 
)ius'd upon, he'll beat us ull rouml. [Atidr.' 
come in, sir, and see if this be the person 
quire tor, 

Mw. Jy, VltJeUeuyat—fisafBT it. [1 



CkuBgii tu Ike ivudriijiki limiif. F.uttrM»t.t\ 
Sirvant. 
Serv. Sit, pleast la slay hrre, I'll aend my malt- 

Mar. So, this was a gaud contrivance. I 
Cliarlea now, he will wonder how I fuund tui 

EnttT ServoKl and Sir Jsaloui, 
Sir Jrei. What is your earnest businei* 

head 1 that you must speak with u\f before I 

mony'spastt Hal who's this > 

SiTv,' Why this gentleman, air, wanta anot 

tiemanin a Spanish habit, he says. 

Sir Jial. In a Spanish l)abit1 'lii some 

sigoior Don Diego's, I waitaM. Sir, ^aiir m 
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Mar. Year strvani, sir. 

Sir yta/. I suppose ytrn would speak with slgnior 
Xabbetto. 

Mar. Sir I 

Sir Jeat. I say, ! suppose you would speak iv it h 
■ignior Babinetlo. 

Mar. Hey day I what the devjl does he say now ! — 
Sir, I don't undersland you. 

Sir Jeal. Don't you iderstand Spanish, sir? 

Mar. Not 1 indeed, -. 

Sir Jtal. I thought 'ou had known signior Ra- 
tiinecto. 

Mar. Not I, upon n word, sir. 

Sirjfeal. What then, ou'd speak with his friend, 
the English merchant, Jr. Mcanwelli 
■ Mar. Neither, air, lol I ; / don't mian any suci 
l*ing. 

Sir Jtal. Why, who are you then, sirf and what 
do you want ) [fc an angry lom. 

liar. Nay, nothing at all, not 1, sir. Pox on liim | 
1 wish I were out ; he begins to exalt his voi;:e ; I 
shall be beaten again. 

Sir Jeal. Nothing at all, sir ! Why then, what bu- 
sbess have you ill my house [ hal 

Serv. You said you wanted a gentleman in a Spa- 
nish habit. 

Mar, Why, ay, but his niime is neither Babinetio 
nor Meanwell. 

ir_fia/. iWiaf js (lis name then, 6\iTahl ft^v\ w.™ 
tyou again, I beheve you are the 1o&\^e \.Vi"i 
"^ sdae H-iti) half-a-dozen ciyTtftvAo^^ " 
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Mar. Ue, sirl i nevtr taw your /ar< in all mj lift 



Sirjtal. Speak, s 






u look for) 



Mar, A terrible old dog 1 — Why, sir, only an 
neit yuiiiig relluwofmyacquainlance — I thought 
here might be a ball, and that he might have 
here in a masquerade. *Tii Charles, mc Fr 
Gripe*! ton, because I knew lie us'd ta come h 
iometlme$. 

Sirjeal. Did he so t^— not Hut I know ef, 
sure. Pray Heav'n that this be Don Diego— 
should be irick'd now — Ha 1 i»y heart miagiv 

plaguily Within t)iere1 stop the marriag 

Riui, sirr<ih, call all my servants! rUbCH 
Ihai titis u sigiiior Pedro'* son ere he hat my d 



Mar. Ha! 



r George 



what have 1 done n 



ir Gtodatwilh a draain suiard iUa/ecK lAe 
SirGio. Hal Marplot here — oh, the unlucli 
—What's the matter, sir Jealous I 
Sir Jial. Nay, t don't know the matter, Mr, I 
■ well. 

Mar. Upon my soul, sir Geprge — . 

[Going uptoiirGi 
Sirjeal. Nay then, I'm betray'd, niinU, 111 
5, traitors, rogueil lOftTitogain.'} 66 

marriage, I say 

Sir Gee. I say go on, MT-lacWm.— Nbi^iI 
g here; I guard .this ^asva^c, a\iL^MA 
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: aft and d«d were buth your own, and I'll sec 
n sign'd, or die for't. 

Enltr Scrvaxl. ^h 

Sir Jtal. A pOK on the adt and dcedl— Fall Ol^^l 
ock him down. 

Sir Geo. Ay, come oni scoundrels! I'll prick your 
:kets for you. 

Sir Jial. Zoimdsl sirrah, I'll be rcveng'd on you. 
[Brals Marplot. 
Sir Geo. Ay, there your vengeance is due. Ha, ha 1 
M/zr. Why, what do you beat me for ( 1 ha' n't 
irry'd your daughter. 

Sirjtal. Rascals! why don't you knock Iiimdown } 
Sero, We arc afraid of his sword, sir; if you'll take 
(t from him we'll knock Mm down presently. 

f (KIT- Charles anilsABiHDA. 
Sir Jcal. Seite her then. 

Cha. Rascals! retire; she's my wife; touch her if 
\\ dare ; I'll make dog's meat of you. 
Mar. Ay, rUviakedog'sneatofyou, rascai. 
Sir Jtal. M\\ downright English— Oh, oh, oh, oh 1 
ttci Sir FnANCrs Grife, Miranda, Patch, 

' SCKNTWELL, ailrf WhISPEK, 

Sir Fran. Into the house of joy ne enter without 

nocking Ha ! 1 think 'tis the house of sorrow, 

,r Jealous. 

Sir Jeal. Oh, sir Francis, are you come! What! 
pas iWs your contrivance, to abuse, IrkVi, aivAc'hwaaa 
le out of my child. , 
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Sir Fran. My contrivance ! what do you mean? 

Sir J(al, Noy you don*t know your son there in a 
Spanish habit 1 

Sir Fran. How t my son in a Spanish habit I SimK 
youMl come to be hang'd. Get out of Bight, ye d^l 
get out of my sight. 

Sir Jeai, Get oul of your sights nrl get ootiviA 
your bags. Let's see what you'll give lum novti 
maintain my daughter on. 

Sir Fran, Give him 1 he shall never be the better 
for a penny of nune— «nd you might have look'difttf 
your daughter better, sir Jealous, Trick'd quotW 
Egad 1 think' you design'd to trick me : but lookf^ 
gentlemen, I believe I shall trick you both* 
lady is my wife do you see, and my estate shall 
only to the heirs of her body. 

Sir Geo, Lawfully begotten by me— I shall be el* 
tremely obliged to you, sir Francis. 

Sir Fran. Uvl, ha, ha, ha 1 poor sir George ! |fl* 
see your projedl was of no use : does not your 10^ 
dred pound stick in your stomach I ha, ha, hal 

Sir Geo. No faith, sir Francis, this lady has gifCB 
me a cordial for that. [Takes Airfytke ktd 

Sir Fran. Hold, sir, you have nothing to say totlii 
lady. 

Sir Geo. Nor you nothing to do with my wife, sir* 

Sir Fran. Wife, sir ! 

Miran, Ay, really, guardian, 'tis even so. IM* 
you'll forgive my first offence. 

Sir Fran. What, have ^ou cYvoAaL-sfd meoutofiiT 
'iscnt and your wnUng^ l\\eu, mx^vc^^^^'WX 



:k. Out of nothing but my own, Guardian. 

Teal. Ha, ha, ha ! 'tis some comfort al lea: 

I are over-rcach'd as well as myself. Will you' 

our estate upon your son now i 

~raa. He shall starve first. 

K. That 1 have taken care to prevent. Thera, 

e the writings of your uncle's estate, which 

een your due these three years. 

[Ci'wj Charles ^a^VTj. 

I shall study to deserve this favour. 

. Noai, Aow lit daiU cauiJ the get tknse turilmgi 

iKioi vothing of it. 

'ran. What, have you robb'd me loo, iiiislre«i I 

II make you resiore 'em — hussy, I will so. 
hat. Take care 1 don't make you jiay the ar- 
lir. 'Tis well 'tis no worse since 'tis no belMr. 

young man, seeing thou hast outwitted me^ 
:v, and ble^s you both I 

I hope, sir, you'll bestow your blessing loo ; 
I ask. {Kn«:k. 

, Do, Gariy, do. 
•'rait. Confuund yau alll [Exit. 

Mercy upon us, how he looks 1 
!ca. Ha, ha, ha I ne'er mind hiscurses, Charles ; 
thrive not one jot the worse fur 'em. Since 
itlemao is reconcii'd we are all made happy. 
'eal. I always lov'd precaution, and look care 
i dangers; but when a thing was past, I ever 
iDSOphy 10 be easy. 
Which ii the true sign of i ^t«u wu.V> V 



I 
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lov'.i y*nir daughter, aiui she me, and you shall h; 
no it\ison to re|)ent her choice. 

Uad. You will not blame me, rir, for loving 
fwn country best. 

Mar, So here's every body happy I find but p 
Pilgarlick. I wonder what satisfaction I shall I 
for being cuflfd, kick'd, and beaten in your servi< 
Sir Jeal, I have beerf a little too £amiliar with 
as things are faflen out \ but since there's no 
for*t, you must forgive me. 

Afar. Egad I think so— but provided that yo 
not so familiar for the future. 
Sir Geo. Thou hast been an unlucky rogue. 
Mar, But very honest. 

Cka. That I'll vouch for, and freely forgive tl 

Sir Geo. And 1*11 do you one piece of servicer 

Marplot ; Til take care that sir Francis make 

master of your estate. 

Mar, That will make me as happy as any of ) 

Patch, Your humble servant begs leave to re 

you, madam. 

Jsa^ Sir, I hope you'll give me leave to tike 
into favour again. 

Sir JeaL Nay, let your husband look to th 
have done with my caie. 

Cha, Her own liberty shall always obligi 
<* Here's nobody but honest Whisper and Mrs. 1 
<* well to be provided for now. It shall be 
<* their choice to marry or keep their services. 
ff Whisp, Nay then, V\\ ^1\qV.xo tcv^ master. 
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** Scenic Coxcomb 1 and I prefer my lady before a 
*' footman. 

" Sir Jeai, Hark, I hear the music ; the fiddlers 
** smell a wedding. What say you, young fellows, 
** will you have a dance i 
«« Sir Geo. With all my heart ; call 'em in." 

[A dance,'] 
Sir Jeal. Now let us in and refresh ourselves with 
a cheerful glsiss, in which we'll bury all animosities : 
and 

By my example let aU parents move^ 

And never strive to cross their cMldrens* love. 

But still submit that care to Providence above. 

[Exeunt omnes. 



EPILOGUE. 



In me you see one Busy Body more. 
The? you may have enough of one before. 
With Epilogues^ the Busy Body*s way^ 
We strive to help but sometimes mar a play. 
At this mad sessions, half condemned ere try*dy 
Some in three days have been turrCd off and dfd: 
In spite of parties f their attempts are vain. 
For lihe false prophets they neUr rise again: 
Too late when cast your favour one beseeches. 
And Epilogues prove execution speeches. 
Yet sure I spy no Busy Bodies here. 
And one may pass since they do tv^ry when* 
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Scur cri ticks time^ and breathy and censures wasU^ 

j4nd balk your pleasures to refine your tajUt; 

One bysy Don Ul-tinCd higk teweU premdu^ 

Another yearly shews himself in speeches ; 

Some snivWing cit would have a piece for tpUe^ 

To starve those warriors who so hr^velyjight^ 

Still of a foe upon his knees afraid^ 

Whose well-bang* d troops want money ^ Aeart, andhre^\ 

Oldbeauxy whonone^ not e* en themselves, can please. 

Are busy still for nothing — but to tease \ 

Theyoungy so busy to engage a heart, 

The mischief done are busy most to part \ 

Ungrateful wretches! who still cross one*s will. 

When they more hindly might be busy still: 

One to a husband who ne'er dream' d of horns 

Shews how dear spouse with friend his brows adorns i 

7/4* ojicious tell-tale fool (he should repent it) 

Parts three kind souls that liv'd at peace contented: 

Some with law quirks set houses by the ears ; 

With physick one what he would heal impairs ; 

Like that dark mop^d-upfry, that neighboring cmts^ 

Who to remove love's pains bestow a worse. 

Since then this meddling tribe infest the age. 

Bear one a while expos' d upon the stage % 

Let none but Busy Bodies vent their spite. 

And with good- humour pleasure crown the nighi. 

* ■ ■ .. i j r 
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ALL FOR LOVE. 



5ERN would not have ventured to write upoa 
:6l which Shakspeke had treated, so fully 
convinced of the unrivalled strength of his 
ind the.irregular grandeur of his imagination. 
: such efforts have been made by Dr ydem and 
OMSON, after the Antony and Cleopatra and 
lui of our Bard, must be ascribed to their ha- 
reneration for the scholastic regularity of the 
drama — wanting this preservation of the uni- 
2 wanted in their idea the principal ingredient 
oiial pleasure. Accordingly, the former pro- 
to imitate his style, the latter without such 
ion, both equally unlike him, have given us 
es upon the same subjects, 
' den's All for Love is the standard of what 
ically he could efFed — it is written with the 
strain of his powers, and abojunds with varie- 
^oeti£ beauty— it is more regular, consistent, 
•rid thaft the play of Shakspere ; has less nerve, 
ture, less action — It is like a French play trans- 
master scene between Antony and Vcntidius 
jpy from Fletcher.— -Ventidius is Melaa* 
the Maids Tragedy. 
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# ' . '.'jcTf tjtfj .'tn r>:'i< uivef i^rr^ crrxfy 

f -'; ;::-; <:«*•/* •'•'^-••f: ».■» '*r* watck^dyimr tiMii 
/:''-'.-'..*.' .*^i' ^,» i.tj'^V, 8::,;ctf^ 4ii rAj/mef 
Ani: *:',£i a :j.>, =. tJS j':?^ i^* /#ft tM^ 
Ai ::d c: Du::'s, CKd&^ncst 04 cU. 

Hii r.tT:^ z, :.-r^::t xciu kis hul'.y cally 

£c*ii cf KM ncltl'.y cna scarce rents at ail: 

H<'i s:rr.tuhai Uud^ tu: a well-ncaning mnd\ 

IVe^f.i muchy fights liltle, but is aWMdrous. AM : 

In ihort, a pattern and ccmpanionfit 

Far all the keeping tonies of the pit: 

t cou'dname more; a wife and mistress too^ 

lioth (to be plain) too good for most of you \ 

Tlie wife well-natured^ and the mistress trvi^ * 

AnWf PcrtSy if your fame has been his carCf 

Alh'w hint all the candour you can spare* 
A hiftx'r man scorns to quarrel once a-day^ 
It/if /Ifiiurs, in at ev'ry petty Jr ay. 
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t those find fault whose wit*s so very small. 

syjjsit ued to lim. ttai (fer .flai, tte^gj?jg&. . 
rm liktjtr^fii,tU mMifim&u^ ; 
who would search for pearls must dive below : 
ps may have leave to level all they can^ 
' pigmies would he gktd to lop a man^ 
ilf'Wits arefieasy so little and so lights 
e scarce could hnow they live hut that they bite. 
It as the rich, when tir*d with daily feasts^ 
T change become their next poor tenant* s guests, 
'ink hearty draughts of aU from plain brown bowls, 
id snatch the homely rasher from the coals \ 
you, retiring from much better cheer, 
^ once may venture to do penance here .* 
d since that plenteous autumn now is past, 
lose grapes and peaches have indulged your taste, 
ke in good part from our poor PotCs board 
':h riveVd fruits as zvinter can afford. 
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Marc Antony • • • * *Mr«IIblmib 
VtHTiDivSf bis genial - - • Bfr* Hufagr* 
DoL ABELL A f bis friend • « • Mr* Fmci* 
Alexas, tbe SlueerCs euuucb • • Mr* DiridB 
^xtLAtioVy priest of IsM - « » Mr* Hulk 

Romans fMr.Ewtfc 

« lAr* Ledger* 
Mykis «••«.. Mr. TYMoaugKtSi 



Cleopatra, ^^^ifo/'Egypt • -- Mrt. MtB^ i^l 

OcTAViA, Antony*^ wf/2r -> ^ hUu Vog^g^j;^- 

Charmion,7 ^, .^ . C Mn. Rocfc'" .. 

Iras, i ^ iMiMFnuidl.^ 

Antony*i tivo little daughters* J!f 

'% 
ScENC, Alexandria^ -. 
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ALL FOR LOVE; 

THE IVORLJ) WELL LOST. J 
ACT I. SCENE!. 



te Tcmpli o/'Iais. Serapion, Mteis, j 
I sis, diicevcrtd. 

onTKHTJ and prodigies are grown so freqi 

hat Ihey have lull their aame. Our fruitful Nile 

■Dw'd, ere the wonted season, witli a I 

> uneKpefted and bo wondrous lierce, 

hat the wild deluge overtook the has<< 

l^'n of the hinds rhst walch'd it. Men and bet 

""ere borne above the tops of trees that grew 

n (h' utmost margin of the watermark : 

hen with so swift an ebb lite flood drove bnckward, 

slipt from underneath the sci>ly herd : 
ere mtinsirotis phocK panted on tlie shore, 
jrHikcn dolphins there wiih their bro.id I? 
g ihe departing wave*, h.ird lij 'e 
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Sci-iiorsos rtoiiiul'ring in the blimy rn\ 

Tobb'd up their licads, and dasliM ih.«>«ca^w^'«"^' 

Enter A lex as behinc^i^* 

Myr, Avert these umcns, Hca^'nl 

Sen Last night, between «he hour* of twelve and 
one. 
In a lone aisle o' the temple.; while I walkM, 
A whirlwind rose, that witlra violent blast 
I Shook all the dome ; the doi>r8 around me dapt; 
I'hc iron wicket, that defends the vault 
Where the long race of Ptolemies is laid, 
Burst open, and disclos'd the mighty dead : 
From out each monument, in order plac'd» 
An armed ghost starts up; the boy-king last 
Rcar'd his inglorious head : a peal of groans 
Then followM, and a lamentable voice 
CryM Egypt is no more. My blood ran back* 
My shaking knees against each other knocked. 
On the cold pavement down I fell entranc'd. 
And so unfiiiibhM left the horrid scene ? 
Jicx. And dreamt you this, or didJnvent the stor 

To frighten our Egyptian boys witha1« 

And train 'em up betimes in fear of priesthood? 

Srr. My lord, I saw y<ni not. 
Nor meant my words sluuild reach your ears; !« 

what 
I utter*d was most true. 

^//o". A foolish drcixm, 
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^ ft-om the fumes of indigested feasts | 
^ holy luxury. ' 

^.^ 5*^' ^ know my duty: 

^^ goes no farther. 
L^ ^^lex. 'Tis not fit it should, 
-. ^i" would the times now bear it were it true. 
r^^l southern from yon' hills the Roman camp 
T*^ngs o'er us black and threatening, like a storm 
^ ^^5t breaking on our heads* 

•* Ser, Our faint Egyptians pray for Antony, 
' But in their servile hearts they own 06lavius< 
** M/r» Why then does Antony dream out his 
hours, 
'• And tempts not fortune for a noble day, 
** Which might redeem what A6lium lost ? 
<* ^iex. He thinks 'tis past recovery. 
<* Ser. Yet the foe 
•• Seems not to press the siege. 

** jitiex. Oh, there's the wonder. 
*« Mecaenas and Agrippa, who can most 
•< With Caesar, are his foes. His wife, O^aviit, 
•« Driv'n from^hjs house, solicits her revenge j 
<* And Dolabella, who was once his friend, y 

•* Upon some private grudge now seeks his ruin ; 
•* Yet still war seems on either side to sleep.*' 

Ser. 'Tis strange that Antony, for some days past. 
Has not beheld the face of Cleopatra, 
But herein Isis' temple lives retir'd. 
And makes his heart a prey to black despair. 

Biij 



Altx, 'Tia (rue ; anil we niutli fcarhi: hopes byjli- 

To cure Ills mlnil of love. ^^^H 

'• Ser. If he be vanqiiish'd, ^^^^| 

■< Or make his peace, E[;ypt is doom'd 'i^^^^H 
" A Roman province, and our plenteous ns^OOPj 
" Miisl then redteni ihe scarceness of (heiraoil. 
•' While Antony stood firm, our Alexandria 
" Rivall'd prond Rome, (dominion's other se*!] 

1" And fortune striding, like a wast Colossus, 
" Could fix an equal foot of empire here. 

!*' Alex, Had I my wish, these tyrants of all natiirf 
Who lord it o'er mankiiid, should perish, periEhi 
Eacii by the other's sword j but *ince our will 
Is lamely foUow'd by our puw'r, we must 
*' Depend on one, with him ro rise or fall." 
ScT. Maw stands the queen a^fted ) 
jilex. Oh, she dotes. 
She dotes, Srrapion, on this vanquish'd uun. 
And winds herselfabout his mighty niins. 
Whom, would she yet forsake, vet yield him UJ| 
This hunted prey, to his pursuer's hands, 
She might preserve us all : bill 'lis in vain— ^ 
This changes my designs, tiiis blasts my counst^ 
And makes me use all means tu keep him here 
Whom I could wish divided from her r;rma 
Far as the earth's deep cenlre. Well, you know 
The slate of things : no more of your ill omcna 
And black prognostics ; labijur lo Cunfinn - ' n 
The people's hearts. ^^^H 
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£nter Ventidius, talking aside with a Gcntkman &f 

Antcny'j. 

5«r. These Romans will overhear us. 
But who's that stranger ? by his warlike port, 
Viis fierce demeanour, and erected look, 
yif^% of no vulgar note. 

AUx. Ohy 'tis VentidiuSy 
Our emperor's great lieutenant in the east, 
"Who first shew'd Rome that Parthia could bo con 

quer'd. 
AVhcn Antony return'd from Syria last, 
He left this man to guard the Roman frontiers. 

&r. You seem to know him well. 

AUx* Too well. I saw him in Cilicia first, 
W'hcn Cleopatra there met Antony : 
A mortal foe he was to us and Egypt. 
But let me witness to the worth I hate; •» 
A braver Roman never drew a sword: 
{ Firm to his prince, but as a friend, not slave : 
■ He ne'er was of his pleasures, but presides 
O'er all liis cooler hours and morning counsels : 
|ln shorty the plainness, fierceness, rugged virtur 
Of an old true stanipt Roman lives in him. 
His coming bodes, I know not what, of ill 
To our affairs. Withdraw to mark him better. 
And I'll acquaint you why 1 sought you here, 
And what's our present woik. 

\T^€y withdraw to a corner cftke stage^ anJ Vent idiu: , 
mtk the othtr^ comts forward to the /rout . 



I 



f(»t. Not see him, say you » 
1 tay I must and n 






Cent. He lias commanded. 
Or pain of death, none should approach his prewriM. 
Vnt. I bring him news will raise his drooping spiriu, 
Give him new hfe. 

Ctnl. He lees not Cleopatra. 
f«(. Would he had never seen her. 
Cent. He cats not, drinks not, sleeps ni 
Of any ihing but thought j orif helalkij 
'Tis to himself, and then 'tis perfefl ravini 
\/Then he defies the world, and bids It paW 
Somelimeshe gnaws his lips, andcu 
The boy OCtavtusj then lie draws h 
Into a scornful smile, and cries. Take all, ^ 
i The world's not worth my care. 
jT f^eai. Juil, just his nature. 

Virtue's his path, but sometimes 'tis loo narrow' 
•y Forhis vaslsoiil, and then he starts out wide, ' 
And bounds into a vice (hat bears him. far \ 

I Fruin his first course, ajid plunges htm in ilU: 
" But when liisdiJiiger iiiakr:> him find hisfauttf 
" Qriick to observe, and full of sharp reraorMf 
" He censures eagerly hia own misdeeds, 
" Judging himself with malice to himself, 
*' Ai»d not forgiving wluit as man he did, 
-'" Because Ilia other parts ^rc more than mm. ** 
He must not thus be lost. ' 

[ Aiexas aird fit pritsli rt mtJUg^ 
^B if/cK. You haveyoiir full instruUioui ; ItalfliHl 
^^feoclaim your orders loudly. ^^^H 

■k .Miv^ ^^ 
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Ser. Romans 1 Egyptians f hear the queen*s com- 
mand, 
[ills Cleopatra bids : let labour cease ; 
pomp and triumphs give this happy day 
hat gave the world a lord ; 'tis Antony's, 
ve Antony^ and Cleopatra live I 
i this the gen'ral voice sent up to Heav*n) 
nd ev*ry public place repeat this echo. 
Vent. Fine pageantry I [Aside. 

Ser, Set out before your doors v 

he images of all your sleeping fathers 
^ith laurels crowned, with laurels wreath your posts, ; 
nd strew with flow'rs the pavement; let the priest 
present sacrifice, pour out the wine, / 

nd call the gods to join with you in gladness. 
f^enL Curse on the tongue that bids this gen'ral joy I 
in they be friends of Antony, who revel 
hen Antony's in danger ? Hide, for shame, 
^u Romans, your great grandsires* images, 
>r fear their souls should animate their marbles 
^ blush at their degenerate progeny. 
^lex'. A love, which knows no bounds to Antony, y' 
'ould mark the day with honours ; when all Heav'm 
ibour*d for him> when eadr propiupus star 
ood wakeful in hTs7H;b to watch that iiour, 
nd shed his bitter influence, her own birth-dfty 
ur queen neglected, like a vulgar fate 
hat pass'd obscurely by. 
l^€nt. Would it had slept 
ivided far from his, till some remote 
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And fiilure age had call'd it out to ruin 
Some other prince, not Iiim. 

AUx. Vour emperor, 
Tho' grown unkind, would be more gctitie tiuni 
T' upbraid my qne«n for Wmg him too wdl. 
"C f^mt. " Does the mute sacrifice upbraid ihe pnWl 
" He know! him nof *■'- ■"——-•; 



" Oil I she has deck'd his ruin with her love, 
I " txA him in golden bands to gatidy iUiighrrr, 
I *' And made perdition pleasing : she has left hinr 
I*' The blank of what he was." 
^ I tell thee, eunuch, she has quite unmann'd him I 
Can any Roman see and know him now, 
jThus alter'd from the lord of half mankind, . 
' Unbent, unsinew'd, mnde a woman's toy, 1 

Shrunk from the vast extent of all hia ho» 
And crampi within a comer of the world i 
Oh, Antony I 

Thou bravest soldier, and tliou best of fri 
Bounteous as naliire, nest lo nature's Godi 
Couldst thou but make new worlds, 

give 'em, 
[As bounty were thy bping. Rough in b 
lAsthe first Romans when they wci 
JYel after victory more pitiful 
^■^Wrt all their praying vir^ns left at homl 
^^^U^z, Would yon could add lo ihose n 

^^mh truth to her who loves him. 
Ktnt. WouMlcouldnot. 
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ut wherefore waste I precious hours with thee ? 
*hoa art her darling mi schie f, her chief engine, 
kjitony's other fate. Go tell thy queen 
'entidius is arriv*d to end her charms. 
jftt your Egyptian timbrels play alone, 
lor mix effeminate sounds with Roman trumpets. 
Tou dare not fight for Antony ; go pray, 
Vfid keep your coward's holyday in temples. 

[^Exeunt Alex. Scrap. 

Rt'enttr the Gentleman of Marc Antony. 

Second Gent. The emperor approaches, and com- 
mands 
On pain of death that none presume to stay. 
Fira Gent* I dare not disobey him. 

[^Going out with the other ^ 
Vent. Well, I dare ; 
But I'll observe him first unseen, and find 
Which way his humour drives : the rest Til venture. 

[H^ithdraws, 

Inter Antony, walking with a disturbed motion before 

he speaks. 

Ant. They tell me 'tis my b^cth-day, and V\\ 
keep it 
STith double pomp of sadness : 
ris what the day deserves which gave me breath. 
Vhy was I rais'd the meteor of the world, 
Ixxng in the skieS| and blazing as I travellM, 
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If I said more I ihiiik 'iivcte scarce a 
You're all ihai's good and godlike. 

^M(.'Alitlrat'p wretchtd. 
You will nol leave me ihen 1 

Venl. "Twaslooprtiuniiiig 
To say 1 would not ) but I dare not leave you i 
And 'lis unkind in you to chide me hence 
So soon, wlien t so far have come to sec you. 

AnI. Now ihou hast seen mc art tfaou satisfied I 
For if a friend 1)10^1 lust beheld enough, 
And if a foe loo nuifh. 

Ctnt. Look, emperor, this is no common dew: 

^ I have not wept this forty years ; bmn ow 
■j My nioilier comes afresh into my eyes : 
V,l cannot help her softness. 

AnI, By Hcav'ii he weeps, poor good old man, 

/ " Tiie big round drop? course one another down 
*' The furrows of his clK-eks. Slop 'em, Ventidiul^ 
" Or 1 shall bhish 10 deaUi ; Ihey set iDy shame 
\ " That caus'd "em full before me, 
\ " Vnt. rii do my best." 

Ant. Sure there's contagion in ihe tears of friendii 
See, I have caught ii loo. Believe rac 'lis not 

For my own griefs but ihine Nay, father ^^ 

Vnl. Empct 

Am. Emperorl why tlul'sihe style of via 
The cotiq'rii>g soldier, red w 
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(lutes his gen'ral so ; but never more 
tail that sound reach my ears. 
yent. I warrant you. 
u^nt, A6lium» A6tium 1 Oh— 
Fifit. It sits too near you. 
jint. Here, here it lies, a lump of lead by dayi 
knd in my short distracted nightly slumbers 
'he hag that rides my dreams—- 
yeni* Out with it; give it vent. 
Ant, tJrge not my shame— \ 
lost a battle. / 

Ftnt, So hfl:i Julius done. 

jiiU, Thou favour*st me, and speak^st not half thou 
think'&t ; 
^or Julius fought it out and lost it fairly } 
'But Antony— 
yent. Nay, stop not. 
^nt, Antony 
(Well, thou will have it) like a coward fled, 
Fled while his soldiers fought ; fled first Ventidiiis. 
Thou long*st to curse me, and I give thee leave j 
«* I know thou cam*st prepared to rail. 
" yent. I did." 

Ant. I'll help thee — I have been a man, Ventidius. 
yent. Yes, and a brave one j but— 
Ant. I know thy meaning. 
But I have lost my reason, have disgrac'd 
The name of soldier with inglorious ease ; . 
*« In the full vintage of my flowing honours 
<* Sat still, and saw it prest by other haud« •, 

Cij 



V jmiik and wtufi k, I 
iv ripen'd vnn- 1 

« I wai bnrne ' 
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, ** f «(Mk tnnt umtutg la 
' . ■■ Aad purple greatneumn 
" MfVo lini I uiBE 10 etninre 
*' On lulri of people CTxnrtlin^ la my triiinphi, 
" The ■ish uf nitioiu, ind the irilling world 
«• lUcdr'd me u lU pled^ wf fiwre t>cace. 
41 wu i»)^st, to hafip)'. M belov'd, 
P^^pBle touM not rutn nw, (Jlt I look paini, 

** XnJ^work'dagainii my Foniinci chid her'&MDDK, 
J 4 And lurnM her luoie ; yet Hill the came agtin. 
J 4 My urelcti ilay* Bad my luxurious night* 
f *■ At length li;ivc wcary'd her, and now the't goiw, 
" Gone, gone, divorc'd for ever." Help me, iokUer, 
To cune tliU nudman, thit liidusiriousi fool, 
Who laboiir'd to be wretched. Pt'yihee curae me. 
y^Mt. No. 
A(. Why? 

ftnt. You nre too lensible already 
Of what you 'HVe done, too conscious of your failings, 

C^iid like ■ BL-orpion whipt by others first 
To fury, Ming yourself in mad revenge. 
i would bring balm, iinil pour it in your woundii, 
' Cure your ilislcniper'ri mind, and h«al yoi 
^nt. I know thou woiildsi. 
fMf. 1 wjII. 
■> AHI. Ha, ha, ha, hi) 
^ Vtnt. You l.>u^h. 

t. I du, losceofficioi: 
!i-ord>alttothe dead, 
tfnrf. Vo«wo<ddbtl'KMU»» 




x^i^^^^^^M 
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■ ** Ant. I am. 

•* Fent. I say you arc not. Try y our fortune. 

** Ant. I have to th' utmost. Dost thou tliink me 

desperate v^ 

•* Without just cause ? No, when I found all lost ^ 

*' BeyonJ repair, I hid me from the world, 
<< And learn'd to scorn it here, which now I do 
** So heartily, I think it is not worth 
«* The cost of keeping. 

** Fent. Caesar thinks not so ; 
** He'll thank you for the gift he could not take. 
•* You would be kill'd like TuUv^ would you i Do 
** Hold out your throat to Cxsar and die tamely. 

** Ant. No, I can kill myself, and so resolve. 

'' f^€nt. I can die with you too when time shall 
serve ; • 

*',But Fortime calls upoif'bs now to live, 
" To fight, to conquer." 

Ant, Sure thou dream'st, Vetitidius* 

Fent, No, 'tis you dream; you sleep away your 
hours 
In desperate sloth, miscallM philosophy. 
Up, up, for honour's sake I twelve legions wait you, 
And long to call you chief: by painful journies 
I led 'em, patient both ot heat and hunger, 
Down from the Parthian marches of the Nile : 
'Twill do you good to see their sunburnt faces, 
Their scarr'd cheeks, and chopt hands: there's vir- / 
tue in 'em : ^ 

Ciij 
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TheyMl sell those mangled limbs mt detrer ntes. 

Than yon^ trim t>ands can buy* 

Ant, Where left you them ? 

f^ent, I said in Lower Syria. 

Ant. Bring 'em hither ; 
There may be life in these* 

Vent. They will not come. 

Ant. Why didst thou mock my hopes wkkpiMifii^ 
aids 
To double my despair ? they're riiutinous* 

Fent. Most firm and loyal. 

" Ant. Yet they will not march * 
*' To succour me. Oh triflerl 

" F'ent. They petition i^ 

'* You would make haste to head *eiBU 

<« Ant. I'm betieg'd. 

<< Fent, There's but one way shut up— ^HOwOH 
I hither? ,.■ 

«« y^nt. I will not stir. . '^, 

** Vent. They would perhaps desire " I 
" A better reason. 

<« Ant. I have never us'd -..ijp 

*^ My soldiers to demand a reason of ^^ 

'* My adlions." Why did they refuse to marcbl '^1 

Vent. They said they would nut fight for Clcof(Mt 

u4nt. What was't they said ? ..r^' 

Vent. They said they would not fight for CJSOgtj^ 
Why should they fight indeed to make her conqilll 
And make you more a slave ? to gain you kingdMH 
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hich for a kiss at your next midnight feast 
>iril sell to her ?— " Then she new names her jeweli 
And calls this diamond such or such a tax ; 
Each pendant in her ear shall be a province. 
yint, Ventidius, I allow your tongue free licence 
I all my other faults, but on your life 
> word of Cleopatra ; &he deserves 
ore worlds than 1 can lose. _/ 11 j 

^ent. Beholdj you Pow'rs I "*-"— "^ 1 1 ^ 

ft whom you have entrusted humankind; 
& Europe, Afric, Asia, put in balance, 
id all weighM down by one light worthless woman t 
I think the gods are Antonies, and give. 
Like prodigals, this nether world away 
To none but wasteful hands.** 
Ant. You grow presumptuous. 
Fent. I take the privilege of plain love to speak. 
/int. Plain love 1 plain arrogance, plain insolence ! 
ly men are cowards, thou an envious traitor, 
ho under seeming honesty hath vented 
le burden of thy rank o'erflowing gall. 
I that thou wert my equal, great in arms 
the first Cresar was, that I might kill thee 
ithout stain to my honour I 
^ent. You may kill me : 
u have done more already, callM me traitor. 
^/nt. Art thou not one ? ,..v 

^g?it. For shewing you yourself,- 
lich none else durst have done r But had I bee» 
at name, which J. disdain to speak a^am^ 
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I iw'ccic.i not have soii«.;lit your abject fortunes, 
Come to partake your fate, to (iie with yuu. 
What liiiider'd me t* *ave led my conq'ring Eagles 
To fill 06luvia's bands ^ I could have been 
A traitor then, a glorious happy traitor. 
And not have been so callM. 
Ant, I'orgive me, soldier ; 
I 'avc been too passionate. 

Vent, You thought me false, 
Thought my old age betray 'd you. Kill me, sir, 
Pray kill me: yet you need not; your unkindnes» 
Has left your sword no work. 

Ant. I did not think so ; 
I said it in my rage : pr'ythee forgive me. 
Why didst thou tempt my anger by discov'ry 
Of what I would not hear ? 
f^nit. No prince, but you 
Could merit that sincerity I usM, 
N<'r durst another man have venturM it: 
** But you, ere love miiilcd your wand'ring eyes, 
c< Were sure the cliicf and best of human race, 
•* Framed in the very pride and boast of nature ; 
** So perfc6t, that the gods who form*d you wonder'* 
** At their own skill, and cry'd, A lucky hit 
•* Hai mended our design. Their envy hindered, 
** Ki>>c you had been immortal, and a pattenii 
•* When 1-icav'n would work for ostentation sake, 
•* To copy out again.'* 
Ant. lint Cleopatra' 
Go un, for I can bear it nou , 
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. No more. 

Thou dar'st not trust xny passion^ but 

may'st : / 

3nly lov'st, the rest have flattered me. .h--'-''"**^^' 
. Heav'n*s blessing oii your heart for that kind 

word I 
believe you love me ? Speak again. 

Indeed I do. Speak this, and this, and this. 

[Hugging kirn. 
raises were unjust; but IMI deserve 'em, 
et mend all. Po with me what thou wUt: 
letoviftory, thou know'st the way. 
. And will you leave thi s - » ■ i- 
, Pr'ythee do not curse her, 5—7 

will leave her, tho* Heav*n knows I love/ 
d life, conquest, empire, all but honour d ^ 

will leave her. ^ ' " ' J '^ 

. That's my royal master, 
hall we fight ? 

I warrant thee, old soldier; 
shalt behold me once again in iron, 
t the head of our old troops that beat 
'arthians, cry aloud, Come, follow me. 
. Oh, now 1 hear my emperor! In that word 
ius fell. Gods ! let me see that day, 
f 1 have ten years behind, take all ; 
aiik you for th' exchange. 
^nt. Oh, Cleopatra I 
ent. Again 1 
\nt. 1 'ave done; in that last sigh she went* 
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** C\l ar sIi.iU know wliat *tis to force a lover 
** VitrM all hv. Itolcis most dear. 
** icnt. iVlcihinks you breathe 
'* Anotlicr soul ; your looks are most divine; ) 
** You speak a hero, and you move a god.*' 
' y/nt. Oh, thou hust firM me I my soursupinartnSi 
'; Aiul in ins each )>art about me. Once again 
1 hat nohUr ra^crness of light has seizM nie, 
That eagerness with which I darted upward 
To Cassius* camp : in vain the steepy hill 
OpposM my way, in vain a war of spears 
Sung round my head, and planted all my shield; 
1 won the trenches, while my foremost men 
Laij'gM on tne plain below, 
l^'tfU. Ye gods, yc gods, 
Fv)/ Muh anotlier honour I 

yint. Come on my soldier; 
Our hearts and arms are still the same : I long 
Once more to meet our foes, that thou and 1, 
Like Time and I^J^iiU, marching before our troops, 
May taste fate to 'em, mow *em out a passage. 
And, ent'ring where the foremost squadrons yield, 
Begin the noble har^rest of the field. [ExevnU 
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*^et he but doubts and parlies, and casts out 
^^any a long look for succour. 

CUo, He sends word 
^^c fears to see my face. *'-\ 

AUx, And would you more ? I 

^e shows his weakness who declines the combat ; I \ 
^nd you must urge your fortime. Could he-spealc \ 
^^ore plainly ? to my ears the message sounds, 
^ome to my rescue, Cleopatra, come ; ^f 

^orae, free me from Ventidius, from my tyrant ; 1 
^^c me, and give me a pretence to leave him. \ 

l^A march* 
^ liear his trumpets. This. way he must pass. 
** lease you retire a while .4 1*11 work him first, 
-^hat he may bend more easy. (^ 

Cleo* You shall rule m e, .^J-r^""**' 
^•iL^y* J -feu:,, in .vay?* [Exit with Char, and Ira3# 

AUx. 1 fear so too, 
Tho' I conceal'd my thoughts to make her bold ; 
^ut 'tis our utmost means, and Fate befriend it. 

[Withdraws, A march till all are on* 

-^nter Li3ors withjasces, one Searing the Eagle-, then 

enter An TOifY and Ventidims, /allowed by otiut 

Commanders. 

Ant, 06lavius is the minion of blind Chance, 
^ut holds from Virtue nothing. 

Vtnt, Has he courage ? 

Ant, But just enough to season him from coward« 
^h 1 'tis the coldest youth upon a charge, 

Dij 



311 ALL FOR love; OR, AQ H 

Tlir most deliberate fighter! if he ventures 
( A.^ ill llyria unce they say he did) 
To storm a town 'tis when he cannot choose, 
When all the world have fixt their eyes upon him; 
And then he lives on that for sev'n years after: 
But at a close revenge he never fails. 

/"^ent. I heard you challeng*d him* 

yfnt. I did, Ventidius : 
What thinkSt thou was his answer ? 'twas so tame— 
He said he had more ways than one to die, 
I had nor. 

I^tiit, Pdorl 

vJnt. He has more ways tlwin one, 
But he would choose 'em all before that one. 

kent. He first would choose an aa:ue or a fever. 

Ant, No, it must be an ague, not a fever; 
He lias nui warmth enough to die by that. 

Fent, Or old age and a bed. 

yint. Ay, there's his choice $ 
He would livi* like a lamp to the last wink. 
And crawl upon the utmost verge of life. 
Oh, Hercules! why should a man like tills, 
Who dares not trust his fate for one great adtion. 
Be all tlie care of Heav'u ? why should he lord it 
O'er fourscore thousand men, of whom each one 
Is braver than himself ? 

** ^<r/;/. You conquered for him; 
•* Philippi knows it : there you shar*d with him 
«* That empire which your sword made all your own. 

<* AtU. Fool that I wasl upon my Eagle's wings 
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re this wren till I was tir'd with soarings 

now he mounts above me. 
d Heav'ns 1 is this, is this the man who braves 

me, 
) bids my age make way, drives me before him 
he world's ridge, and sweeps me off like rub- 
bish V 

Sir, we lose time ; the troops are mounted all* 

Then give the word to march: 
to leave this prison of a town 
1 thy legions, and in open 6eld 
Qore to show my face. Lead, my deliverer. 

Enter Alex AS. 

. Great emperor, 

hty arms renown'd above mank!nd, 
soft pity to tir oppressed a god, 
lessage sends the mournful Cleopatra 
* departing lord. 
. Smooth sycophant I 

. A thousand wishes^ and ten thousand pray Vs, 
is of blessings, wait you to the wars; 
ns of sighs and tears -she sends you too, 
ould have sent 

nany dear embraces to your arms." 
ny parting kisses to your lips, 
osc she fears have wearyM you already. 
[Aside.'] False crocodile I 
, And yet she begs not now you would not 
leave her 5 
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That were a wish too inighiy tor her hopes, 

And too presuming (for tier low tortune and your 

ebbing love), 
That were a wish for her most prosperous days, 
Her blooming beauty, and your growing kindness* 

jint. [Mdf] Well, I must man it out — What would 
the Qjjeen ? 

yilex, First to these noble warriors who attend 
Your daring courage in the chase of fame 
(Too daring and too dang'rous for her quiet) 
She humbly recommends all khe holds dear. 
All her own cares and fears, the care of you. 

f^enf. Yes, witness A<5lium. 

jint. Let him speak, Ventidius. 

ji/ex. Vou, when his matchless valour bears hiffl 
forward 
With ardour too heroic on his foes. 
Fall down as she would do before his feet. 
Lie in his way, and stop the paths of Death ; 
Tell him this ^od is not invulnerable, 
That absent Cleopatra bleeds in him; 
And, that you may remember her petition. 
She begs you wear these trifles as a pawn, 
"Which at your wish*d return she will redeem 

[Gives jewtls to the CommandtTU 
With all the wealth of Egypt. 
This to the great Ventidius she presents. 
Whom she can never count her enemy. 
Because he loves her lord. 

Vent. Tell her Til none on't -^ 
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I'm not a sham'd of honest poverty : 
KoTall the diamonds of the East can bribe 
Ventidius from his faith. I hope to see 
These and the rest of all her sparkling store 
Where they shall more deservingly be piac'd. 

Ant, And who must wear 'em then } 

Vent, The wrong'd O^tavia. V 

Ant, You might have spar'd that word. 

Vent, And she that bribe. 

Ant, But have I no remembrance i 

Alex, YeSy a dear one ; 
Your slave, the queen 

Ant, My mistress. 

Aiex, Then your mistress. 
Your mistress would, she says, have sent her soul, 
But that you had long since ; she humbly begs 
This ruby bracelet, set with bleeding hearts, 
(The emblems of her own) may bind your arm. 

{^Presenting a bracelet, 

Fent, Now, my best lord, in honour's name I ask 
you, 
^or manhood's sake, and for your own dear Safety, 
Touch not these poison'd gifts, 
lofetled by the sender ; touch 'em not ; 
Myriads of bluest plagues lie underneath 'em. 
And more than aconite has dipt the silk. 

^nt. Nay, now you grow too cynical, Ventidius; 
A lady*s favours may be worn with honour. 
Wbat| to refuse her bracelet I on my soul. 
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When I lie pensive in my tent alone, 
'Twill pass the wakeful hours of winter nights 
To tell these pretty beads upon my arm. 
To count for cv'ry one a soft embrace, 
A melting kiss at such and such a time. 
And now and then the fury of her love. 
When — And what harm's in this? 

Aiex. None, none, my lord, 
But what's to Iier, that now 'tis past for ever. 
jint. [Going to tie it.] We soldiers are so awkward- 
help me tie it. 
jiiex. In faith, my lord, wc courtiers too areav'k- 
ward 
In these affairs ; so are all men indeed ; 
** Ev'n I who am not one." But shall I speak ? 
jInt. Yes, freely. 

/lUx, Then, my lord, fair hands alone 
Arc fit to tic it; she who sent it can. 

l^'cfit. Hell ! death 1 this eunuch pander ruins you. 
You will not see her ? 

[ Alcxas whispers an Attendantf who goes out* 
Ant, But to take my leave. 

yent> Then I have washed an Ethiop. Y* are un« 
done I 
Y' are \n the toils I y' are taken ! y' are destroyed I 
Her eyes do Caesar's work. 
Ant. You fear too soon : 

I'm constant.to myself; I know iny..stj[£QgtbLi 

And yet she shall not think inc barb'rous neither. 
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n in the deeps of Afric : I'm a Ronxany > 

d to the rules of soft humanity, 
uest, and kindly us*dy should bid farewell. 
?«/. You do not know ' / 

r weak you are to her^ how much an infant ; r 
. are HOrproof against a smile or glance $ >- 

gh will quite disarm you. 
nt. See, she comes 1 

' you shall find your error. Gods! I thank you ; 
m*d the danger greater than it was, 
now *tis near 'tis lessen'd. 
nt, Mark the end yet. , 

Enter Cleopatra, CharmioN| and Iras. 

It, Welly madam, we are met* 
10, Is this a meeting I 
II we must part 1 
It, We must. 
'0. Who says we must i 
u. Our own hard fates, 
0. We make those fates ourselves. 
\t. Yes, we have made 'em ; we have lov'd each 
other "^ 

ou r mu FiTal ruin._. , 

0. The gods have seen my joys with envious eyes j 
lave no friends in heav'nj*' and all the world 
twere the business of mankind to part us)^^' 
niM against my love ; ev'n you yourself 
with tiie rest : you, you are arm'd against me. 
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' .'. I will l.c jiisiifyM in ;;n I do 
'I u i I'f } o.tciity, and lliercfurc hear me. 
If I ::MX a lie 

Wi'!'. any truth, reproach mc freely with it, 
Else favour me with silence. 

Ofo. You command me. 
And I am dumb. 

^ent, I like tliis well : he shows authority. 

Jinf, That I derive my ruin 
From you alone- * 

C/ro, Oh, Hcav'ns I I ruin you I 

jint. You promised mc your silence, and you break rf 
Ere I have scarce begun. 
Cieo, Well, I obey you. 

jint. When I beheld you first it was in Egypt, 
Ere CfCsar saw your cyet: you gave me love, 
And were too young to know it. That I settled 
Your father in ills throne was for your sake ; 
I left th' acknowledgment for time to ripen. 
Caesar stepped in, and with a greedy hand 
PluckM the green fruit ere the first blush of red 
Yet cleaving to the bough. He was my lord, 
And was beside too great for me to rival : 
Hut I dcscrv'd you first tho' he enjoy'd you. 
When after I beheld you in Cilicia 
An enemy to Rome, I pardon'd you. 

Cieo. I clear'd myself 

y^nt. Again you break your promise. 
I lov'd you still, and took your weak excuses. 
Took you into my bosom btain'd by Csesar, 
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lot half mine : I went to Egypt with you, 

[lid me from the bus'ness of the, world, 

)ut inquiring nations from my sight 

ve whole years to you. 

f. Yes, to your shanfie be't spoken. [j^side, 

. How 1 lov*d, 

'ss ye days and nights, and all ye hours, 

danc*d away with down upon your feet, 

your bus'ness were to count my passion, 
ay past by and nothing saw but love ; 
ler came, and still 'twas only love : 
uns were weary'd out with looking on, 
[ untir'd with loving. 

you ev'ry day, and all the day, 

?v*ry day was still but as the first| 

zcr was I still to see vou more. 

It, *Tis all too true. 

:. FulHajLinXJXi^ grew jealous, 

e indeed had reason, rais'd a war 

ily to call me back. 

nt. But yet 

went not. 

f. While within your arms I lay 

ivorld fell mouldVing from my hands each hour, 

left me scarce a grasp ; I thank your love fbr't. 

\t. Well pushed : that last was home, 

3. Yet may I speak ? 

r. If I have urg'd a falsehood, yes ; else not. 

• silence says I have not. Fulvia dy*dvi 

ion, you godsl with my unkffiSness d^'d.*^ 
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To r.f't the world at peace, I took Oflavia, 
This C;t'^ar\s sister. In her pride of youth 
And flowV of beauty did I wed that lady, 
■Whom, bhishing, I must praise, altho* I left her. 
^ Yon call'd ; my love obey*d the fatal summons: 
This raIsM the Roman arms ; the cause was yours. 
I uoiihl have fought by land, where I was stronger; 
Yon hinder'd it ; yet when I fought at sea 
Forsook me fighting; and, oh stain to honour! 
Oh lasting shame! I knew not that I fled, 
But fled to follow you. 

ymt. What haste she made to hoist her purple sails' 
And to appear magnificent in flight. 
Drew lialf our strength away. 

yJnt, All this you causM : 
And wouhl you multiply more ruins on me ? 
This honest man, my best, mv only friend. 
Has gatlicr'd up the shipwreck of my fortunes: 
Twelve legions I have left, my last recruits. 
And you have watch'd the news, and bring yourcyeJ 
To seize them too. If you Iiave aught to answer 
Now s})eak, you have free leave. 

u^Iex. She stands confounded : 
Despair is in her eyes. [/fiiif* 

f^ent. Now lay a sigh i' th' way to stop his passage} 
Prepare a tear, and bid it for his legions : 
' Tis like they shall be sold. 

Ci€0. How shall I plead my cause, when yoU| Of 
judge. 
Already liave condcmnM me ? Shall I bring 



V 
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le love you bore me for my advocate ? 

lat now is turn'd against me, that destroys me ; 

r love, once past, is at the best forgotten, V 

t oftner sours to hate. It will please myNord 

> ruin mc, and therefore I'll be guilty 5 

t could I once have thought it would have pleas*d 

you, 
lat you would pry with narrow searching eyes 
o my faults, severe to my destrudtion, 
id watching all advantages with care 
at serve to make me wretched I Speak, my lord, 
r I end here, Tho* I deserve this usage, 
IS it like you to give it ? 
^r. Oh, you wrong me 
think. I sought this parting, ordesirM 
accuse ypu more than what will clear myself, 
d justify this breach • 
'Heo, Xbus low I thank you, 
d since my innocence will not offend 
lall not blush to own it. 
'Vn/. After this, 
link she'll blush at nothing. 
"Heo* You seem griev*d 
nd therein you are kind) that Caesar first 
joy'd my love,, tho* you deserv'd it better ; 
r had I first been yours, it would have sav'd 
r second choice ; I never had been his, 
id ne'er had been but yours. But Caesar first, 
u say, possess'd my love. Not so, my lord : 
first possess'd my person, you my love : 



net M«>i«v*t'«!^ 

Tie, but I InvM Aiuonjj, 
I endur'S liim aBei",' *mas betniisc 
El JKtIji'd '> dU' to Ihe Arst tinnu! of lonsd 
I And lulf cajistr4i>i'J I gave, as t« a (y| 
C lie would take by (orcc." 
. Oh, Siren I Siren 1 
jnt tliat ail ihe luve ihe boasts w 
! not niin'd you r I Mill ur^ 
le futal consequence. 
Ciea, The consequence indeed. 
For I dare challenge liim, my greatest fi 
To say it was design'd. ll ta Irii 
And kepi you far from an uneasy wife, 
Such Fulvia was. 

Yes; but he'll say ygu left Oflavia for a 
And can you blame mc to receivi 
Which quitted such desert for worthies 
How often liave I wisli'd some other Cwi 
Great 3i the first, and as the second younf 

I'ould court my love lo be refus'd for youl . . 
^tat. Words, words! but Acliunl, sirrKn 



Aaiu 



CUa. Ev'ii there I dare bis malice. Tru^ I Off 
sell-d 
To fi);hc at lea; but 1 betr^y'd you not: 
I fled, but not to the enemy. ' Twiis fear : 
Would J had been a man not to have fear'di ' 

For none would then have envy'd me yourfiisilM 
Who envy me ymir love. 

jiiiu We're both unliBppy ; 
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else, yet our ill fortune parts us. 
)uld you have me perish by my stay ? 

as a friend, you ask my judgment, go; \ 
/er, stay. If )ou must perish— 
i word : but stay. 
e now th* efFeds of her so boasted love ! 

to drag you down to ruin with her; 
she 'scape without you, oh, how sooA 
; let go her hold, and haste to shore^ 

look behind I 
len judge my love by this* 

[Giving Antony a writing* 
ive borne 

leath, a happiness or wo, 
•s divided, this had giv'n me means. 

Hercules the writing of 06laviu8 1 
it well : 'tis that proscribing hand, 
IS it was, that led the way to mine, 
: me but the second place in murder"—— 
V^entidius I here he offers Egypt, 
all Syria to it as a present, 
iral she forsakes my fortunes, 
her arms with his. 
id yet you leave me 1 
me, Antony ; and yet I love you I 
loll have refus'd a kingdom, 
rifle; 

d part with life, with any thing, 
ou. Oh let me die but with you 1 
ard request } 

Eij 



\ 



. Next living wirh you 
is III) Ihat Hcav'i) can Bice. 
'f Aia. Hc meltS) we conquer. " {Mt 

Gee. No, you dial) go t your itil'rest calls )W 

Yes, your dearint'rest pulls too strong for ihese 

Weak arms to hold you here [7o*« Hiiii'i 

Go, leave nic, soldier, 

(For you're no more a lover) leave me dyingi 
Push me all pal« and panting from your bosem, 
And when your march begins let one run after, 
Breathless almost for joy, and cry. She's dead I 
The soldiers shout. Vou then perhaps may sigbi 
And milder all your Roman gravity; 
Ventidius chides, and straight your broW clears vf 
As I had never been. 
Mt. Godst "lis too muchi too much for iimnt 

C/ro. What, is 't for me then, 
A neak forsaken woman and a lover I 
Here let me brejthe my last j envy me not 
This minuie in your arms I I'll die " apace, 
" As fast as e'er 1 can," and end your trouble. 

)iel — rather let lue perish, loosen'd lucuic 
\ Leap from its hinges, sink th<; prups of heav'n, 
Uid fall the skies to crush the nelhcr world! 

^ eyes I my sou! 1 my aill ' [£mAmm1i 

(. And what's this toy '' 

rjn balance with your fortune, honour, faatet I 
" Anl.Whal is't Ventidius I it ouI^v^lu'ihMJa 
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«* Why, wc have more than conqiierM Czsar now ; 
•• My quccn'i not only innocent but loves me. 
«« This, this is she who drags me down to ruin !'• 
But could she 'scape without me, with what haste 
Would she let slip her hold, and make to shore 
And never look behind 1 
Down on thy knees, blasphemer as thou art. 

And ask forgiveness of wronged innocence. 
Vetu. 1*11 rather die than take it. Will you go i 
Ant, Go ! whither ? go from all that's excellent 1 

^' Faith, honour, virtue, all good things, forbid 

" That I should go from her who sets my love] 

** Above the price of kingdoms." Give, you gods \ 

Give to your boy, your Cesar, 

This rattle of a globe to play withal. 

This gewgaw world, and put him cheaply off; 

111 not be pleas'd with less than Cleopatra. 
CUo, She's wholly yours. My heart's so full of>oy 

That I shall do some wild extravagance 

Of love in public, and the foolish world, 

^hich knows not tenderness, will think mc mad. 
^ ViH. Oh women I v.'omen ! women! all the gods 
I ftive not such power of doing good to man 
\M you o f doi ng harm . [E.\ .'.' « 

Ant. Our men are arni*d : 

Unbar the gate that looks to Caesar's camp; 

I would revenue the treachery he meant me, 
And long security makes conquest easy. 
I'm eager to return before I ^o, 
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I'ur all the ploaMircs I have known beat thick 
On ni) re membra nee. How 1 long tur night 1 ' 
That both the sweets of mutual love may try. 
And triumph once o*cr Caesar ere we die* [ExanU» 



ACT III. SCENE I. 



Enter Cleopatra, Charmion, Iras, Alexas, 
and a train of Egyptians^ ANTONY and Rommi 
Cleopatra crowns Antony. j 

Antony* 
^* \ THOUGHT how those white arms would fold me 

in, 
<< And strain me close and melt me into lovet 
'< So plcub'd with that sweet image I sprung forwards, 
** Anti added all my strength to ev'ry blow. 

** C.v..'. c\)nK' to me, come, my soldier, to my arms, 
** Yoirvc been loo long away from my embraces; 
'< ISut when I have you fast, and all myown, 
<< With broken murmurs and with am*rous sighs 
<< I'll say you are unkind, and punish you, 
^' And mark you red with many an eager kiss.** 

Ant, My brighter Venus! 

CUo. Oh, my greater Marsl 

Ant, lliuu join'st us well my love. 
** Sii]>}osc me cume from the Phlegraean plains, 
** Wlicre gasping giants lay cleft by my sword,. 
*' And jiic/Li/itain-lo^^s pur'd off each other blow 
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To bury those I slew ; receive me, goddess! 

.#t Caesar spread his subtle nets likc^Vulcaiij 

n thy embraces I would be beheld 

{y heav'n and earth at once, 

\nd make their envy what they meant their sport. 

^t those who took us blush ; I would love on 

^ith awful state, regardless o f their fro wns, 

Vs their superior god." 

ere's no. satiety of love in thee; 

joy*d thou still art new ; perpetual spring 

n thy arms; the ripen*d fruit but falls, 

d blossoms rise to fill its empty place, 

d I grow rich by giving. 

Enter Ventidius, and stands apart, 

iUx. Oh,now the danger's past, your general comes; 
joins not in your joys, nor minds your triumphs, 
t with contracted brows looks frowning on, 
envying your success. 

int. Now on my soul he loves me, truly loves me ; ' 
never flatter'd me in any vice, 
t awes me with his virtue : ev*n this minute 
thinks he has a right of chiding me. 
id to the temple ; I'll avoid his presence ; 
hecks too strong upon me. [Exeunt the rest, 

[As Antony is going Ventidius j&«//s him by the robe, 
'ent. Emperor! 
tnt» 'Tis the old argument; I pr'ythee spare me. 

[Looking bacAn 
'ent. But this one hearing, emperor. 



i 
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Ant. l.(*t ro 
My ii)bi-, i)\ hy my father nerciiles- * 

Vent, Hy Hercules' father — that's yet greater, 
I bring you somewhat you would wish to know. 

Ant. Thou sccst we are observ*d ; attend me here. 
And ril return. [ExU. 

l^ent. Tin waining in his favour, yet I love him; 
I luvc this man who runs to meet his ruin I 
And sure the gods like mc are fond of him: 
I lis virtues lie so mingled with his crimes. 
As would (onfoimd their choice to punish one 
And nut reward the other. 

Enter Antony. 

Ant. We can conquer 
You sec without your aid : 
Wc have dislody'd thtir troops. 
" 'riity Icok on us at distance, and like curs, 
** 'ScapM iVoni the lion's paws, they bay far off, 
« \\\k\ lick their wounds, and faiiuly threaten war." 
Five thousand Romans, with tlieir faces upward, 
Lie breathless on the plain. 

Vent, 'Tis well ; and he 
Wlio lost \*m could have spar'd ten thousand more: 
Yet if by this advantage you could gain 
An easier peace, while Csesar doubts the chance 
Of arms.— — 

Ant, Oh, think not on't, Ventidiust 
The boy pursues my ruin ; he'll no peace I 
•* His malice is considVate in advantage t 
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•* Oh, he's the coolest murderer I so staunch, 
•* He kills and keeps his temper." 

Vent, Have you no friend 
In all his army who has powV to move him } 
A^ecsaas or Agrippa might do much. 

" Ant, They're both too deep in Caesar's interests. 
•• We'll work it out by dint of sword, or perish, 
** Vent, Fain I would find some other. 
•* Ant, Thank thy love. 
** Some four or five such victories as this 
** Will save thy farther pains. 

" Vent, Expert no more; Caesar is on his guard. 
** I know, sir, you have conquer'd against odds ; 
•* But still you draw supplies from one poor town, 
** And of Egyptians i he has all the world, 
•* And at his beck nations come pouring in 
** To fill the gaps you make," Pray think again. 

Ant. Why dost thou drive me from myself to search 
For foreign aids, to hunt my memory, 
And range all o*er a wide and barren place 
To find a friend ? The wretched have no friends—— 
Yet I have one, the bravest youth of Rome, 
Whom Caesar loves beyond the love of women ; 
" He could resolve his mind as fire does wax, 
** From that hard rugged image melt him down, 
<* And mould him in what softer form he plcasM." 
Vent, Him would I see, that man of all the world! 
Just such a one we want. 
Ant, He lov'd me too ; 
I was liis souli heliv'd not but in me : 



We were so clos'd within each other't brcasU, 

Tlie rivets were not round tiMt join'd u» tint 

" That docs not reach us yet 

" As meeting Krenini, both (uoiirielvrt w 

'" Wc were one moss i we could not give ortaht 

" But from llie aamej for lie was 1, I he. 

" Vrnt. He movcii «s I would wish him. 

" Ant." After this 
I need not lell his name: 'twas DolxbetlR. 

Vint. He's now in Cxsar'scamp. 

Ant. No matter where. 
Since he's no longer mine. He took unkind^ 
That t forbad him Cleopatra's sight, 
Because 1 fear'd lie lov'd her. " Hi 
" He had a warmtli which for my sake h« M 
I " For 'twere impossible that two si 
I "SliouM not havcloT'dtlie same. When he A 
*' He took nu leave, and that confirmM my though!! 

" Veil. It argues tlint lie lov'd you more th«ii beri , 
" Else he had siaid ; but he perceiv'd you jealoil*, 
" And would not grieve his friend. I know helovs 
yoij. 

" Ant, 1 should hav« seen him tli 

" yent. Perhaps 
•' He has thus long been lab'ring for youf 

" Ant." Would lie were here I 

Pent. Would you believe he lov'd yow 
I read your answer in your eyes you 
Not lo conceiil it longer, he has sent 
^A messenger from Ciesar's camp with IctMl 



ere nogr^^^ 
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AnL Let him appear. 

Vcnt» V\\ bring him instantly. 

[^Exit VentidiuSy and re-enters immediately with ^ 
Dolabeila. 
AnU 'Tis he himself, himself I by holy friendship! 

[Runs to embrace him* 
Art thou return'd at last, my better half! 
Come, give me all myself 1 
•• Let me not live 

'* If the young bridegroom longing for his night 
•• Was ever half so lond." 

Dot. I must be silent, for my soul is bu:>y 
About a nobler work. She's new come home, 
X«lke a long absent roan, and wanders o'er 
Bach room, a stranger to her own, to look 
If all be safe. 

AmU Thou hast what's left of me, 
*' For I am now so sunk from what I was 
*f Thou find'st me at my lowest watermark : 
" The rivers that ran in and rais'd my fortunes 
'' Arc all dryM up, or take aiiotlier course : 
*' What I have left is from my native spring ; 
** I 'ave still a heart that swells in scorn of Fute, 
" And lifts me to my banks. 
'' Dol. Still you are lord of all the world to nic. 
*• Ani. Why, then I yet am so, for thou art all I 
•* If I had any joy when thou wert absent 
" I grudgM it to myself; methought I robb'd 
<« Thee of thy part." But oh, my Dolabeila ! 
Thou hast beheld me other than I am 



m 



I Tl 



3t -■AMMk'L«rs|<'«iy'' 

Hut thou not wrn my morning chambers fill'd 
Willi icrpIFr'd tIavFs »hu wiircd to salute me t 
Wilh eastern inoiiarcli«, who lorgol iheiun 
To »orslii|i niji ii|in^iiy: Menial liings 
" Ran cciuriing up and down my palaie-yircl," 
Stood tilenc'd m my prcaencc, wntcli'd my ey«, 
And at my IrKst comili»nd ill tttrtcd out 
Like mccri to the go»l. 

Dal, Sljivei lo your fortune. 

jfnr. Fpriiing it CMMr^i nowj^an d what am I f 

yrnt. What joij have made jourKlf: 1 will irtf 
flatter. 

A«l. Ib ihli friendly donef 

Del' Yei, *hrii hi> end in sn 
fjideed 1 muJi, and yei you itiu 
Why am I else your friend t 

Am, Take heed, yoting man 
How iliou upbraid'il my love I the queen has ryet, 
And tliuM loo haM a muI I Canjt ilion remembtr 
When, sweli'd witli Imlred, iliou bcheld'si her liril 
As accessary to tliy brother's death I 

Del. Sparc my remembrnnce I 'iwns a guilty dflft 
And still Ihe blu:<h hangs here. 

jial. To clear herielf 

'jur lendiog him no aid ihe tame from Egypt, ■ 

Her galley down Ihe silver Sydnos riiw'd, ' 

The luckling silk, ihe creamers wav'd wiih gold) 

The gcnlle winds were lodg'd in jini-ple Hitis, 

HcrnyniphsIikeNereids round litr coiichw^a 

anvlher sea-born Vcb 



^pe„si 
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DoL No more ! I would not hear it I 
Ant, Oh) you must I 
She lay, and leant her cheek upon her hand. 
And cast a look so languishing! y sweet, 
As if secure of all beholders' hearts 
Ncgle6ling she could take 'em. Boys, like Cupids, 
Stood fanning with their painted wings the wind:» 
That play*d about her face ; but if slie smil'd, 
A darting glory seemM to blaze abroad, 
wjThat men's desiring eyes were never weary'd, 
T . Dut hung upon the objctl I To soft flutes 
/ The silver oars kept time, and while they play'd, 
The hearing gave new pleasure to the sight, 
And both to thought. 'Twas heav*n, or some\v}ii!>t 
morel 

« 

,' For she so charmM all hearts, that gazing crowds 
.' Stood panting on the shore, and wanted breath 
LTo give their welcome voice. 

Then, Dolabella, where was then thy soul \ 
Was not thy fiiry quite disarmed with wonder i 
Didst thou not shrink behind me from those eyes. 
And whisper in my ear. Oh, tell her not 
That I accus'd her of my brother's death I 

Dot. And should my weakness be a plea for yours ^ 
Mine was an age when love might be excus'd, 
** When kindly warmth, and when my springing youth 
** Made it a debt to nature :'* yours— 

Vent. Speak boldly: 
Yours, he would say, in your declining age, 
<* When no more heat was left but what you forcM, 

F 
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*« When all tlic sap was iieedfiil for the trunk, 

*< When it went down, then tliey constrained the 

course, 
'< And robb'd from Nature to supply desire/' 
In you (I would not use so harsh a word) 
'Tis but plain dotage, 

jint. Hal 

DoL *Twas urjj'd too home. 
But yet the lo&s was private that I made ; 
'Twas but myself I lost : 1 lost no legions; 
I had no world to lose, no peoples* love. 

^^nt. This from a friend ? 

Dol, Yes, Antony, a true one ; 
A friend so tender, that each word I speak 
Stabs my own heart before it reach your ear. 
Oh 1 judge me not less kind because 1 chide. 
To Casar I excuse you. 

Ant. Oh, ye Gods I 
Have I then liv*d to be excus'd to Caesar 1 

iJoi, As to your equal. 

Ant, Well, Ik's but my equal : 
While I wear this he never shall be more. 

£>ul. I bring conditions from him. 

Ant. Are they noble ? 
Mcthinks thou shouldst not bring 'm else j yetl« 
Is full of deep dissembling, knows no honour 
Divided from his ini'rcst. '* Fate mistook him, 
** For Nature meant him for an usurer:" 
He's fit indeed to buy, not conquer kingdoms. 

/^e/2£. Then 'j^ranting this, 
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pow'r was theirs who wrought so hard a temper 
>noiirable terms ? 

. It was my Dolabella, or some god. 
. Not I) nor yet Mecasnas nor Agrippa; 
were your enemies, and I a -friend 
leak alone ; yet 'twas a Roman deed. 
. *Twa3 like a Roman done. Show me that man 
has preserv'd my life, my love, my honour $ 
e but see his face. 
. That task is mine, 
Ieav*n I thou know*st how pleasing. [ExkYtnU 

You'll remember 
10m you stand obligM } 

When I forget it 
>u unkind, and that's my greatest curse* 
leen shall thank him too. 

I fear she will not. 

But she shall do't. The queen, my Dolabella I 
hou not still some grudgings of thy fever } 

I would not see her lost. 
, When I forsake her, 
me my better stars, for she has truth 
d her beauty. Cssar tempted her 
less price than kingdoms to betray me ; 
e resisted all : and yet thou chid'st me 
ving her too well. Could I do so? 

Yes J there's my reason. 



Fij 
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Jic-rntrrVh^TiDiVfi with OcT A vix, leading Aniony'i 

two iittie Daughters, 

Ant. Where— 06tavia there I [Starting kik. 

Vent. Wliat 1 is she poison to you \ a disease } 
Look on her, view her well, and those she brings: 
Arc they all strangers to your eyes \ has Nature 
No secret call, no whisper^ they arc yours } 

DuL Fur bhanie, my lord I if not i'or love, receive 



*cm 



Witli kinder eyes. If you confess a man. 
Meet 'cm, embrace *em, bid 'em welcome to you* 
<< Your arms should open, ev*u without your kDOff« 

ledge, 
<< To clasp *em in ; your feet should turn to wings 
<' To bcur you to 'em; and your eyes dart out, 
** And uini a ki&s cic you could reach their lips." 

Ant, 1 stood amaz'd to think how they came hither. 

Vent. I sent for 'cm ; 1 brought tliem in unknown 
To Clcoputra*s guards. 

DoL Yet are you cold } 

Oct. 1 hus long have I attended for my welcomci 
Which, as a stranger, sure I might expe^. 
Who am I ? 

Ant. Caesar*s sister. 

Od. That's unkind I 
Had I been nothing more than Caesar's sister. 
Know I had still rcnuin'd in C2esar*s camp; 
But your Oclavia, your much injur'd wife. 
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nish'd from your bed, driv'n from your house, 
of Caesar's sister still is yours* 
e, I have a heart disdains your coldness, 
)mpts me not to seek what you should offer; 

ife's virtue still surmounts that pride ^^ „ - 

to claim you as my own, to show 

y first, to ask, nay beg, your kindness. 

ind, my lord ; 'tis mine, and I will have it. 

[TaAing his hand* 
Do take it, thou de«>erv'st it. 
On my soul, "^ 

she does. " She's neither too submissive 
et too haughty; but so just a mean Tl \ 
s, as it ought, a wife and Roman too/r 
I fear, 06tavia, you have begg'd my life. 
Begg'd it, my lord 1 
Yes, begg'd it, my ambassadress ; 
and basely begg'd it, of your brother. 
Poorly and basely 1 could never beg, 
lid my brother grant. 

Shall I, who to my kneeling slave could say, 
I and be a king, shall I fall down 
y, Forgive me, Caesar ? " Shall I set 
m my equal in the place of Jove, 
: could give me being?" Noj that word 
I would choke me up, 
5 Upon my tongue. 

You shall not need it. * 

I will not need it. Come, you *ave all betray*d 

me — 

F»« • 
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•* My friend too I to receive some vile conditions.*' 
My v\itc lui:> boujjht me with licr pray'rs and tears, 
And now I muht become her branded slave : 

.- In ev*ry peevish mood she will upbraid 

' The life she gave : if I but look awry. 
She cries I'll tell my brother. 

Odi. My hard fortune 
Subjects me still to your unkind mistakes : 
But the conditions I have brought are such 
You need not blush to take. I love your honouri 
Because *iis mine. It jievcr shall be said 
0(^lavia's husband was her brother's slave. 
Sir, you are free, free ev*n from her you loathe; 
For tho* my brother bdr|>ains for your love, 

Makes me the price and cement of your peace, 

I have a soul like yours; I cannot take \ 

Your love as alms, nor beg what I deserve. 

1*11 tell my brother we are reconciled ; 

He shall draw back his troops, and you shall march 

To rule the East. I may be dropt at Athens; 

No matter where ; I never will complain. 

But only keep the barren name of wife. 

And rid you of the trouble. 
f^cnt. Was ever such a strife of sullen honouri 

Both scorn to be oblig'd. 
Dol. Oh, she has touch'd him in the teiui'rest part : 

Sec how he reddens with despite and shame 

To be outdone in generosity 1 

«* ^ent. See how lie winks 1 how he dries up a tear 

<« Tiiat fain would fail I" 
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Ant. OiSlavia, I have heard you, and must praise 
The greatness of your soul, 
But cannot yield to what you have proposed ; 
For I can ne'er be conquered but by love. 
And you do all for duty. You would free me. 
And would be dropt at Athens ; was't not so \ 
OB, It was, my lord. 
Ant. Then I must be oblig'd 
To one who loves me not, who to herself 
May call me thankless and ungrateful man. 
rU not endure it ; no. 
Vent. Tm glad it pinches there. 
03. Would you triumpho'er poor Oflavia's virtue? 
That pride was all I had to bear me up, 
Thaf you might think you ow'd me for your life, 
Andow'd it to my duty, not my love. 
•' I have been inj,ur'd, and my haughty soul 
** Could brook but ill the man who slights my bed*" . 
Ant. Therefore, you love me not. 
Oti. Therefore, my lord, 
I should not love you. 

Antl Therefore you would leave me. 
Oti^ And therefore I should leave you — if I could. 
Dol. Her soul's too great, after such injuries. 
To say she loves, and yet she lets you see it. 
licr modesty and silence plead her cause. 

Ant. bh, Dolabellal which way shall I turn } 
I find a secret yielding in my soul; 
But Cleopatra, who would die with me. 
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ist she be left ? Pity pleads for Odtaviay/ 
t docs it noi plead more for Cleopatra? 
'tnt. Jiisiice and pity both plead for 06tavia| 

r Cl'.'opatra neither. 

c v.oiiM be- niiiiM with you, but she first 

d niiii'd )ou ; the other you have ruin'd, 

i.i yctsiic \voi:ld preserve you. ^ 

ev'iv thinj; their merits are unequal. I 

/'i:iL Oil, niv distracted soul! 

9:./. Svvcoi licav*nl compose it. 

lur, c«-in:', my lord, if I can pardon you, 

.-ihwiks \f)ii I'hould accept it. Look on these; 

ctliey nui \ours? or stand tlicy thus neglected 

; tliry art^ mine ? Go to him, children, go, 

u.'ol lo him, lake him by tlie hand, speak to him, ^. 

I'or you may speak, and he may own you too 

Without a bhihh ; and so he cannot all » 

H'.s ciiildivn. Cio, I say, and pull him tome, 

■\nu pull him to youruelves, from that bad woman:" 

HI, Agrip-.^lna, iiang upon his arms, 

id you, Antonia, clasp about his waist : . 

he will shake you off, if he will dash you 

rainst tlic pavement, you must bear it, children, 

r vou are mine, and 1 was born to suffer. 

[Here the Children go to hinif 0c» 
Vent. \Va^' ever sight so moving 1 Emperor I 
Dei. l-ri'--nd! 
0:i. hu.sband! 
Uoth aUJ. ^atliorl 
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Ant. I am vanquish'd : take nie, 
O^taviuy take me, children ; share me all. 

[Embracing than, 
I 'ave been a thriftless debtor to your loves. 
And run out much in riot from your stock ; 
But all shall be amended. 

Oa. Oh, blest hour I 

DoL Oh, happy change 1 

Vent, My joy stops at my tongue I 
'' But it has found two channels htrt for one, 
*• And bubbles out above." 

Ant* [To Odl.] This is thy triumph : lead me where 
thou wilt, 
£v'n to thy brother's camp. 

Oct. All there are yours. 

Enter A lex as haUUy. 

AUx, Xhfiil^een, my mistress, sir, and yowrs 

Ant. 'Tis past. Odavia, you shall stay this night ; 
To-morrow -Caesar and we are one. 

[£x2V, leading 06t. Dol. ana the Children follow. 
Vent. There's news for you I Run, my officious 
eunuch ; 
Be sure to be the first ; haste forward ; 
Haste, my dear eunuch, haste I [Exit. 

" AUx, This downright fighting fool, this iLick- 
scull'd hero, 
*' This blunt unthinking instrument of death, 
•• With plain dull virtue has oiiigone my wit. 
•* Pleabure forsook my c;uiicst infancy i 
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<* The luxury of others robb'd my cradle, 

** And ravish*d thence the promise of a man; 

** Cast out from Nature, disinherited 

** Of what tier meanest children claim by kilkd, 

** Yet ^rojtincss kepi m*? from contempt : that's gone. 

** Had Citropatni followed my advice, 

** 1 hen he had bcL-n beiray'd who now forsakes. 

** She dicb for love; but she has known its joys. 

** Gods 1 is tliisju^t, that I, who know no joys, 

*• Must die because she loves? 

<< Enter Cllopatra, Charmion, Ik as, and train* 

« Oh, madam I I have seen what blasts my eyes; 
** Oclavia's here I 

** Cifo, Peace with that raven's note I 
'* I know it too, and now am in 
** The pangs of death. 

** y^Ux, You are no more a queen ; 
'* Fgypt is lost. 

" Cieo, What tell'st thou me of Egypt I 
f ** My life, my soul, is lost I Oftavia has him I 
"Oh, fatal name to Cleopatra's love I 
** My kisses, my embraces, now are hers, 
" While I — But thou hast seen my rival ; speJ|j{ ' 
** Docs she deserve this blessing ? is she fair f ^**'** ' 
** Bright as a goddess ? and is all perfe6tion H* ** 
" Confin'd to her ? It is. Poor I was made ? -:: 
•' ^f that coarse matter which when she was £ 
* gods threw by for rubbish. 
'X, She is indeed a\er^ miracle. 
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*< CUo. Death to ray hopes, a miracle I 

** Alex. A miracle — [Bowing. 

<* I mean of goodness ; for in beauty, madam, ', 
'* You make all wonder cease. 

<' CUo, I was too rash : 
'< Take this in part of recompence. But oh f 
*' I fear thou flatterest me. {Giving a Ring, 

** Char, She comes I slie's here I 

•* Iras, Fly, madam, Caesar's sister I 

** Cleo* Were she the sister of the Thund'rer Jove, 
** And bore her brother's lightning in her eyes, 
*' Thus would I face my rival." 

£nterQcrM.yikwith Vektidius. Oct hy li: Uars 

up to CL£0PATRA. 

03, I need not ask if you are Cleopatra, 
Your haughty carriage 

** Cleo. Shows I am a queen. 
<* Nor need I ask who you are. 

" Oa, A Roman ; 
** A name that makes and can unmake a queen. 

« CUo, Your lord, the mau who serves me, is a Ro- 
man. 

** 03, He was a Roman till he lost that name 
<* To be a slave in Egypt ; but I come 
" To free him hence. 

** Cleo, Peace, peace, myj<2vcr*s Juno. 9 

<* When he grew weary of that household clog 
«* He chose my easier bonds. 

** 03, I wonder not 



4 KLVtVK BtWVj^l* 

"Yoiirbondiure ciisy; you liave Ion f; been pniilti'J 

" In rliat laicivbiis art. He's nol tlie first 

" KorwhomyoiiBprffulyfiiirsiiarM, l«l Cwsar wlmtH. 

" C/ra. I lov'd nor Cflssir ; 'rwas hut gratitude 
'■ I ]i»id hii love; the wont your malice ran 
" Is bill taiav (he grenteat of mankind 
•* Hmi bMO my iUvj> The next, but imr 
" In myestrtm, n lie whom law calls yolin, 
" Bnt whom his love 

" oa. I would view nearer [Cmifii^ ufi eletelt1»' 
" That fdce which has so long iivitrpM my right, 
" To ftid ih' inevimble channs tliai catch 
" Mankind no sure, that ruin'd my dear tord. 

*• C'ea. Oh, you do well lo search ; for had yw 
known 
" Hill half ihew charim yoii had not lost his heart. 

" OH. Far be ihcir knowledge from a Roman lady, 
" Far from a modest wife. Shame of ouraex I 
" Doni ihoM not bliwh to own those bUcki 

" That make sin pleasini; ' 

"• C/fo. You may blush yoi! 
" Tlboiinlcous Nature, if inrtul-i-ni Heaven, 
" Have given me charms to please the bf avelt MA^ 
" Should I not Ihanh. 'cm ! Should I be asHiitn'4, 
" And not be proud > 1 am that he has }o\ 
" And when I love not him, Heav'n diangej| 
" For one like thai. 

" Oci. Thou lov'st him not so well. 
^^^ des. I love Uim tieuet, md deserire h 
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** 03, You do not, cannot : you have been his ruin* 
« Who made him ches^ at Rome but Cleopatra ^ 

< Who made him scornM abroad but Cleopatra i 

* At A6tium who betray'd him ? Cleopatra. 
' Who made his children orphans, and poor me 

* A wretched widow i only Cleopatra. 
** CUo, Yet she who loves him best is Cleopatra, 

< If you have sutier'd, I have sufftr'd more. 

< You bear the specious title of a wife 

* To gild your cause, and draw the pitying world 
' To favour it: the world contemns poor me, 

* For I have lost my honour, lost my fame, • 

* And stain'd the glory of my royal house, 

* And all to bear the branded name of Mistress. 
' There wants but life, and that too I would lose 

* For him I love. 

** 03, Be it so then ; take thy wish. ^Exit cum svis* 

** Clee. And 'tis my wish, 
•* Now he is lost for whom alone I liv'd. 
•« My sight grows dim, and ev'ry objeft dances 
** And swims before me in the maze of death. 
«< My spirits while they were oppos'd kept up ; 
** They could not sink beneath a rival's scorn : 
*^ But now she*a gone they faint. 

** AUx, Mine have had leisure 
** To recolledt their strength, and furnish counsel 
«* To ruin her who else must ruin you. 

<< CUo. Vain promiser ! 
** Lead me, my Charmion ; nay, your hand too, Iras ; 
<< My grief has weight enough to sink you both. 

G 
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* CornlwCi mc to some solitarv chamber. 

* Aiiii iUdw tiic curtains round, 

* 'I licn leave nie to myself Co take alone 

* My fill of grief; 

* There I till death will his unkind ness weep, 

' As harmless infants mourn themselves asleep." 

[ExemU 



ACT IF. SCENE /. 



A Saloon, Enter Antony and Do la belli. 

Dolabella* 
Why would you shift it from yourself on mcf 
Can you not tell her you must part ? 

Ant, I cannot ; 
I could pull out an eye and bid it go. 
And t* other should not weep. Oh, Oolabellal 
How many deaths are in this word Depart I 
1 dure not trust my tongue to tell her so : 
One look of hers would thaw me into tears. 
And I shofild melt till I were lost again* 

Del, Then let Vcnlidius; 
llcS rourh by nature, 

A^it. Oh, he'll speak too harshly 
llc'il kill hcrwitli the news : thou, only thou. 

D. L Nature has cast me in so soft a mould, 
Th;iT '* but lohc.ir a story feign'd for pleasure. 
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•* Of some sad lover's death, moistens my eyes, 

•* And robs me of my manhood.** 1 should speak 

So faintly, with such fear to grieve her heart, 
She*d not believe it earnest. 

Ant, Therefore, therefore 
Thou, only thou, art fit. Think thyself me. 
And when thou speak*st (but let it first be long) 
Take off the edge from ev*ry sharper sound, 
And let our parting be as gently made 
As other loves begin. Wilt thou do this ? 

Del. What you have said so sinks into my soul. 
That if I must speak, I shall speak just so. 

Ant* I leave you then to your sad task. Farewell 1 
I sent her word to meet you. 

[Goes to the doovy and comes back* 
I forgot : 

Let her be told I'll make her peace with mine : 
Her crown and dignity shall be preserv'd. 

If I have pow'r with Caesar Oh I be sure 

To tMnk on that. 

DoL Fear not, I will remember. 

[Antony ^0» again to the door^ and comes back. 

Ant. And tell her too, how much I was constrainM ; 
I did not this but with extremest force. 
Desire her not to hate my memory, 
For I'll still cherish hers insist on that. 

Dol. Trust me, I'll not forget it. 

jint* Then that's all. [Goes out and returns acrair. 
Wilt thou forgive my fondness this once more ? 

Gij 
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Tell her, tho' we shall never meet again, 
If I should hear she took another love. 
The news would break my heart — Now t must go, 
For ev'ry time I have retum'd I feel 
My soul more tender, and my next commaitd 
Would be to bid her stty, and ruin both. [Etk. 

r~J)oi. Men are bnt children of a larger growth, 
iJOnr appetites ai apt to cimnge as theirs, 
jl And full as craving too, and Tull as vain ; 
1 1 And yet llie sniJl shut up in her dark room, 
IVicwing 10 clear abroad, at home sees nothing, 
Sut like a mole in earth, busy and blind, 
^orka all her folly up, and casts it outward 
nJTo ihe world's open vie*. Thus I discover*d^ - 
lAnd blam'd the love of ruin'd Antony, 
[Yel wish that I were he lo be so ruin'd. 

£nUr Ventidius aiox. 

Pent. Alone, and talking to himself I Conccnt'iitool 
Perhapi my giiess Is right : he lov'd her once, 
And may pursue it still. 

Dal. Oh, friendship I friendthip I 
HI canst thou answer this, and reason wone : 
Unfaithful in ih'atienipt, hopeless to win. 
And if I win undone. Merc madness all. 
And yet th' occasion fair. What injury 
To him to wear ihe robe which he llirows byf 

f^iit. None, none al all. This happens U I 
"" n lier yet more with Antony. 
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£nUr Cleofatka, taiktng with Alex as ^ Char* 
MioHf Iras, on the other side. 

Dol. She comes I what charms have sorrow on that 
facet 
Sorrow seems pteas*d to dwell with so much sweetness; 
Vet now and then a melancholy smile 
f breaks loose, like lightning in a winter's night, 
And shows a moment's day. 

yent. If she should love him too! Her eunuch 
there I 
That porc'pisce bodes ill weather. Draw, draw 

nearer. 
Sweet devil I that I may hear. 
y/lex. Believe me ; try 

[Dolabella goes over to Charmion and Iras, seats 
to talh with them. 
To make him je alou s ; jealousy is like 
A polish'd glass held to the lips when life's in doubt : 
If there be breath 'twill catch the lamp and show it. 

CUo, I grant you jealousy's a proof of love. 
But 'tis a weak and unavailing medicine ; 
<* It puts out the disease, and makes it show, 
** But has no pow'r to cure." 

jiUx, *Tis your last remedy, and strongest too : 
And then this Dolabella, who so fit 
To practise on } He's handsome,- valiant, youngy 
And looks as he were kid for Nature's bait 
To catch weak women's eyes. 
He stands already more than half suspected 
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Ing yoi : the least kind word or glance 
i youth will kindle him with love ; 
ike a burning vessel set ttdrift-, 
<eit<i hlni down amain before the wind 
thi: heart of jealous Antony. 
Curl 1 do this t ah, no I my love** w trao, 
can neither hide it where it is, 

is not. ■■ Nature meant ■> 
k, a silly, harmless household dove, 
without art, and kind without decot; 
;, ihat has made a miftrea* of me, 
ne out to the wide woiM, unfi»iii#d 
i to be liappy." 
yourself: 

be, your lover will retiun 
possess the good 
inci' lit^ fear'd to lose. 
I iiiNSt attempt it; 
nith what regret I 

[Ej^ilAkx. Sit cmuft up l« Ti<AaM\ 
So now the scene draws iKar; Itiey'reiDD 



[Tp [3ol.] Discoursing withmyw 



I Mig 



You iuve tiecn 
|i a of it, madam, 
and liow i 

'raises of your beauty I 
Merc poetry : 
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Your Roman wits, your Gallus and Tibullus, 
Have taught you this from Cytheris and Delia. 

Dol. Those Roman wits have never been in Egypt, 
Cythem aud' Delia else had been unsung : 
I who have seen h ad I been bom a poet. 
Should choose a nobler name. 

Cleo, You flatter me ; 
But *tis your nation's vice : all of your country 
Are ftatt'rersy and all £itse. Your friend's like you : 
I'ji sure he sent you not to speak these words. 

Dol. N09 madam; yet he sent me ■■ 

CUo» Welly he sent you— — 

Dfl/. Of a less pleasing errand. 

CUo. How less pleasing ^ 
Less to yoursdf or me f 

DoL Madan, to both ; 
For you must mourn, and I must grieve to cause it. 

Cie9^ Youy Charmion, and your fellow, stand at 
distance. 
Hold up, my spirits I [AsideJ^ .W^ll, now your 

mournful matter, 
For I'n prepared, perhaps can guess it too. 

Dot. I wish you would, for 'tis a thankless office 
To tell ill news; and 1 of all your sex 
Most fear displeasing you. 

CloK Of all your sex 
I soonest could forgive you if you should. 

Vent* Most delicate advances! Woman 1 woman 1 
Peafi damn'd unconstant sex I 
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Cl'o. In the first place, 
I am to be forsaken ; is 'C not so } 

DoL I wish 1 coutd not answer to that question. 

CUo. Tiien pass it o'er because it troubles you ; 
<* I should have been more griev'd another time." 

Next, Tm to lose my kingdom Farewell EgyptI 

Yet is there any more } 

Dol, Madam, I fear 
Your too deep sense of grief has turnf*d your reason* 

CUo. No, no, I'm not run mad ; I can bear fortune j 
And love may be expell'd by other love, 
As poisons are by poisons. 

DoL You overjoy me, madam. 

To find your griefs so moderately borne. 

You 'ave liad the worst : all are not false like him. 

Cleo, No, Hcav'n forbid they should I 

Dol, Some men are constant. 

Cleo, And constancy deserves reward, that's cer« 
tain. 

DoL Deserves it not, but give it leave to hope. 

rent, ril swear thou hast my leave. I have enough: 
•* But how to manage this! Well, I'll consider." 

[EiaL 
DoL 1 came prepaBr*d 
To tcU you heavy news, news which I thought 
Would fright the blood from your pale cheeks to 

hear ; 
Hilt you have met it with a cheerfulness 
That nukes my ta$k more easy ; and nxftougatf 
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VThich on another's message was employ'd| 
"^^ould gladly speak its own. 

CUo. Hold, Dolabella. 
Krst tell me, were you chosen by my lord. 
Or sought you this employment I 

Dot. He pick*d me out, and, as his bosom-friend, 
fie charg'd me with his words. 

CUo. The message then 
1 know was tender, and each accent smooth, 
7o mollify that rugged word Depart. 

Dot. Oh ! you mistake : he chose the harshest words : 
*' With fiery eyes, and with contra£ted brows," 
He cmnM his face in the severest stamp, 
And fury shook his fabric like an earthquake : 
Be heav'd for vent, and burst like bellowing ^tna. 
In sounds scarce human, ** Hence, away for ever I 
'' Let her begone, the blot of my renown, 
'' And bane of all my hopes : 
[All tke time of this speech Cleopatra seems more and 
more concerned^ tiil she sinhs quite down. 
** Let her be driv'n as far as men can think 
** Fron man's commerce : she'll poison to the 
centre," 
Cleo. Oh, I can bear no more 1 [Faints, 

Dot. Help, help 1 Oh wretch I oh cursed, cursed 
wretch I 
What have I done \ 

*• Char* Help, chafe her temples, Iras. 
*^ Iras. Bend, bend her forward quickly.** 
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Char. HcBv'n be prais'd, 
She ccmes again 1 

Cteo. " Oh, iei him not reproach n« 
Wliy have yuu brought iiic back to this It 
Th' abode of (al^hood, violated vows, 
And injur'd lovei Fur pity lei me go 
For if there be a place of long repose, 
I'm sure I want it. " My disdainful lord 
*' Can never break that ijuiet, nor uwake 
" The steeping soul with hollowing in my (omb 
" Such words as fright her hence." Unkind I unkiadt 

Dot, Believe me, 'tis against myaetf I speakj 

That sure deserves belief. I Injur'd Iiim % 

My friend near spoke those words. Oh 1 had you Kcn 

How often he came back, and ev'ry lime 

With something more obliging and more kind 

To add to what he said; what dear farewells. 

How almost vanquish'd by his love he parted) 

And Ican'd to what unwillingly he left i 

I, traitor as I was, for love of you, 

(Butwliat can you not do who made me falsel) 

i forg'd that lie, for whose forgiveness kneels 

This lelf-accus'd, self-punisb'd criminal. 

Cl^, With how much easebelievc we what wCfftAI 
Rise, Dolabella ; if you have been guilty, 
1 have contributed, and too much love 
Has made me guilly too. 
Th' adviMce of kindness which I mode wis foffCA 
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:all back fleeting love by jealousy; 

'twould not last. Oh 1 rather let me lose, 
m so ignobly trifle with his heart; 
hi. I And your breast fencM round from human 

reach y 
insparent as a rock of solid crystal, 
n thro' but never piercM. **Myfriend,inyj5:iendl 
Vhat endless treasure hast thou thrown away^ 
knd scatter'd, like an infant, in the ocean 
^ain sums of wealth which none can gather thence." 
^ieo. Could you not beg 

hour's admittance to his private ear ? 
l.ike one who wanders thro' long barren wilds, 
\nd yet foreknows no hospitable inn 
!s near to succour hunger, 
Sats his fill before his painful march, 
^o would I feed a wliile my famish'd eyes'* 
fore we part, for 1 have far to go, 
death be far, and never must return. 

Ventidius, wuA Octavia dehind. 

Fent, From whence you may discover — Oh, sweet, 

sweet I 
ould you indeed 1 the pretty hand in earnest ? 
DoL I will for this reward : [^ToAes htr hand. 

— Draw it not back ; 
'is all I e'er will beg. 
T^ent, They turn upon us. 
« Oet. What quick eyes has guilt I" 
VcnU Seem not to have observ'd 'em, and go 
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Thejf eHUr, 

DoL Saw you the emperor, Ventidius \ 

rent. No; 
I sought hinii but I heard that he was private. 
None with him but HipparchuSi hit freed man* 

Dol. Know you his bus*neM f 

yent. Giving him instructions 
And letters to his brother Cesar. 

DoL Well, 
He must be found. [Exeunt Dolabella oWCIeopatn 

OS, Most glorious impudence I 

Vent, She look'd, methought, 
As she would say, Take your old roan) O^via} 
Thank you, I'm better here. ■* 
Welly but what use 
Make we of this discovery ? 

Od, Let it die. 

Vent. I pity Dolabellal but she's dang'rous ; 
<« Her eyes have pow'r beyond Thessalian charms 
" To draw the moon from hcav'n ; for eloquence 
« The sea-green Sirens taught her voice their latt'ryi 
<< And while she speaks night steals upon the day 
<* Unmark*d of those that hear: then she's so dura* 

ing 
<< Ago buds at sight of her, and swells to youth t 
** The holy priests gaze on her when she smilcsy 
" And withhcav'd hands, forgettinf^ gravity, 
*« They bless her wanton eyes : ev'n I, who liafie htfi 
u Wah a malignant joy behold such beauty/* 
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And, ** while I curse desire it." Antony 

Must needs have some remains of passion still. 

Which may ferment into a worse relapse 

If now not fully cur'd— — ~^iU tee he cmnts* ■ ■ 

•* I know this minute 

** With Caesar he's endeavouring her peace. 

** 061. You have prevail'd— but for a farther pur- 
pose [Waiks off. 
** I'll prove how he will relish this discovery* 
■ < What, make a strumpet's peace I it swells my heart: 
'< It must not, shall not be. 

** Vent, His guards appear. 
*< Let me begin, and you shall second me.'* 

Enttr Antony. 

Ant. Odavia, I was looking you, my love. 
What, are your letters ready ? I have giv'n 
My last instrudlions. 

OB, Mine, my lord, are written. . 

Ant. VentidiusI {^DrawiMg kim aside. 

Vent. My lord } 

Ant, A word in private. 
When saw you Dolabella \ 

Vent. Now my lord 
He parted hence, and Cleopatra with him. 

Ant. Speak softly ; 'twas by my command he went 
To bear my last farewell. 

Vent. It look'd indeed [Aloud. 

I^ike your farewell. 

Ant. Moresoftly— My farewell I 

H 
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: secret meaning have you in thole WC 
' fjfoivcll ? He did it by my order. 
'. Then lie obey'd your order, I supp 
lid liim do it with all gentleneu, 
hll kindness, and all— love. 

she ought ; she bore 
she would another* 
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But what of that \ he went by your command , 
Indeed, 'tis probable, with some kind message. 
For she received it graciously : she smilM ; 
And then he grew familiar with her hand. 
Squeezed it, and worry*d it with rav'nous kisses ; 
She blush'd,and sigh*d, and smil'd, and blush'd again; 
At last she took occasion to talk softly, 
** And brought her cheek up close, and lean'd on his, 
^' At which he whisper'd kisses back on hers $** 
And then she cry'd aloud. That constancy 
Should be rewarded. — ^Thb I saw and heard. 

AfiJt* What woman was it whom you heard and saw 
So playful with my friend \ 
Mot Cleopatra } 

Vent* £v'n she, my lord! 

AnU My Cleopatra I 

Vtnt. Your Cleopatra, 
Dolabella'a Cleopatra, 
Every man's Cleopatra. 

AnU 'Tis false. 

** Vent, I do not lie, my lord. 
^' Is this so strange} should mistresses be left 
<< And not provide against a time of change ? 
*' You know she's not much us'd to lonely nights. 

«* AnU I'll think no more on't." 
I know *tis false, and see the plot betwixt you. 
•* You needed not have gone this way, Oftaviaj 
<* What harms it you that Cleopatra's just \ 
^* She's mine no more. I see and I forgive ; 
** Urge it no farther, love. 

Hij 



AUtttwionioi* 

" 03. Are you coftcern'd 
" Thai »he*ttound ftltel 

" jint. I itiaiild be were it l 
" For tho' 'lit p»i I would not ihtt ilic world 
" Sliould lax mf lornier choicei Uui I lov'd one 
" Of Ml ligtit noic i but I forgiTC yuu boib." 

fini. VVhHi, haa III)' age deacrv'd that you ib«U 
iliitik 
I would abiue your can with perjury t 
If Krav'n be true ihe'i false. 

^tit. Tho' heiv'n andeirttk 
Should wiiiieu it, I'll not believe her taiitled. 

l-'tni. I'll bring yoii then* wimes* 
From hell to prove her i>o. N^y, ^'o nol back, 

{Siting Alcxas j'Mi atleriiig ami tlariing iaii- 
For slay you must and shall. 

Alex. What means my lord I 

ytnt. I'o make you do what matt you hale, tpcik 

" You are of Cleopatra's private counsel, 
•' Other bed counsel, her laKivioui hours, 
'■ Are cotiscious ofeach nightly rhange she 
" And watch her as Chaldeans do the mooo, 
" Can lell what si^s she passes thro' what 

Altx. My noble lord. 

Vent. My mosl illustrious pander 1 
No fine set speech, no cadence, no turk'd 
But a plain homespun truth, is what I ad 
I did myself o'erheJT your queen make lova-' 
Doiabella: e^caV, (ot l«V\l 
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By your confession what more pass'd betwixt 'em, 
How near the business draws to your employment^ 
And when the happy hour. 

Ant, Speak truth, Alexas ; whether it offend 
Or please Ventidius, care not. Justify 
Thy injured queen from malice : dare his worst. 

" 03. [Aside,"] See how he gives him courage, 
how he fears t 

** To find her false, and shuts his eyes to truth, 
« Willing to be misled I" 

Alex, As far as love may plead for woman's frailty, 
Urg'd by desert and greatness of the lover, 
So far (divine Oflavia) may my queen 
Stand ev'n excus'd to you for loving him 
Who is your lord ; so far from brave Ventidius. 
May her past adtions hope a fair report* 

jint, 'Tis well and truly spoken : Mark, Ventidius. 

Alex. To you, most noble emperor, her strong pas- 
sion 
Stands not excus'd, but whoUy justify 'd. \ 

Her beauty's charms alone, without her crown, I 
From Ind and Meroe drew the distant vows - 

Of sighing kings, and at her feet were laid 
The sceptres of the earth, expos'd on heaps. 
To choose where slie would reign ; 
She thought a Roman only could deserve her, 
And, of all Romans, only Antony; 
And to be less than wife to you diiidain'd 
Their lawful passion, 

Iliij 
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Av. 'TU but iruih. 

y<tu(. Atiil yet ilio' love aii4 ymir uomatch'il dtKrt 
Have drjwn Iicr from ihe due regard uf honour, 
At lait HHv'n open'd licr unwillinf ey«» 
To tee tlic wrodgi she ofler'd fair 0£ta*i«, 
WItose hol^ bed she lawleuly uiurp'd i 
Tlx Hd e&e£U uf lliis improsp'rous mar 
Confirm'd ihoie pious iliougliis. 

Vtnt. {Afidt.l Oh, wltecl you ihere ) 
Observe him now ; the man begint lo mend, 
Andultc subatiintisl reaton. Feu not, eunucb. 
The emperor has giv'nthee leave to jpcak. 

Altx. Else had I never dar'd t' oBesd hU can 
With what the Ust neceiiity h>j urg'd 
On my foraaken miures*) yet I must not 
Presume to say her Iwarl is wltoUy alter'd. 

Ant. No, dare not for thy life, I charge thee, date I 

Pronounce iliat fatal word. 
OS. Must 1 bear ihas i Good Heav'n I afford m 
pjiiencef {Aadt- 

V'lt- Uh, sweet cuouchl my dear half imui I pro- 

Ahx. Yet Dolabelta 
Has lov'd her li^ng j he, next my godUke lord, 
Deservei her best \ and should she meet hk pasaon, 
Rejected as she is by him she lov'd ■ 

Ant, Hence from my u^t, fur 1 can bear no morel I 
Let furies drag thee quick to hdl I each toctU 
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Bo thou employ till Cleopatra comes» 
Then join thou too, and help to torture her. 

[Exit AlexaSi thrust 9Ut by Antony, 

03, *Tis not well I 
Indeed, my lord, 'tis much unkind to me. 
To shew this passion, this extreme concernment. 
For an abandoned, faithles^s prostitute. 

jint, 0£taviay leave me ! 1 am much disorder'd 1 
Leave me, I say I 

Oa. My lord 1 

Antm I bid you leave me. 

*' yemt. Obey him, madam ; best withdraw awhile^ 
^' And fee how this will work. 

** oa. Wherein have I offended you, my lord, 
** That I am bid to leave you \ am I false 
** Or infamous ? am I a Cleopatra \ 
« Were I she, 

'< Base as she is, you would not bid me leave yun, 
<' But hang upon ray neck, take slight excuses, 
*' And fawn upon my falsehood. 

<< Ant. 'Tis too much, 
<' Too much, O&vial I am prest with sorrows 
'* Too heaTy to be borne, and you add more 1 
<* I would retire, and recollect what's left 
<* Of man within to aid me. 

*' oa. You would mourn 
•* In private for your love who has betray'd you. 
<• Yon did but half return to me ; your kindness 
<* linger'd behind with her. I hear, my lord, 
<* You malbe coaditions for her,) 
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'And would include h«r treaty : wondrous proofs 

Of love 10 me I 

" Jnt. Are you my friend, Venlidlus t ' 
" Or are you tura'd a DoUbella loo, 
" Ami let this fury loose f 

" /■■'«(. Oh, be advis'd, 
" Sweet madam 1 and retire." 

J)a. Yes, I win go, but never to re 
" You shall no more be haunted with this to 
My lord, my lord I love will not always last 
When urg'd with long unkindness and disdain. 
Take her again whom you prefer to me ; 
Shestays but to be call'd. Poorcozcn'd man! 
Letafeign'd parting give her back yoiir heart, 
Which a fcign'd love first got ; for iojur'd n 
Tho* my just sejisc of wrongs forbid my ■ 
My duty shall be yours. 
To the dear pledges of our former love 
My tenderness and care shull be transferrSI 
And they shall cheer by ivirns my widow'd flights. ' 
So take my last furewelll for I desp^r 
To have you whole, and scorn to take you half. \Em 

Vtttt. 1 combat Heuv'n, whidi blasts my beil d 
MgnsI 
last aliempt must be to win her back % 
oh I I fear in vain. [£> 

Aat. Why wns I fram'd with this plain honest he; 
Which knows not ID disguise ilsgriefs and « 
But bears its workings outward to tf^e worM 
I should have kept ihe mighty anguiih it 
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iVnd forc'd a smile at Cleopatra's falsehood ; 
O^avia had believM it, and had staid. 
£ut I am made a shallow -forded streaniy 
Seen to the bottom, all ray clearness scom'd. 
And all my faults expos'd.^^Seey where he comes 

Enter Dolabblla. 

^ho has profan'd the sacred name of friend. 
And worn it into vileness I 

^ith how secure a brow and specious form { 

He gilds the secret villain I Sure that face | 

V^as meant for honesty, but Hcav*n mismatch'd it, { 
And fumish'd treason out with nature's pomp I 
^o make its work more easy. 
" Dol. O my friend I" 

^nt. Well, Dolabella, you perform*d my message ^ 
jDo/. I did unwillingly. 
Ani, Unwillingly I 
Was it so hard for you to bear our parting i 
Vou should have wish'd it. 
Doi. Why ? 

Ant. Because you love me ; 
And she received my message with as true, 
With as unfeign'd a sorrow as you brought it f 
Dol, She loves you ev'n to madness. 
Ant. Oh 1 I know it. 

You, Dolabella, do not better know 
How much she loves me. And should I 
Forsake this beauty, this alUperfe€t creature \ 
Del* I could not were she mine. 
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Ant. And yet you fint 
Penuaded me. How came you altcr'd unce i 

JOet. I taidatfintlmanotfittogot 
I could not hnr taera^Hi and Me ber tun, 
Butpty miutprenili «idioperti>ito I 

It may again with yon i for I bare pronna'd 
That ibe thould lake her latt fam^i andiMi 
She comet to daira m y wo i d. 

EaUr CuoVATU. 

JkI. FalKDolabeUtl 

2W. What'i &lie, mylordl 

^■t. Why. Ddabellafi bias. 
And Geopatn'i &lae ; both ftlie and fUtMetl. ' 
Draw near, you weU>Join*d wicfcedacai,' j6a terpcal^ 
Whom I hare in my Undly boKim mniti. 
Till I am ttung to death, 

Del. My lord, have I 
DeseiVd to be thui lu^d t 

Clta. Can Heav'n prepare 
A newer torment I can it find a Cone 
Beyond our Mparation t ' 

Ant. Ye«, if fate . . ■ 

Be ju»t, much greater t •' Hear'ii ■hould'bs fBgUbd 
" In punishing such crimei. The nriUnff IMm' ' 
" And gnawing vulture were dijjht pains, inv';nteil 
" When Jove was young, and nu examples known 
" Of mighty ills i butyou hare ripcn'd si 
" To such a monstrous growth 
" To Aid jui equal torluie." Tvio, woji 
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licre's no farther name ; two such— to me, 

t, who lock'd my soul within your breasts, 

o desires, no joys, no life, but you ; 

en half the globe was mine, I gave it you 

lowry with my heart : I had no use, 

fruit, of all but you:'* a friend and mistress 

vhat the world could give. O Cleopatra I 

lolabella I how could you betray 

ender heart, which, with an infant fondness, 

iird betwixt your bosoms, and there slept 

; of injured faith ? 

. If she has wrong'd you, 

n, hell, and you, revenge it. 

. If she has wrong'd me ! 

ou wouldst evade thy part of guilt : but swear 

3U k)v'st not her. 

W. Not so as I love you. 

Int, Not so t Swear, swear, I say, thou dost not 

love her. 
hi. No more than friendship will allow. 
. ** No more I 

!ndship allows thee nothing : thou art perjur'd— 
d yet thou didst not swear thou lov'st her not ; 
: not so much, no more. Oh, trifling hypocrite I 
10 durst not own to her thou dost not love, 
: own to me thou dost!" Ventidius heard it, 
ia saw it. 

'. They are enemies. 
t. Alexas is not so ; he, he confest it ; 
do next hell best knew it, he avow'd it. 
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Wily do I seek a proof beyond yourself? [T$ DoL 
You, whom 1 sent to bear my last farewelli 
Return*d to plead her stay* 

Dol. What shall I answer} 
If to have lov'd be guilt, then I hare ainn'd | 
But if to have repented of that love 
Can wash away my crimet I have repented | 
Yet if 1 have offended past forgiveness 
Let her not suffer : she is innocent* 

" Cieo* Ah, what will not a woman do who loveil 
<< What means will she refuse to keep that heart 
" Where all her joys are plac'd I 'Twas I encour8|fd| 
« 'Twas 1 blew up the fire that scorch*d his souly 
«< To make you jealous, and by that regun you; 
^< But all in vain ; I could not counterfeit : 
** In spite of all the dams, my love broke oPer, 
** And drown*d my heart again: Pate to6kth* OOCS" 

sion, 
<< And thus one minute's feigning has destroy'd 
« My whole life's truth." 

^nt. Thin cobweb arts of falsehood. 
Seen and broke thro' at first. 

Dol, Forgive your mistress. 

Cleo. Forgive your friend. 

" Ant, You have convinc'd yourselves ; 
** You plead each other's cause. What witness have fOD 
*< That you but meant to raise my jealousy I 

•* Cleo. Ourselves and Heav'n." 

Ant, Guilt witnesses for guilt! Hence love tfi 
fricndsh\p\ 
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•* You have no longer place in human breasts ; 
** These two have driv*n yoii out : avoid my sight ; 
** I wou*d not kill the man whom I have lov'd, 
*' And cannot hurt the woman ; but avoid me ; 
'' I do not know how long 1 can be tame ; 
'< For if I stay one minute more to think 
** How I am wrong'd, my justice and revenge 
«* Will cry so loud within me, that my pity 
** Will not be heard for either. 

** Del, Heav'nhasbut 
^ Our sorrow for our sins, ant then delights 
I'* To pardon erring man ; sweet mercy seems 
^< Its darling attribute, which limits justice^ j^ 
** As if there were degrees in infinite, , 

** And infinite would rather want perfection 
** Than punish to extent." 

Ant* I can forgive 
A foe, but not a mistress and a friend : 
Treason is there in its most horrid shape 
Where trust is greatest ; " and the soul resigned 
'* Is stabb'd by its own guards.*' I'll hear no more : 
Hence from my tight for ever. 

CUo. How ? for ever I 
I cannot go one moment from your sight. 
And must I go for ever } 
Wy joys, my only joys, are centred here : 
What place have I to go to } my own kingdom f 
That I have lost for you j or to the Romans ? 
They hate me for your sake : or must I wander 
The vnde world o'er a helpless banish'd woman^ 

I 
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Banish 'd for love of you, bainish'd from you ; 
Ay, there's the banishment I Oh, hear me, hear me. 
With strictest justice, for I beg no favour. 
And if I have ofiended you then kill me. 
But do not banish roe. 

Ant, I must not hear you; 
I have a fool within me takes your part. 
But honour stops my ears. 

C/eo, For pity hear me ! 
<< Would you cast off a slave who follow'd you« 
** Who crouched beneath your spurn }— He has r 

pity ! 
*< See if he gives one tear to my departure, 
<* One look, one kind farewell : oh, iron heart I 
*^ Ijit all the gods look down and judge betwixt us 
" If he did ever love I ' 

*^ Ant. No more. Alexas! 

« Dot. Aperjur'dvillainl" 

yint, to CUoJ] Your Alexas I yours I 

" dco. Oh, 'twas his plot ; his ruinous design 
*/ T* engage you in my love by jealousy. 
'< Hear him ; confront him with me ; let him speak 

** Ant. I have, I have. 

" CUo, And if he clear me not — 

"Ant. Your creature! one who hangs upon yo' 
smiles, 
** Watches your eye, to say or to unsay 
** Whatever you please." I am not to be moVd. 

CUo, Then must we part ? farewell, my cruel lof 
Th' appearance is against me ; and 1 go .. 
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Unjustify'd for ever from your sight. ^ 

How I have lov*d you know 5 how yet I love V 

Ivly only comfort is I know myself: ^ \ 

1 love you more, ev'n now you are unkind, j 

Than when you lov*d me most ; so well, so truly, I 

I'll never strive against it, but die pleas'd ( 

To think you once were mine. > 

Ant, Good Hcav'n ! they weep at parting. f 

Must I weep too ? that calls 'em innocent. ^- 

I must not weep ; and yet I must, to think f 

That I must not forgive 



Live, but live wretched ; 'tis but just you should 
Who made me so : live from each other's sight ; | 
Let me not hear you meet. Set all the earth I 
And all the seas betwixt your sunder'd loves ; ;j 
View nothing common but the sun and skies. 1 
Now all take several ways, ..^ 

And each your own sad fate with mine deplore • | 
That you were false, and I could trust no more, t^ 

[^Exeunt severally. 
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HeTemp/e, ^tz/^CleOFATRA, CHARMION,aJZi/lRAS. 

** Charmon, 
**J3£Juster, Heav'n! such virtue punfeh'd thus • 
«< Will make us think that chance rules all above, 



*' And timfflci wiih a random hand the lots 
" Wliidi mail it tofc'd to drjw." 
CIco. I cuuld (ear oui thei« tyas (hat gam'd hit 1 

llHTI, 

And hat) iioi pow'r to keep It. Oh, iht cttm 

Of dotinj; on, ev'n whcji 1 find it dota^l I 

Bear ivitiie&s, god> I you htard him bid ini (o ; 

You, whom he mvck'd with imprecaiing vowi 

Of prumi^'d faith — I'll die, I will not bear it. 

*' You may hold ma ■ 

[Shi piiih BiH ktT daggrr, amilitfiuUlm, 
" But 1 can keep my brratti ; t can dil inwud, 
_" And choke this love." 



** Irai. Hclpi ohf Alejcai, help I 
" Thequeen growi dcsp'rale, her aonl struggles in her, 
*' With all ilie agonies of love and rage, 
" And £(rivei to force its passage. 
Cite. " Let me go." 

Art thoti there, traitor I Oh, 

Oh for a little breath to vent my rage 1 
" Give, give me -ay, and lei me loose upon him* 
Jlex. Yes, I deserve it for my ilUtim'd truth. 
I " Was il for me to prop 

j "The ruins of a falling m^esty, ,^ 

" To place tnysclf beneath the I'nighlj flajyj 
I " Thus to be crush'd atid pounder'd into atonu 
UjJ/iM o'Crwhelming we\g,h(( 'Tis too p 
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• * For subjc6ts to preserve that wilful pow'r 
«« Which courts its own destru6lion." 

CUo. I would reason 
More calmly with you. Did you not o*er-rule 
And force my plain, diredt, and open love 
Into these crooked paths of jealousy ? 
Now, what's th' event ? Oftavia is remov'd, 
But Cleopatra banished. *' Thou, thou, villain, 
** Hast push'd my boat to open sea, to prove 
<< At my sad cost if thou canst steer it back. 
*< It cannot be^ I'm lost too far; I'm ruin'd: 
*^ Hence thou impostor, traitor^ monster, devil— «>. 
<< I can no more : thou and my griefs have sunk 
** Me down so low, that I want voice to curse thee. 

<< AUx, Suppose some sltipwreck'd seaman near the 
shore, 

< Dropping and faint with climbing up the cliff, 

< If from above some charitable hand 
' Pull him to safety, hazarding himself 
« To draw the other's weight, would he look back 
* Aiwi curse him for his pains ? The case is yours ; 

< But one step more and you have gain'd the height. 
^* CUo, Sunk, never more to rise. 

AUx. *' 06tavia's gone, and Dolabella banish'd."- 

Believe me, madam, Antony is yours : 

His heart was never lost, but started off 

To jealousy,. love*s last retreat and covert. 

Where it lies hid in shades, watchful in silence. 

And listening for the sound that calls it back. 

Some other, any man, 'tis so advauc'd, 

• •• • 
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May perftfl thii unfinish'd work, which 1 
(Unhappy only to niyMlF) hivo Itft 
So easy to his hand. 

Oro. Look well thou do't, clsc-^^ 
Alex. ElMwhat yuursilencmlireaten*— , 
It moiinlcd up the Pharot, from whoie lui 
He standi lurveyiiiij our Egyptian gjlUai 
En^g'd with C'Msar's Brer : now daslh or eoMjoMI 
If ihe first happen, hte acquits my promtw] 
o'etvORte, ttie conqueror h yoiin. 

[ 4 tHilaiU liitMl liltil- 
Have comfort, madafn: did you nuHcthil 
shoiit ) [Stiend tint nuHt. 

Int. Hark 1 they redouble it, 
AUx. 'Ti« from ihr port t ■ 
The loudness sliows ii near. Good neivs, kind 
L "Cm. Ouris Riske it sol" 



Eattr Seki 
. Where, where's the queen f 



1 



" Altx. How frigtitfiilty the holy coward tlaret I 
" As if not yet recover'd of th' assault, 
'• When all his gods, and what'* more deaif ii 
" Hii off'riogs were at ituke-" 

Str. Oil, horror, horror I 
Egypt has been; the Uiost hcwit eoMe. 
The (jueen of nations from her anc 
Is lunk for ever in the ddrk abyes ; 
Time has unroll'd her j;lories to the lut, 
now clos'dup ihe voK\me. 
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Cleo- Be more plain ; 
Say whence thou cam'st (tho* Fate is in ihy face. 
Which from thy haggard eyes looks wildly out. 
And threatens ere thou speak'st). 

Ser. I came itom Pharos, 
From viewing (spare mc, and imagine if) 
Our land*s last hope, yowF navy— • 

Cleo, Vanquished i 

Ser. No; 
They fought not. 
ft Cieo. THeQ they fled. 

Ser. Nor that : I saw^ 
With Antony, your well-appointed fleet 
Row out, and thrice he wav'd his hand oil high» 
And thrice with cheerful cries ^ey shouted bac4c : 
** 'Twas then false fortune, like a fawning strumpet 
^< About lo kave the bankrupt prodigal, 
<< With a dissembled smile would kiss at parting, 
** And flatter te the last :" the welUtim'd oars 
Now dipt from ev'ry bark, now smoothly run 
To meet the foe; and soon indeed they met. 
But not as foes. In few, we saw their caps 
On eitheF side thrown up : th' Egyptian gallies, 
Received like friends, past thro*, and fell behind 
The Roraa<) rear ; and now they all come forward. 
And ride wi^in the port. 

C/eo. Enough, Serapion; 
I *ave heard nty dootm I This needed not, you gods I 
When I lost Antony your work was done* 
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** 'Ti-i but superfluous malice." Where's my lord I 
How bcarb he this last blow \ 

Sfr, His fury cannot be express'd by words : 
Thrict* he attempted headlong to have faU'n 
Full on Ills focSy and aim'd at Caesar's galley : 
Wiihlicld, he raves on you, cries he's bctny'd. 
Should he now find you 

^lex. Shun him, seek your safety. 
Till you can clear your innocence. 

CUo. ril stay. 

y^iex. You must not ; haste you to the Monument^ 
While I make speed to Cxsar. 

CUo, Cxsarl no; 
I have no business with him. 

ylUx, I can work him 
To spare your life, and let this madman perish. 

C/eo. Base fawning wretch I wouldst thou bctny 
him too^ 
Ht'iice from my sight, I will not hear a traitor: 
'Twas thy design brought all this ruin on us. ' 
^crapioii, thou art honest; counsel mc: 
But haste, each moment's precious. 

Scr, Retire; you must not yet see Antony. 
He vvho began this mischief 

' Tis just he tempt the danger: let him clear you; 
And since he offer'd you his servile tongue 
To ^.^ain a poor precarious life from Caesar^ 
Let ill in expose that fawning eloquence 

id bpcak. to Antony. 



'^3F. THB WORLD WELL IiOST* 97 

Mex. Oh Heav'ns I I dare not : 
I meet my certain death. 

Cle9, Slave, thou deserv'st it. 
Not that I fear my lord will I avoid him ; 
I know him. noble : when he banish'd me^ 
And thought me false, he scornM to take my life : 
But n\ be justify'dy and then die with him. 

^Um, Oh f pity me, and let me follow you. 

CUo, To death, if thou stir hence. Speak, if thou 
can$t 
Kow for thy life, which basely thou wouldst save. 
While mine I ^nzt At this. Come, good Serapion. 
lExeunt Cleopatra, Serapion, Charmion, and Iras. 

jtiex. Oh, that I less could fear to lose thisTeTng,\ 
Which, like a snow -ball in my coward hand, 
The more 'tis grasp*d the faster melts away. .J 

^oor reason I what a wretched aid art thou I 
^or still in spite of thee 
"X^hese two long lovers, soul and body, dread 
; t'heir final separation. Let me think ; 
What can^I say to save myself from death ? 
Nojnatterjvhat becomes of Cleopatra* 

Ant, Which way ? where ) [Within. 

Vent. This leads to th' Monument. \Witkin. 

Alex. Ah me I I hear him: yet I'm unprepaiM : 
Mvgift of . lyiiig!s_go.nej 

And this court*devil, which I so oft have rais'd, 
l^orsakes me at my need. 1 dare not stay. 
Vet cannot go far hencQ. [Exit. 



r 
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Aai. Oh, liappy Czsarl iliou hast men to kadi 
Think not 'tis thoa hast conquer'd Aniony, 
But Rome has conquer'd Egypt. I'm bctray'd. 

" ytnt. Curse on this treach'roos train I 
" Thdr soil and Heav'n infeftthem all with bucDKI) 
" And their yuutif; souls come tainted to the ivarill 
" With Ihe first breath ihey draw. 

*' jIiiI. Th' original villain tiirc no g[>d created; 
" He was a bastard of Che Sun by Nile; 
" Ap'd into man with all his mother's mud 
" Crusted about his soul." 

VM. The nation is 
One universal traitor, and their queen 
I'he very spirit and extrafl of 'em sll. 

Am. Is there yet left 
A possibility of aid and valourt 
Is there one god unsworn to my destruCHoi 
" The least irnmortgag'd hope i'' for if there b 
Methinks I cannot fall beneath the fate 
Of stidi a boy as Cvsar. 
" The world's one h;ilf is yet in Antony, 
" And from each limb of it that's heW'daway» 
*' The soul conies bjck to me." 

faic. There yet remain 
Three legions in the town i the last ai 
Lopt off the rest. If death be your deH| 
As 1 must wish it now, these are sufficient ( 



[>d created; 

aud "TIJ 

' there b« \ 



isau^^^H^ 
lesigo^^H 

cient ^^^^1 



93 F. THE WORLD WELL LOST- 99 

Co make a heap about us of dead foes, 
\n honest pile for burial. 

Ant. They're enough. 
^e'U not divide onr stars, but side by side 
nght emulous, and with malicious eyes 
Jurvey each other's afts : " so cv'ry death 
' Thou giv*st, I'll take on me as a just debt, 
' And pay thee back a soul." 

F'ent, Now you shall see I lore you. " Not a word 
' Of chiding more.*' By my few hours of life, 
am so pleas'd with this brave Roman fate 
^hat I would not be Caesar to outlive you 1 
Vhen we put oft* this flesh, and mount together, 

shall be shewn to all th' ethereal crowd ; 
.o ! this is he who dy'd with Antony. 

Ant. Who knows but we may pierce thro' all their 
troops, 
Vnd reach my veterans yet ? *Tis worth the tempting 

* T'o'erleap this gulf of fate, 

< And leave youi" wand'ring Destinies behind." 

Enter A lex AS trembling, 

Vent. See, see that villain ! 
ee " Cleopatra stampt upon that face, 

* With all her cunning, all her arts of falsehood f 

* How she looks out thro' those dissembling eyes I" 
low he has set his count'nance for deceit, 

\nd promises a lie before he speaks I 
-ct me dispatch him first, {Drawing. 

" Alex, Oh, spare me, spare mel" 
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Ant, Hold; he's not woith your killing. On th 
life, 
(Which thou may*st keep, because I sgofh to take it 
Nu syllable tojuirtify thy qpeent 
Save thy base tongue il» office. 

AUx. SWp »he*s gone 
Where she sliall never be moUested more 
By love or you. 

Ant. Fled to her Ookbella 1 
Dic» traitor; I revoke my promise $ die. 

[Going to kiilkm 
AUx, OUf hold ; she is not fled. 

Ant, She is $ my eyes 
r' Are open to her falsehood. My whole life 
( Has been a golden dream of love and frieodsliipi 
\ But now I wake, I'm like a merchant rousM 
From soft repose to see his vessel sinking 
And all his wealth cast o^r. Ungrateful woman t 
! Who folio w*d me but as the swallow suraiaery 
** Hatching her young ones in my kindly beamSi 
«< Singing her flatt'ries to my morning wake;'* 
But now my winter comes, she spreads her wings, 
And seeks the spring of Caesar. 

AUx. Think not so ; 
Her fortunes have in all things mixt with yours: 
Had she betray'd her naval force to Rome, 
How easily might she have gone to Cacs4ur | 
Secure by such a bribe ? 
f^ent. She sent it first, 
To be more welcome after. 



J13F. THE WORLD WELL LOST. ici 

Ant. *Tis too plain. 
Else wou'd she have appeared to clear herself. 

jfiex, " Too fatally she has :" she could not bear 
To be accusM by yon, but shut herself 
Within her monument, lookM down and sigh'd, 
"While from her unchanged face the silent tears 
Dropt as they had not leave, but stole their parting. 
Some undistinguish'd words she inly murmur'd ; 
At last she rais*d her eyes, and with such looks 
As dying Liicrece cast— 

Ant, My heart forbode s 

Ptnt. " All for the best." Go on. 

^Ux, She snatch'd her poniard. 
And, ere we could prevent the fatal blow, 
Plung*d it within her breast ; then turned to me ; 
Go, bear my lord, said she, my last farewell, 
And ask him if he yet suspe6t my faith. 
More she was saying, but death rush'd betwixt. 
She half pronounc*d your name with her last breath, 
And bury'd half within her. 

f^tnt* Heav'n be praisM ! 

Ant, Then art thou innocent, my poor dear love I 
And art thou dead } • 

Oh, those two words! their sound should be divided 
Hadst thou been false and dy*d, or hadst thou liv'd 
And hadst been true — But innocence and death ! 
This shows not well above. Then what am I ? 
The murd'rer of this truth, this innocence ! 
Thoughts cannot form themselves in words so lioriid 
As can express my guilt I 

K 



^ MKL *n. rot Lovs; ok, jOI. 

fcKl- li'tcomelo ihit) The godi have b«en ii 

gfMi-oi, 

And ll^ii* y«u ihunk *em for't. 

AnI- [TiAlex.] Why ttiy'sllhoiibere I 
" I « il tor ihre to ipy upon my Mul, 
" And »« it* inward mourning! G<rt ibee hence i" 
Thoti urt ijul wortliy lo behold what now 
Bcromei a Roman riripVor lo perrorm. 

" AU*. He Itivei her tiill ; [Mii'. 

" Hit (jricf betrays i(- Good I the joy to find 
" Slic'i )« alive complete! the reconcilement : 
•■ i 'ivc iiv'tlmyieirand her. Buiohl the Roman: I 
<f Fate comci 'oo fa« upon my wit, 
■' Hunli inc too liard, and meei! me at each double." 

Vtnt. Woii'd slie had dy'd a little sooner tho", 
Berore OfUvia went ; yon might haie treated; 
Now 'twill look tame, and ivoti'd not be receiv'd. 
Come, rouse yourself, and let'i die warm together. 

" Ant. I will not fight i tliere's no more work for 



" The bus'ncss of my angry houn is done. 

" ytnl. Ciiar is at your gate. 

^* Aat. Wliy, let him enter: 
"ile's welcome now. 

" Kint. What leiiiargy has crept : •lo yo 

*' Am. "Tis but a scorn of life, anu juK i 
'* To free myself from bondage. 

" ytnl. Do it bravely. 

" I will) but i\ot b^ fi^lvlvn^. 



*T-^^^^^^ 
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What should I fight for now ? my queen is dead : 

I was but great for her : my pow'r, my empire. 

Were but my merchandise to buy her love, 

And conquer'd kings my faftors. Now she's dead 

Let Caesar take the world— 

'< An empty circle, since the jewel's gone 

<< Which made it worth my strife : my being's nau< 

seous, 
** For all the bribes of life are gone away." 

Vcnt» Would you be taken \ 

Ant. Yes, I would be taken ; 
But as a Roman ought, dead, my Ventidius ? 
*• For ril convey my soul from Caesar's reach, ^ 
** And lay down life myself. 'Tis time the world ^ 
<* Should have a lord, and know whom to obey. i 



** We two have kept its homage in suspense, 
•* And bent the globe, on whose each side w 
" Till it was dinted inwards. Let him walk 



" Alone upon't : I'm weary of my part. \ 

" My torch is out, and the world stands before pie t 
" Like a black desert at th' approach of night : I vjf 
" I'll lay me down and stray no farther on. ^"^ 

Vtnt, ** I could be gricv'd, 
*« But that I'll not outlive you.'* Choose your death 
For I have seen him in such various shapes 
1 care not which I take : I'm only troubled 
The life I bear is worn to such a rag 
'Tis scarce worth giving. I could wish indeed 
We threw it from us with a better grace, 
That like two lions taken in tlie toils 



Wc mighl at least IliniBI out our paws anil wound 
The Ikiinien thii cnctosc us. 

■' Alt. I have thoughi on't ; 
" Veniidiui, you must live. 

" I'fHl. 1 must iiol, iir. 

"^Ht. Will thou ni 









" To iland by my ftir rame, and giurd tli' ;ipproachci 
" From ilic ill tongues of iiicn i 

"V<7U. Who ihall guard mine 
" For living alter you } 

" ^ni. Say I tonimand it. 

" ffiK. If we die well, our dMths will ipcak ihfW- 



" And need no living wi 

^nl. Thuu hasl lov'd 
Aiitt lain 1 would reward thee. I must die { 
Kill me, and lake the merit of my death 
To make ihcc friends wiih C^sar. 

^(Bi. Tliank your kindness I 
Vou said I lov'd you, and in recomperw 
Yuu bd me tun. a traltorl Did I ilunk 
You would liave us'd me thusi that I should die 
Wiih a hard thought of you I 

■jifil. Forgive me, Roman. 
Since t lmv« heard of Cleopatra's death 
My reason bears no rule upon my tonguci 
But lets my thoughts break all at random 
I 'jvc thought better 1 do not deny mo twi 

Pent. By Heav'n 1 will not 
^^^jt nut be I' outVivc ^ou. 



■4 
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Jbr» KjM mc fint» 
AAd then die thou ; for 'tis but just thoo senre 
Thy friend before thyself. 

Vent. Give me your hand— 
We soon shall meet again. Now, farewell, Em- 
peror I \Embrace. 
Methinks that word's too cold to be my last : 
Since death sweeps all distindlions, farewell, friend. 

That's all 

I will not make a bus'ness of a trifle— 
And yet I cannot look on you and kill you : 
Pray turn your face. 

Ant, I do : strike home ; be sure. 

VenU Home as my sword will reach. \KilU himsdf. 

Ant, Oh, thou mistak'st I 
That wound was none of thine; give it me back : 
Thou robb'st me of my death. 

VenU I do indeed; 
But think, 'tis the first time I e'er deceiv'd you. 
If that may plead my pardon. And you, gods I 
Forgive me if yon will ; for I die perjur'd 
Rather than kill my friend. [Dies. 

Am, Farewell 1 ever my leader, ev*n in deatli ! 
My queen and thou have got the start of mc, 
And I*m the lag of honour. — Gone so soon \ 
Is death no more 1 •* He us'd him carelessly 
** With a familiar kindness, ere he knock'd 
*^ Ran to the door and took him in his arms, 
•• As who should say, you're vvelcome at all hour-, 

K 11) 




My fiirilier ihought; for deatli, (or uiighi t know, 
Is but lo think no more. Here's to be sxliify'd. 

[Faliteniittttitfi, 
1 'Ave tniM'd my hrart— Oh, uiipfrforminghandl 
Tliou never coiildsl have err'd in a worse rime. 
«' My fortune jades me to the last ; nnd demhi 
" Like a great man, takes state, and niakn me w«l 
" For my admittance"— [TramfHngwiOm, 

Some, tierhapa, from CttssrI 
■> If lie shoitld find me living, and siMpeCl 
" Thatl play'd booty with my life!" ni mend 
My work ere they can reach me. [Auri upon ia inrit. 

Entrr CutOPATJtA, Charmion, andlKKi. 

Clio. Where is my lordl where is Jicl 

" Char. There he lies, 
" And dead Vciitidius by him." 

C/(p. My fears wero prophets 1 I am come too late I 
Oil, that aecura'd Alexas I [/iawj u km. 

Ant. Art thou living 1 
Or am 1 dead before I knew, and thou 
The first kind ghost that meets me I 

•■ CUa. Help me seal himl 
" Send quickly, send for help I 
[7891 piteiU 



and thou 
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<* We live both. Sit thee down, my Cleopatra I 
<< I'll make the most I can of life to stay 
" A moment more with thee.'* 

CUo, How is it with you ? 

Ant. tTis as with a man \ 

Removing in a harry ; all pack'd up I 
But one dear jewel that his haste forgot,' 
And he for that returns upon the spur; ! 
So I come back for thee. 

CUo. Too long, ye Heav'ns ! you have been cruel 
to me! 
Oh, now be kind, and give me back 
His fleeting life I 

yint. It will not be, my love I 
I keep my soul by force. 
Say but thou art not false. 

CUo, 'Tis now too late 
To say I'm true ; I'll prove it and die with you. 
Unknown to me Alexas feign'd my death. 
Which when I knew I hasted to prevent 
This fatal consequence. My fleet betray !d. 
Both ^ouand ipe. 

Ant. And Dolabella— - 

CUo. Scarce esteem'd before he lov'd, but hated 
now. 

Ant. Enough ! my life's not long enough for more. 
Thou say'st thou wilt come after : I believe thee ; 
For I can now believe whate'er thou say'st 
That we may part more kindly. 

CUo. I will come; 






Doubt not, my lifel I'll come, and quickly to 
Csewr ihall triumph u'er no part of Ihee, 
All. But grieve not wliile thou itajr'H I 

I My liist diwiirou* lirn«» I 
Tliiiik we huvc had > clrir «nd gloriou) a 
And Hcav'n did kindly ti> delay the norm** 
,/" Just till our dose of ev'iiing. Ten yciri l»»e, 
, And nor amomenl lotr, but all improv'd 
To ih'utmojt joysl What ageihave weliv'dt 
' And now lo die each oClicr** I *nd so dying. 
While hand ill hand we walk in groves below, 
Wliote Iroops of loveri' ghoslt shall flock about u 
And all ihc train be ouri. 

Ciea. Your words are tike the notes of dying >ni 
Too Bweel lo last. Were ibcrc so rnany liouri 
For your nnkindness and not one for love I 
jtnl. No, not a minute — this one kiu — n 
worth 
Than all 1 leave to C«sar.— [/ 

Cleo. Oh, tell me so again I 
" And take ten thousand kissej for that word"'— 
My lord 1 my lord I apeak, if you yet hare being 
Sigh to me if you cannot speak 1 or cast 
One lonk I do any thing thai shows you tire t 

iras- He's gone loo far to 
" And this you see a lump of senselestf 
*' The leavings of a soul."' 

CAar. Remember, madam, 
He chary'd you not to grieve. 
■( "v. And I'U obey Inm. 



] 
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have not lov'd a Roman not to know 

Vhat should become his wife — his wife, my Char- 

mion 1 
or *tis to that high title I aspire ; 
Lnd now 1*11 not die less. ** Let dull 06bivia 

Survive to mourn him dead : my noble fate 

Shall knit our spousals with a tie too strong 

For Roman laws to break.'* 

Jras, Will you then die i 

Clco, Why shouldst thou make that question ? 
ly both, and bring the cure of all our ills. 

** Iras. Caesar is merciful. — 

" CUo. Let him be so 

* To those that want his mercy : my poor lord 
< Made no such covenant with him to spare me 

* When he was dead. Yield me to Caesar's pride I 
« What! to be led in triumph thro* the streets, 

* A spectacle 10 base plebeian eyes, 

* Wliiie some dejected friend of Antony's, 

* Close in a corner, shakes his head, and mutters 
» A secret curse on her who ruin'd him — 

'* 1*11 none of that 

** Char, Whatever you resolve 
f« I'll follow, ev'n to death. 

** Iras. I only fear'd 
** For you, but more should fear to live without you. 

" CUo. Why, now 'tis as it should be. Quick, my 
friends, 
^* Dispatch \ ere this the town's in Caesar's hands : 



*' Mylordlookjilowncuncern'd, luidfeariinyiuy. 

" Lctr 1 tlioiild be lurpri&'d : 

" Keep him nut waiting fur hi) love too long. 

" Yoir, Cliarmion, bring my crownand richest jc'^cl'i 

*' Wiih "cm Ilic wreath of vitlory I in4de 

" {Vain uugiiry I) for liim who now lie) dead : 

*' Yoii, IrM, bring the cure uf all our Ul>." 

hai. TJie asiiicki, niudam I 

Cm. Mum I bid yna twlccf [£*. Char. tinJJm. 
'Th tweet to die wlieii they would force life on me, 
To rush iniD the dark abode of death 
AadmKl my lovt, 

" And seize him first I If he belike my love, 
" He i» not frightful sure! 
" We're now alone, in secrecy and silence, 
" And is not this like lovers i I may kiss 
" Theie pdle cold lips — Ottavia does not see ine { 
" And,oh1 'tis better far to have him thtia 
" Than see himinhemrms I"— O welcome, welc«i«l 



l'£af(rCHAKMia 






'tiili lie asjiici!, &(■ 



" Char. What must be done? 

" Ciio. Short ceremony, friendsj 
" But yet it mviit be decent. First, this laurel 
" Shall crown my hei'o's head: he fell not basely, 
" Nor left his shield behind him. Only thog 
" Couldst triumph o"er thyself, and thou alone 
" Wert worthy so to triumph. 
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*< Char, To what end 

These ensigns of your pomp and royalty ? 

" Cieo, Dull that thou art I why, 'tis to meet my 
love, 

As when I saw him first on Cydno*s bank. 

All sparkling like a goddess; so adornM 

I'll find him once again ; my second spousals 

Shall match my first in glory. Haste^ haste, both. 

And dress the bride of Antony I 

" CAar, *Tis done. 

** CUo. Now set me by my lord, I claim this place, 
' For I must conquer Caesar too like him, 
' And win my share o' th* world. Hail, you dear re- 
licks 
' Of my immortal love I 
' Oh, let no impious hand remove you hence, 
' But rest for ever here I let Egypt give * 

' His death that peace which it deny'd his life. 
' Reach me the casket. 

** Iras. Underneath the fruit the aspick lies." 

Cigo. Welcome thou kind deceiver 1 

[Putting aside the leaves* 
hou best of thieves! who with an easy key 
Ost open life, and, unpcrceiv'd by us, 
*^*n steals us from ourselves, " discharging so 
t)eath's dreadful office better than himself, 

"Touching our limbs so gently into slumber, 

That Death stands by, deceiv'd by his own image, 

And thinks himself but Sleep.' 



»» 
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&rr. Tt>« qami, olicnr b she * [JF&IJ 

The uwa 11 yitUti, C^nr** at ibe fatn. 

On. HccotneiioolMcfiimdethrri^tiorDeatl 
llMtc, ha»lc. ntf rriend, and nnuc the vipeM't l<i(] 
[HMtntkrrarm, aadirmanttkd 
Cow aril Dnh^^ 

Wouldit ilioii conspire with Caciar fo betray tnC| 
A» thou wcrt ftone ofniinc f I'U force ihee to'r. 
And not be sent by him, 
_ Bui bring myKlf, my tool, lo Antony. 
I [Tarni lUii^, end litm ttamri ter ant ilai/ 

Take hence; the work is done I 

Strv. Brcilt ope the donr, [TilUI 

And guicd ihc traitor well. 
" Ciar. The next is our*. 
*' Iras. Now, Charmioti, to be worthy 
k ** Of our great queen and mistresi." 
^ [TAty appljr tti ai/k 

CitB. Already, Death, 1 Tec) ihee in my veinii 
I go with such a tvill to lind my lord 
That we shall quickly meet. 
A heavy numbness creeps tliro" ev'ry limb. 
And now 'lis at niy head : my eyelids fall. 
And my dear love is vanish'd in a mist I 
" Where shalll find him,wheref ohi tiirnraetoliil 
" And lay me on his hreasil" — Caisar, thy worttl 
^Now part us if thou canst. [ih* 

^.{Iras sinii down at her feel and dies, Charmion lU*^ 
kihind luT tkttir m dressing kir AiaJ, 




Ji 
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Enter Serapion, two Priests^ Alexas bounds and 

Egyptians, 

s Priest. Behold, Serapion, what havock death has 
made \ 

Serv. *Twas what I fear'd, 
'* Charmion, is t hi^ well don e ? 

«' CAar,' Vcs, 't is well done , an d like a quee n, ths: 
last 
• Of^her frrgaf rar^. T follQw hgr. ^^Siahdown. Dies* 

" Alex,.*Tis true, 
'< She has done well : much better thus to die, 
=« Than live to make a holiday in Rome/' 

Serv. See how the lovers lie in state together^ 
^s they were giving laws to half mankind I 
rh' impression of a smile left in her face 
Shows she dy*d pleased with him for whom she liv'd^ 
^nd went to charm him in another world. 

1 

Z!aBsar*s just ent'ring ; grief has now no leisure. 1 

Secure that villain, as our pledge of safety. 

To grace th* imperial triumph. Sleep, blest pair I 

Secure from human chance long ages out. 

While all the stocms of fate fly o*er your tomb ; 

And Fame to late posterity shall tell, 

^Jo lovers liv*d so great or dy'd so welh 

Exeunt omjkes. 




POE TS, Hie iiipuUMt, vif Tfa$aufiil, 
Hmt (me are rtjkgt Ufl, and ittu't tc rail; 
fop, cmemi.Jiti, an iktmUt'd Ikro' tit pit, 
.fndtiii u aU liar ifuipagi efmt, 
tVt aieadft ksoi lit deoil ihii Sff'trmtt grout 
Btluixt OUT faBk i» turu aadjoan M^rotr; 
Ftr, faith, lit juarret rigitfy mnJtT$ta«d, 
•Tit civil tvar mti tktir eamfttA andUoti. 
7k< lirfo^iarr aulhar kaUt ihe gaudy teal, 
And iweari al tki gile coach, hi itotart a-Jiel\ 

' For 'lit ehstjv'd afrjfry uriitUng aian. 
He gnmii a fop ai/asl att'trit tan, 
fruml np, and uiti lit orattr, kUgtati, 
If pink or parpti Bcii ttcomei lii face f 
For CMT poor laretch I te neilker raiti nor prayi. 
Not liketyauT tuit, jull at yoa like hit fUys, 
He ioinolyet so muck of Mr. Bayi: 
Hi daei hit hit, and if At carnal pieatt, 
IVeuU ^aittly tue mil Ah writ efeaie \ 
Tel if he mgkl his ctan grand jury call, 

^^1 the fair lex he trgi la stand or fall, 
' Caiar'i pota'r the men' 

■.tycTi kimoitie Isil tA< otorlJJbri 
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Vet if some antiquated lady say, 

*The last age is not copy'^d in his play ^ 

Heavn help the man who for that face must drudge. 

Which only has the wrinkles of a judge. 

Let not the young and heauteous join with those. 

For should you raise such numerous hosts of foes. 

Young wits and sparks he to his aid must call} 

' Tis more than one marCs work to please you all. 
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TO THE READER. 
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Am afFe^ed modesty is very ofiten the greatest vimityy and 
authort are sometimes prouder of their bloshes than of the 
praises that occasioned them. I shall not> there/bre» liko a fool- 
ish virgin, fly to be pursued, and deny what I chiefly wish for* 
I am very willing to acknowledge the beauties of this play, espe- 
cially those of the third night, which, not to be prood of, were 
the height of impudence : who is ashamed to value himself 
upon such favours, undervalues those who conferred them* 

As I freely submit to the criticisms of the judicious, so lean- 
not allow this an ill play, since the town has allowed it such 
success. When they have pardoned my faults, it were very.ill 
manners to condemn their indulgence. Some may think (my 
acquaintance in town being too slender to make a party for the 
play) that the success must be derived from the pure merits of 
the cause. I am of another opinion; I have not been long 
enough in town to raise enemies against me ; and the English 
are still kind to strangers* I am below the envy of great wits, 
and above the malice of little ones* I have not displeased the 
ladies, nor offended the clergy ; both which are now pleased to 
say, that a comedy may be diverting without smut and profane- 
ness* 

Next to those advantages, the beauties of a£tion gave the 
greatest life to the play, of which the town is so sensible, that 
all will join withjne in commendation of the a<£^ors, and allow 
^[without detra^ing from the merit of others) that th& TV^^^Xx^« 

Aij 
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Royil iffbidt an tictticnt ind (oi 


niplctesecof comediiiu. Mr. 


Willti'i pcrforlMncc hu let him ; 


10 f u- iboTC CDRipetitioa ia thi 


put of Wildur, thit none can pi 


tttnd to envy the pniiedu to 


hii n.eiit. Thut he nude ihe 


part, will sppeac ftninbciur. 


Ihst whenevet the .uge hu the 




Harry Wlldur mty go to the Jul 


lilec. 



A graU miDjr [|uimJ it ihe Trip to the Jubilee Tor i Miua- 
mer : I muit tell them, thii perhapi there are gmtcr Iripi is 
the p]>y ; and When I find that more ciaA playi have had beUET 
lucccii, I will Ulk with the cririct about decorumi. Ire. Hov- 
it another fault of Chia nature, I will (0- 
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This is a very diverting comedy, written by a witt] 
though licentious author. As one of the finest gen- 
tlemen of his time, Mr. Far<^har might have drawr 
his principal charaflcr from Kimselfi and it is pro- 
bable that he did so. 

If, as we are told, Wilks made rhe part by hi! 
very excellent performance, th« idea we have of tha 
gentlemanly aftor proscribes at) the perversions & 
^Wildair, which the stage has witnessed of late years, 

It may be no incurious matter, to refer to the bein§ 
termed the fine gentleman of the last, and beginning 
of the present, century ; fbr the charafter is utterly 
extin6l : ^the accomplished Rake is known no mor< 
among us. His pursuits and his appearance were hu< 
moronsly in cohtraayt j— — -they remind us, if such 8 
scene can be, of a chief justice in masquerade. H< 
made ifr bis pride, to be as ready for fighting as wench- 
ing; liberal and Hcemtious, politeness and prophanitj 
Hent together j he thought, and appeared desirous t€ 
hide that he did so ; and his best virtues were con- 
cealed under a mask ■ His friendship was roman- 
tic, and his Idve was loose. 
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Poets wUl lhi«k nolUng te cktcki tkiirftiry 

At will, ciVi, biBKX, and wcnunfor lAeirjury, 

Oar ipark't haljdiadto tkaA o/hat mtdliy't tomt, 

(Villi blndrd jadgimli, U pronounce Aii doom. 

'rUallfaluf'ar-.fofiiiaiiunsUdpu, 

Why, wim your gratu Den thinks but dally uirif. 

Hit neigkbeUT t' ih' grtal wig may latijir wit. 

Samr eMkort court iktftm, ike wise i/a^y ; 

Ouryculh'i tonlenl, ij'he can reach iki sieiiy, 

h'Ao go Tuiik muck liktendi tBckurck and play. 

Nit la observe what pritM tr potts say. 

Not no I your thoughts, liheiktin. He i/uile anolktrai^t 

The ladies safe may smilt, for kere's no slander^ 

No imui, na lewd-icnga'd beau, no double entFiidrCi 

'Tit true, ke hata spark juit rame/rom France, 

But ikea ivjafjrom beau wAy, he talks sensci 

Like cein oft carry'd out, hut — seldom brought J'ron tieitt 
Tkere'iyii agangta winm eurspark luimiis, 
Tour tlboW'Shakingfool, that lives iy's win, 
Tkat'ianiy witiytko',juit as he lives, by fits, 
tyAo, lion-iiht, tkroMgh baiiilfi k 
ffufls, in the/ace, a dinner M Hk daj 
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id now the modish ^prentice he implores^ 

ho, with his master*s cash, stolen out o/doors^ 

mptoys it on a brace of honourable whores : 

^hiie their good bulhy mother plea^ d^ sits by^ 
awd regent of the bubble gallery. 
^txt to our mountedfrtends, we humbly move, 
^ko all your side- box tricks are much above, 
nd never Jail to pay us with your love, 
hy friends! poor Dorset garden-house is gone ; 
ir merry meetings there' are all undone: 
iite lost to us, sure for some strange misdeeds, 
lat strong dog Sampson* s puU'd it der our heads, 
aps rope like thread', but when his fortunes told Aim, 
*ll hear, perhaps, of rope will one day hold Aim : 
least, I hope, that our good-natured town, 
ill find a way to pull his prices dawn, 

ell, that's all! Now, gentlemen, for the play, 
I second thoughts, I've but two words to say, 
ich as it is, for your delight designed, 
lar it, read, try, judge, and speak as you find. 
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Sir Ha*rv WitnAh* ' 
BiAn CLiHCBIm. ^ 
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DiCKV, • - 

Tom EaiAHD, 
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- MiuM<0«one, . 

- Mn. nnc 
. MiaiStnntt 

-Miner 




Ahcelica sendil 

Serv, As you see, sir, 

f li. The priiie of these vitluoiis women is more ( 1 
jiiHitterable than the Immodesiy of prosiituies — After 
all my encouragement, id ilighi me thus! I 

StTti, She saiH, sir, that imagining your morals sin- 
cere, she gave you access to her conversation ; but 
that your late brh.-iviour in her company has con- H 
tinced her that your love and religion avc \iu\\\\i-i- 
pocrjtf, Mod tiiat she believes your \cu« X^k-i: 'jwit- 



THE C0H9TANr<jS 
self, fair on tlie outside, and ftKtl'i 
back unopened. 

Vix. '* May obstinacy guard her< 
*' kles biiry it ; then may desire p 
*' curse that untimely pride her dia 
■' pents," — I'll be revenged the \ 

niry. Saw you the old Lady Darlti 

Serv. Yes, sir, and she was pleasfi 
I your commendation. 

ris. That's my cue An 

age is hardly rooted out \ years stitiM 
with their bodies, and old zeal is o:^ 
by young hypocrisy. [Asidf.'] Runtc 
well's, and know of her maid whetb 
will be at home this evening. HerJ 
cJent cure for Angelica's scorn. 

lEm't Servant. Vizacdputit raf oi 
walAi aiaul, 

£iiMr SMttCCLER, . 

Siatig. Ay, there's a psttem for thj 
i" times i 3t his meditation so eariyl 
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>ry glad, boy, that you keep your sanftity tm- 
1 in lliis inteftioiis place; llie very air of lh]s 
s heathenish, and every Inan's brcdth I meet 
of atheism. 

. Surely, sir, some great concern must bring 
I this unsanftified end of the town. 
g. A very unsanflified concern truly, cousin. 
r. What is it? 

g. A law-suit, boy — Shall I tell you( — My . 
I he Swan, is newly arrived from St. Sebastian, 
with Portugal wines : now the impudent rogue 
tide-waiter has the face to aiSrm it is French 
in Spanisli casks, and has inijlfted nie upon the 

5 Oh, conscience! conscience i these tide. 

s and surveyors plague us more witli tlieir 

h wjuei than the war did with French piiva..^— 

— Ay, there's another plague of the nation-^ ^^H 

Inter Coltmtl Standakd, ^| 

coal and feather. 

:. Colonel Standard, I'm your humble servant. 
id. May be not, sir. 
■. Why so ( -m 

id. Because I'm disbanded. ■ 

:. How 1 Broke ! fl 

jd. This very morning, in Hyde-Park, my brave- ■ 
fnt, a thousand men, that looked like lions yes- 
', were scattered, and looked ai poor and sim- 
Hiaherd of deer that grazed beside them. 



Sm»g. T«l. ^acnL [-S^^] I'illttTei 

llHI MigM D 1^ M tb> DMauncM. 

Smd. AbM«nl Thou drj, wMwrcid, ill 
lud Mt ihow btiTc fcUiMrt' sword* deiini 
yoor hoDW had b<«n a bonfiie ere ihi* aJi 
nn.-^Dul we not »«nlure our live*, sir* 

Staijf. And did we («rC pay for ymic Uto 
VeiMuie your li*ct I I'm lure we veniured 
ne^i mnd lliat't life Btul loiil lo mt.- .S 

Si4iJ. Then yoiir wives slitll, old Aa»>ti 
Wt fi«e and thiny stripping officers gone th 
ing (o live upon free cjiarler In ihe'city. 

Smug. Oh, lord I Oh, lordl I shall ha< 
within theie nine mnnlhs bom with a Icadin, 
hit Itind.—^Sir, you ai 

thanJ. Whit, sirt 

Smuf. Sir, I My thit you ire^ 

StanJ. Whal, tir 1 

Smaj;. Disbunded, »ir, that'* 
ycr yonder. 

f^ix. Sir, I'm very torry for yoiir misfortt 

Stand. Why lot 1 don't tome lo borrow ti 
you 1 if you're my friend, meet me thii ev 
the Kiimmcri I'll pay my foy, drinkaheiU 
K> iiruipcrity to my country 



ning. 



gary lu-inorrow i 
rit. What I ) 
&Mi. WhMI «»ldMrt(U»-ii 
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1 pair of colours in Weatminsler Hall, ragged and 

sty I No, no 1 met yesterday a broken licu- 

lant, he was ashamed to own that he wanted a din. 
r, but begged eighteen -pence of me to buy a new 
ibbard for his sword. 

fit. Oh, but you have good friends, colonel I 
Stand. Oh, very good friends I My failier's a lord, 
d my elder brother a beau ; mighty good friends 
deed I 

Fit. But your country may perhaps want your 
'ord again. 

Stand. Nay, for that matter, let but a single drum 
at up for volunteers between Ludgale and Cha- 
)g-Cro9S, and 1 shall undoubtedly hear it at the 
ills of Budu. 

fix. Come, come, colonel, there are ways of 
aking your fortune at home — Make your addresses 
the fairj you're a man of honour and courage. 
Stand. Ay, my courage is like to do me wondrous 
rvice with the fair. This pretty cross cut over my 
e will atlrail a duchess — I warrant 'twill be a 
ighty grace lo m/ ogling — Had I used the strata' 
:m of a certajn brother colonel of mine, I might 

fiz. What was it, pray f 

Stand. Why, to save his pretty face for the wo- 
len, he always turned his back upon the enemy. — 
e was a man of honour for the ladies. 

Us. Come, come, the loves of Mars and Venus 
ill never faili you must get a mistiess, ^H 
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Stand. Pr'ytlwc, no morcon'i— Ytm have awak- 
rncd a iIioii(:hi, from »hich, and (lie kingdom, I 
H null) liRvc stolen aftiy at onCe.— ^To be plain, 1 
have a mistress. 

/■'ii. And she'* cruel I 

Stand. No.- 

fiz. Her parents )>revent your tuppinesi ? 

Stand. Not that, 

yiz. Then she has no Tonune i 

Stand. A large one. Beauty io tempi all tnankltid, 
aitd viriuc (o beat ofT their assaults. Oh, Vitaidl 



inUrSir Harry WrLDAia, irtuset tit Siagr liigiigi 

ti'ilk Foelnn e/ier Aim, 
Hey-day I Who the devil have wc here ? 

yiz. The joy of the play-house, and life of 6n 
park ) Sir Harry Wildair, newly come from Paris. 

Sitad. Sir Harry Wildair I Did not he make a cam- 
paign in Flanders some three or four yeart ago ) 

yit. The same. 

Stand. Why, he behaved himself very bravely, 

fiz- Wjiy not t Dost think bravery and gait'y 
are inconsistent } He's a gemlem^ci of most happy 
circnmstances, born to a plentiful estate; has had a 
genteel and easy education, free from the rigidnest 
of teachers, and pedantry of schools. His tiwH 
constiiuiion being never ruiBed by misformne, 
stinted in Us pleasures, has rendered him 
in^ toothers, atvd tas'j lo \\vniw\l. Twoii 
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sion into gaiety of humour, by which he chooses ra- 
ther to rejoice with his friendsy than be hated by 
any ; 4s you shall see. 

Re-enter Wild air. 

Wild. Ha, Vizard I 

f^iz. Sir Harry ! 

Wild^ Who thought to find you out of the Rubric 
|o long } I thought thy hypocrisy had been wedded 
to a pulpit^ushion long ago.— Sir, if I mistake not 
your face, your name is Standard } 

^tand- Sir Harry, I'm your humble servant. 

fViid. Come, gentlemen, the news, the news o' th* 
town, for I'm just arrived. 

yiz. Why, in the city-end o* th' town we're play- 
ing the knave, ta get estates. 

Standi And in t\\c court-end playing the fool, in 
spending them. 

tyOd. Ju^ so in Paris. I'm glad we're grown so 
modisb. 

P^tz. We are so reformed, that gallantry is taken 
for vice. 

Stand. An4 hypocrisy for religion. 

Wild* A'U'fnode dt Paris again. 

•* yiz. Not one whore between Ludgate and Ald- 
gate. 

** Stand, But ten times more cuckolds than ever.*' 

Viz. Nothing like an oath in the city. 

SunuL That's a mistake; for m^ m^^ot ^y«qx^ ^. 
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llitindird and fifty tast night to a merchant's wifeii 
I Ijcr bnl-c)i amber. 

IVtid. Cshjw I ihi) is trifling ; telt mc ncnt, gtii< 

What lord hai lately broke hii fonuneil 

' ilic Groom* Porter's I or his hcsri at Newmarket, fol 

ttie los* of a race 1 What wiTe has beeti Intely suinj 

n Dodlor's-Coutmom fur aliinonyi or what daugh 

er run away with her Father's valet t What ben 

gave ihe noblest ball at the Bath, or had ihtfinei 

coach in the ring i I want news, gcnTleiiien. 

Stand. Faith, sir» these arc no news at all. 

fix. But pray, Sir Harry, tell ub some news of y«l 

Wild, With all my heart.— You muiI know then, 
went over to Amsterdam iri a Dutch ship : I ihei 
had a Dutch whore for live Etiveri. 1 
IhcDce lo Landcn, where I was heartily drubbed J 
the battle with (he butt. end of a Swiss tmisket.J 
llience went to Parii, where I had half a 
triguea, bought half a dozen new suits, fought s 
pie of duel), and here I am again in Uala 

Vii. But we heard that you designed lo malc^ 
I tour of Italy ; what brought yuu back s< 

' Wild. That which brought you into the worl^ 

■ay perhaps carry you out of it j a worn 

Y Stand. What I quit Ihe pleasures of iravelj 

,nl 
K Wild. Ay, colonel, for such a woman 

ir see her rntlte ihan the palace of Lewis Ic | 
T/iere's more a\or^ in \\« 4wi\\t,\\Ma \ 
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at Rome ; and I would rather kiss her hand, than the 
Pope's toe« 

f^iz. You, colonel, have been very lavish in the 
beapty and virtue of your mistress ; and Sir Harry 
here has been do less eloquent in the praise of his. 
Now will I lay you both ten guineas a-piece, that 
neither of *em is so pretty, so witty, or so virtuous, 
4a mine. 

Stand. 'Tis done. 

Wild, ril double the stakes — But, gentlemen, now 
I think on't, how shall we be resolved i For I know 
not where my mistress may be found ; she left Paris 
aJiout a month before me, and I had an account 

Standi How, sir I left Paris about a month before 
you ? 

IVild. Yes, sir, and I had an account that slie 
lodged somewhere in St. James's. 

Fiz. How I somewhere in St. James's, say you ? 

WUi^^y, sir, but I know not where, and perhaps 
mayn't 6nd her this fortnight. 

Stand. Her name, pray, Sir Harry. 

f^iz. Ay, ay, her name ; perhaps wc know her. 

Wild. Her name I Ay, — she has the softest, whitest 
hand tlu|t e'er was made of flesh and blood; her lips 
so balmy sweet 

<* Stand. But her name, sir. 

" Wild. Then her neck and breast; her breasts 

** do so heave, so heave. C5i»^/«^." 

f^iz. hut her name, sir-, her quaWty. 

B iij 
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Re-enter Wild air. 

Wild. Pr'ythee, Dick, what makes the colonel so 
out of humour ? 

yis. Because he's out of pay, I suppose. 

WUd* 'Slife, tbat*s true ; I was beginning to mis- 
trust some rivalship in the case. 

Viz. And suppose there were, you know the colo- 
nel can light, Sir Harry. 

IVitd. Fight I Pshaw — but he cann't dance, ha ! — 
We contend for a woman. Vizard. *Slife, man, if 
ladies were to be gained by sword and pistol only, 
what the devil should all we beaus do ? 

Viz. I'll try him farther. [Aside.^ But would not 
you. Sir Harry, fight for this woman you so much ad* 
mire? 

Wild. Fight! Let me consider. I love her— — 

that's true; but then I love honest Sir Harry 

Wildair better. The Lady Lurewell is divinely 
charming— right— but then a thrust i* th' guts, 
or a Middlesex jury, is as ugly as the devil. 

y'iz. Ay, Sir Harry, 'twere a dangerous cast for a 
beau-baronet to be tried by a parcel of greasy, grum- 
bling, bartering boobies, who would hang you, pure- 
ly because you're a gentleman. 

Wild. Ay, but, on t'other hand, I have money 
enough to bribe the rogues with: so, upon mature 
deliberation, I would fight for her. — But no more of 
her. Prythee, Vizard, cann't 70x1 xecotavcvtvvi^ "^^ 
fncnd to a pretty in/stress by theb^e^uWV cxux^^vvv^ 
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wyowni Yvu line %Wte, I'm tiirc i you cutmiiif 
poaching 4ogi nuke surer giinc, rtian hc that huM 
open and diir. Fr'^tlicc nk>w, guod Vizard, 

f^ti. Let me coiisiriei 4 liulc. — Now love ami « 

vcngciiiipiiemypolitics. ['lo^ 

[/'aiuM, tuiiiu Sir Harry malht d 

Wild. P>h«wl ihou'rt ai long (iiidyiiig iatwex 
miilmi, a* a drawer i> piercing a new pipe. 

/'u. 1 deii^'i a new pipe for you, and wholcMW 
wine; you'll rhcrefore bear a liiile expefUliur 

tVUi. H>l My'atthuUi d<^ar Viitirdl 

I it. A girl of tiileen, ^ir Harry. 

IVUit. Now tiaiecn iliuuuuid blcuin^s light m , 

ffU. Pietty and witly. 

Wild. Ay, ay, hut licr niime. Viiard. 

fi'f. Iter iiLiniFl yei- .she has the softest whilMt ! 
luind that e'er tvai nude of SeiJi aitd blood ; \ici lipi \ 
so balmy sweet 

Wild. Well, well, but whcK »hall 1 find her, ' 

yii. Find herl but tbrn her foot. Sir Harryj 

lite dances |g a miracle. 

tt'ild. Pr'ythee don't ditlr^^l me. 

Fit. Well then, you must know, that this lady i) 

t ibe greatest beauty in town: her name's Anselia: 

■ -a m that passes for her mother is a private bawd, and 

,ihe Lady Calling; she goes for a baranct'l , 

r, (nd disparagement to your huoouri Sir UvrjJ 1 
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Wild. Pshaw, hang my honour 5 but what street, 
what house ? 

P^iz, Not so fast, Sir Harry ; you must have my 
passport for your admittance, and you'll find my re- 
commendation in a line or two will procure you very 
civil entertainment ; I suppose twenty or thirty pieces 
handsomely placed, will gain the point : " I'll ensure 
** her sound.** 

fViid. Thou dearest friend to a man in necessity.— 
Here, sirrah, order my coach about to St. James's ; 
ni walk across the Park. [To Ais servant. 

Enter Clincher senior, 

CUm, Here, sirrah, order my coach about to St. 
James*s, I'll walk across the Park too — Mr. Vizard, 
your most devoted — Sir, [To Wildair.] I admire the 
Baode of your shoulder- knot ; methinks it hangs very 
emphatically, and carries an air of travel in it : your 
Sword-knot too is most ornamentally modish, and 
bears a foreign mien. Gentlemen, my brother is just 
Arrived in town ; so that, being upon the wing to kiss 
his hands, I hope you'll pardon this abrupt departure 
of, gentlemen, your most devoted, and most faithful 
humble servant. [Exit, 

Wild. Pr'ythee dost know him ? 

Viz. Know him! why it is Clincher, who was ap- 
prentice to my uncle Smuggler, the merchant in the 
Hty. 

Wild. What makes him so gay > 
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Pia. Wliy he't in nouitin^ 

fVi/J. \n nioiiTmiigr 

fii. Vet, far his hlhcr. The kind 
He It ford [hire t'oihcr day broke bi* ntdt 
ingi ihrttm uyion the twwthM broke lut 
whij'pcd Irani behind ihe Wintrr tiilo tt 
*< fortwe.iin mcrclundiir, when: tit m 
" chpatipig, and iimrps gentHily, wtierehf 
*• raklntc- Ik kccpt hi« coich anil hveri 
" geldinp, lea»h of mislreiMi," Ulks flf 
winM, intriguei, plays, fatbioni, and goui 
bike. 

IVtU. Hi, hi, hil liowminy poiindi of 
the felkiw UK in awecKiiinf; himself from t 
hopt and (obaccu t Taiigh— 1* tny cons 
thouj^hi, lilc^ Oliria's lover, he jiunk 
Srr«tt. But now fur Angclicj, th^ii's her 
to ihc [iriiicc's chocubte-hoiiK, where yo 
my passport. Client. 






Lady Lurewell'j T^dgin^t. Enltr' 
and Air Maid ParL' 

Luir. Parlv, my pocket-book— lef me 

dfid, Paris, Venice, Limdoul— Ay, L<mJi 

Linay talk what they will of Ute hot eaiia^a, 
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loTcmost fruitful tinder this climate In a njonth'3 

space have I gained — let me see, imprimsy Colonel 
Standard. 

Par* And how will your ladyship mans^ge him ? 

Lure. As all soldiers should be managed ; he shall 
serve me till I gain my ends, then I'll disband him. 

Par, But he loves you, madam. 

Lurt, Therefore I scorn him ; 
I hate all that don't love me, and slight all thai do ^ 
Would his whole deluding sex admir*d me. 
Thus would I slight them all. 
f My virgin and unwary innocence 
Was wrong'd by faithless man ; 
But now, glance eyes, plot brain, dissemble face, 
lie tongue, << and be a secoivd Eve to** tenipt^ 3c« 

duce, and 
Plague the treacherous kind.— — 

Let me survey my captives. 

The Colonel leads the van; next Mr. Vizard, 

He courts me out of the Pra£lice of Piety, 

Therefore is a liypocrite j 

Then Clincher, he adores me with oian^erie. 

And is consequently a loot ; 

Then my old merchant. Alderman Smuggler, 

He's a compound of both; — out of which mcvllcy <-f 

lovers, if I don't make good diversion VVii.it d'ye 

think, Parly } 

Par, I think, madam, l*ni like to be very virt.. jv.ii 
In your service, if you teach mc alV Uxo-^c VvvcVi v\^4w^. 
you use to your lovers. 
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Itirt. You're a foul, cliiM ; observe tt 
» wuinun iwCiir, futswtart lie, ilisMinblc 
be pmud, viin, malicious, any thing, if 
the nuiiD chance, the'tttillvimiouBi tha 

Par. 1 min'l be persuaded thought 
that you really loved Sir Harry Wildair i 

Uti. Of all ll>e ]over> I ever had, 
greatest plague, for I could never make 
I led hull involved in a duel upon m' 
long to know wliether the fop be killed 



illcd| 
:. bur 



Enter Standakr, 
Oh lutd I no tonner talk of killing, I 
conjured up. You're upon hard duty. 
lervc yuur king, your country, and a niii 
' Stand. I'lie latter, 1 niiist confess, is 
for in wur, ftiadam, wc can be relieved i 
but in love, he who would lake our posi 
myj emulation in glory is transporting 
here inlolerable. 

lurt. Those tliat hear away the prize 
should boast IJie same aucceis in the bt 
and, I ihink, considering the weakness 
we should make lho»; our L-ompanions 
our champions. 

Stand. 1 once, madam, hoped the h( 
fending you from all injuries, through a 
lovely person, but now my love niust at 
My commission, madam, was oij 

l^kir ; adding a, Yio\i\ene^^ ^o vnv tuMi 
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a value on my love; 'twas once the life of honour, 
but now its winding sheet, and with it must my love 
be buried. 

Par, What ! disbanded, colonel } 

Stand, Yes, Mrs. Parly. 

Par, Faugh, the nauseous fellow I he stinks of po- 
verty already. [Aside, 

Lure. His misfortune troubles me, ** because it may 
** prevent my designs." [Aside, 

Stand. 1*11 choose, miadam, rather to destroy my 
passion by absence abroad, than have it starved at 
home. 

Lure, I'm sorry, sir, you have so mean an opinion 
of my aife6lion, as to imagine it founded upon your 
fortune. And, to convince you of your mistake, here 
I vow, by all that's sacred, 1 own the same affertion 
now as before. Let it suffice, my fortune is consi- 
derable. 

Stand, No, madam* no ; I'll never be a chart/e to 
her I love I The man that sells himself for gold, is 
the worst of prostitutes. 

Lure. Now were he any other creature but a man, 
I could love him. [Aside, 

Stand, This only last request I make, that no title 
recommend a fool, no office introduce a knave, nor 
coat a coward, to my place in \our afieftions ; so 
farewell my country, and adieu my love. [Exit, 

Lure, Now the devil take thee for being so honour- 
able : here, ParJy, call him back, I 8.VvaW\o^ft.Vvi\ixw| 
diversjoa else. Now for a trial of »VuW, 
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fti-tuter Stahdaid. 
Sir, I liopt yoki'lt pardon ii))' curiosiiy, 1A 
Jon uke yolir journey I 

Slaid. To-mortn«w morning, tarljr, madairi 

lurt. So tuddenljF 1 which w»y arc you du 
tnvelt 

Sientl, That I cinn't yet retolvc on. 

/jrr*. Pray, sir, tell me j pray, wr j I entr 
Dhy are yon no obttlnalf t 

SUnJ. Why are yon lo curious, ma/tam t 

lurt. llecaiuc 

Slanii. Whnl t 

/.arr. Brcat.Bf, I, I 

Stand. Itfcaiitel What, mailam » — Pray tel 

Lure. Bcruusf I design lo fiillow you. 

StanJ. I'olliiw me I Dy all ihal'i great, 1 n 
(iroiid before. " Km such love from such 
••iiiremighUwelUhevjniiy of (be proudest | 
Folbw met By heavens ihon shall not. 
expose ihcc to the hjzai'iU of a camp — Ra 
It-iy, "'d I'crc bear the conlenipi of fools, 

Lure, Yon need not, shall not; my estaie 1 
U s>ilficiei.i. 

S/Md. Thyestfliel No, 1*11 turn a knave, a 
chase one myself; I'll cringe lo the proud nu 
dermine, and fawn on him that I waiild 
deaiki I'll tip niy tongue with flattery, and 
ly iacewitli smiWs; \'\\ vmw v^™';. informei 
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roker» nay, coward, to be great ; and sacrifice it all 
I thee, my generous fair. 

Lure*. And 1*11 dissemble, lie, swear, jilt, any thing, 
ut 1*11 reward thy love, and recompense thy nobl^ 
ission. 

Stand, Sir Harry, ha, ha, ha \ poor Sir Harry, ha, 
a, ha I Rather kiss her hand, than the Pope's to^i 
a, ha, ha I 

Lurt. What Sir Harry, colonel ? What Sir Harry } 

Stand, Sir Harry Wildair, madam. 

Lure, What ! is he come over \ 

Stand, Ay, and he told me — but I don't bclieire i^ 
jrllaUe on't. 

Lure, What did he tell you ? 

Stand, Only called you his mistress, and pretendfng 
> be extravagant in your commendation, would 
ainly insinuate the praise of his own judgment gnd 
ood fortune in a choice. 

Lure, How easily is the vanity of fops tickled by pujr 
rxl 

Stand. Why, your sex is the vanity of fops. 

Lure, On my conscience, I believe so. This gcn» 
eman, because he danced well, I pitched on for » 
irtner at a ball in Paris, and ever since he has so 
-rsecuted me with letters, songs, dances, serenading, 
attery, foppery, and noise, that I was forced to 
y the kingdom — —And I warrant you he made you 
alous. 

Stand. Faith, madam, I was a little upeasy^ 

Cij 
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the enemy* Madam, I'll bring you the news ot my 
victory this evening. Poor Sir Harry, ha, ha, l;a I 

[ Exit. 
^ Lure, To the right about as you were ; march, 
^ colonel. Ha, ha, ha t 
** Fain man, who boasts of study* d parts and wiles / 
** Nature in us^ ytntr deepest art beguiles^ 
** Stamping de^ cunning in our frowns and smiles, 
** Tou toil for arty your intelleBs you trace ; 
'' fVoauuif without a thought^ Sears policy in her face** 

[Exeunt. 



ACr lU SCENE J. 

Cliu CH^K junior^s Lodgings, Enter Clincher, 
opening a Letter \ Servant following. 

Clincher. [^Bea4s»'\ 

♦ Dear brother, 
I WILL see you presently: I have sent this lad to 
wait on you ; he can instrudi you in the fashions oi 
the town. I am your alFettionate brother, CLiNCHtijL.' 
Very well, and what's your name, sir/ 

lyick. My name is Dicky, sir. 

Clin. Dicky I 

Dkk. Ay, Dicky, sir. 

CUn, Very well ; a pretty name ! And what iran } r^v 
do, Mr. Uwkyf 

Ciij 



4r Tm cotmnvY V9vrz*t et; 

DM. Why, »ir, I can powder a wig, and pi 
»horc. 

Clin. Oh, lordl Oh, lord I a whorel W 
there many whorel in thii town t 

Dili. Ha, ha, ha I many whore»t there*t i 
tion, indeed t Why, i\r, there are above li 
dred surgeons in lown. -Hark'c. sir) 

lee lliHl woman (here, in ihe velvet scurf,! 
knoll I 

C/n. Ay, sir ; whai then r 

Did. Why, iht shall be at your service i 

Ciin, Oh, Jupiter Ammon I Why, she's a 
Diet. A gentlewoman I Why so arc all the 



Enttr CiiHCHEa ttnier. 
Clin. sm. Brother, you're welcome to Lond 
Ciin.jun. 1 thought, brother, you owed to 
the tnemory of my falJier, as to wear mournin 
death. 

ain. tea. Why, so I do, iool; I wear this, 
I have the estate, and you vearihiit,bcciiiiiC] 
not the estate. You have cause to mourn, 
brother. Well, bruihcr, I'm glad to sec yi 

Clin. jua. Sti^, Ma'j.XitQxV^.t—^— -Where 
«oi"g» 

Ciin. ita. Uo-w naVvitai.'U'i^ot a- wtosa.- 
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ask impeitineiit questions 1-— Hark'e, sir ; is not my fa- 
ther dead*} ' 



Ay, ay, to my sorrow. 
$mu JNo matter for that» he's dead $ and am 
I a y<ff^ powderedt extravagant English heir? 
Ctim^jim^. Very n^^t, tir.^^ 

CSfiuk UM. Why tbeo, lUiTO gWg-^ *"^ that I am 
String to the Jubilee, sir* 

Cfitii. JMM. Jubilee I What's that ? 

dm. sm. JubUee 1 Why, the Jubilee is^^Faith I 
don't know what it is, * 

DkL Why, the Jubilee is the sametldng as our 
Zxird Mayor's day in the dty j there will be pageants, 
and squibs, and raree-shows, and all that, sir. 

CtiB^Jtm. And must you go so soon, brother ? 

CUm. tau Yes, sir, for I must stay a month at Am- 
aterdam to study poetry* 

Cttm jwa* Then I suppose, brother, you travel 
through Muscovy to learn fashions \ don't you, bro- 
ther» 

CUm* sou Brother 1 Pr'ythee, Robin, don't call me 
brother ; ut, will do every jot as well* 

Clm.jtm. Ob, Jupiter Ammon 1 why so i 

Clin* tern. Because people will imagine you have a 
spite at me-^But have you seen your cousin Angelica 
yet, and her mother, the Lady Darling \ 

C&mm JMH. No ; my dancing- master has not been 
with me yet* How shall I salute them, brother ? 

CUm. $€»• Pshaw I that's easy \ \\% quVj v«<^ ^\^^^^> 



a kiss, and your Imnible sprvanT. I'll tell yau more 
when I come from ihe Jubilee. Come along. 



SCENE II. 



WLady Darling'^ Houu. Enter WiLDAd 
LttUr. 



Wild. Like light and lieat, incorporate we lay ; 

We bless'd the night, and curs'd the coating day. 
Well, if ihl; paper kiie Hies sure, I'm secure of nf 

game Humph I — the prettiest bouTdel I have uefl) 

a very stately genteel one 

faolmt't cross tkt stage. 
Hey-day I equipage loo 1 Now for a bawd by d 
curtesy, and a whore with 
•Sdealli, I'm afraid I've mistaken the house 

Enter Lady Dak LI KG. 
No, this must be ihe bawd, by her bulk. 

Darl. Your business, pray, si 

Wild. Pleasure, madam. 

Darl. Then, sir, you have no 

Wild. This letter, madam, will inform yoti AriliHl 
Mr. Vizard sent it, with his humble servkr tbyt 



>f arm^^ 
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DarL How does my cousin, sir ? 

Wild, Ay, her cousin, too I that's right procuress 

ain. [Aside, 

Darl. [Reads."] * Madam Earnest inclination tp 

rve Sir Harry Madam-*— court my cou- 

L ■ Gentleman fortune 

Your ladyship's most humble servant, Vizard.' 
r, your fortune and quality are sufficient to reconli^, 
;nd you any where; but what goes farther with me 
the recommendation of so sober and pious a young 
ntleman as my cousin Vizard. 
Wild. A right sanctified bawd o* my word 1 [Aside* 
Darl. Sir Harry, your conversation with Mr. Vi* 
rd argues you a gentleman, free from the loose and 
cious carriage of the town. I shall therefore call my 
lughter. [Exit, 

Wild. Now go thy way for an illustrious bawd of 
ibylon— She dresses up a sin so religiously, that the 
;vil would hardly know it of his making. 

Re-enter Darling with Angelica. 

<* DarL Pray, daughter, use him civilly ; such \ 
matches don't offer every day." [Exit Darl. 

*< Wild,** Oh, all ye powers of love 1 an angel I 
ideath, what money have I got in my pocket? I 

mn't offer her less than twenty guineas and, by 

jpiter, she's worth a hundred. 

^/jf. 'Tishcl the very same \ atv^\C\^^tx'«i^^ 



I 
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agreeable »t hU charaftcr of good hiimMr — 
Heaven liii »iknce procfed from respeit 1 

IVUd. How iiiriuccnl she looks! How woul 
tnodeBiy adurii viriiie, when it nuikes even vit 
(o fharniirigl - By Heaven, there'i such a 
manding irinoceitce in her luoks, ihat I dare c 
the que sib n I 

Aiff. Now, all the cliannt at real love and f 
inditferciice auist me ■□ engajjc his heart ; (o 
it lost already. 

mid. Madam— I, I Zoon*, I cannot *p 

herl But shc'i a whore, and i will Mad 

ihoit, I, I ■■ Oh, hypncrUy, hypocruy, « 
charming un art (hou I 

*A^. He is caught j now to »ecure my conq 
1 thought, sir, you had bnsineis lo commumcd: 

tViid. Business to conimunicate I How nlci 

words i< I Yet, madam, 1 liave a little busi 

comniunicate. Don't you love li aging- birds, m 

jlng. That's an odd question for a lover — Vi 

Wild- Why, then, madam, here is a n«[ 
prettiest goldfinches that ever chirp'd in a 
twenty young ones, I assure you, madam. 

Ang. Twenty young onct I What then, sir ( 

IFiid, Why, then, madam, (here are — twenty 
ones 'Siife, I think twenty is pretty fair. 

Aug. He's mad, surel Sir Harry, wht 

have learned more wit and manner*, you lb 
wekonie here again. - , 
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lid. Wit and manners! 'Egad, now, I conceive 
: is a Rrcdt deal of wif and manners in twenty 
:a3— I"m sure 'tis all ihe wit and manners 1 have 
t me at present. What shall I do i 

Enter Clincher Junior and DiCKV. 
it the devil's here ( Another cousin, I warrant 
-Hark'e, sir, can you lend me ten or a dozen 
cas instantly; I'll pay you fifteen for Ihcm in 
' hours, upon my honour. 

in.jun. These London sparks are plaguy impu- 
I This felioiv, by his wig and assurance, can be 

xi. He's rather a courtier by hii borrowing, 
■fl. jut. Faiih, sir, I han't above five guinen 

ild. What business have you here then, sir i For, 
y knowledge, twenty won't be suffieieiit. 
in. Jan. Sufficient I For what, sir ( 
iid. Wiiat, sir] Wliy, for that, sirj what the 
i ihould it lie, sir i \ know your business, not- 
handing all your gravity, sir. 
H.jun. iVly business! Wby, my cousin lives here. 
Id. I know your cousin does live here, and Vi> 

iisiii, and every body's cousin Hark'e, 

1 shall return immediately j and if you offer to 
\ her till I come back, I shall cut your throat, 
I. ■ IBM. 

1 jn. Why, the man's mad, sure t 
c*. Mad, sin Ay Why, he's a beau. ■ 
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CHH-JKa. A bum I Whaf* ihat ( Are nil n 
brxiix t 

A'r*. No, (if i l)ut most beaux are nudmei 
now for your coi»iii. Remember your iliree i 
« kill, mill yoTir Inimblc acrvoni. 

Enlir WtLDAlK, STAVDAHD/oUoaiing 

Stand. Sir H«rry, Sir Harry I 

IVild. 1 am in baste, colonel ; besides, if y 
no br'ter humour than when I paned with yo 
park iKi* morning, your coiiifiany won*t I 

SianJ. You're a happy roan, Sir Harry, ' 
never out of humour. Can nothing move yc 
SirllnrryP 

IVi/J. Nothing but impoiiibilities, which 
t*me a" nothing, 

Stcnd. Whjt impossibilities » 

H'.IJ. The resurreaion of my failier to d 
me, or an afl of parhumrnt against wenchi 
man of eight thoitsanH poiimlt fier annum to be 
anger and spleen are companions for 
brothers. 

S$aMd. Suppose one called yon a son of e 
behind your back. 

JVM Why, then would I call him r^sca 
bia back ; w we're even. 

filand. But suppose yuii had lost a mistrcii 

JV'/if. Why, lttet\ I vjuu\d %et anotbi 



otba^_ 



MB //. A TRIP TO THE JUBILEE. 87 

Stand. But suppose you were discarded by the wo- 
nan you love, that would surely trouble you. 

fViid. You're mistaken, colonel ; my love is nei- 
!lier romantically honourable, nor meanly merce- 
nary ; 'tis only a pitch of gratitude ; while she loves 
:%ey I love her ; when she desists, the obligation's 
e^oid. 

Stand. But to be mistaken in your opinion, sir ; if 
b)ie Lady Lurewell (only suppose it) had discarded 

|rou — I say, only suppose it and had sent your 

idischarge by me. 

Wild. Pshaw I that's another impossibility. 

Stand, Are you sure of that ? 

fViid. Why, 'twere a solecism in nature. Why 
she's a rib of me, sir. She dances with me, sings 
with me, plays with me, swears with me, lies with me. 

Stand. How, sir ? 

Wild, I mean in an honourable way ; that is, she 
lies for me. In short, we are as like one another as 
« couple of guineas. 

Stand. Now that I have raised you to the highest 

pinnacle of vanity, will I give you so mortifying a 

fall, as shall dash your hopes to pieces. — I pray your 

honour to peruse these papers. [Gives Aim the packet. 

Wild. What is't, the muster-roll of your regiment, 
colonel } 

Stand, No, no, 'tis a list of your forces in your last 
love campaign ; and, for your comfort, all disbanded. 

Wild. Pr'ythee, good metaphorical colonel, what 
d'ye mean ? 

D 



tiin familiar of your acqiMiiitn 



TB»C 

SlanJ. Rnd, *ir, read t 
thnr will imfolJ your drstinj'. 

Wild. So it be nr>i » tnlse <ked lo cheat me 
estnie, whar cire I— [0^.115 fif patAft.} h 
my lundl To itie IjJv Liirewell— To ibi 
LuFcwell— To Ihc Uily Liirewdl— What Ih 
halt tliou been laiiipcring wiih, to conjure u] 
ipiritsf 

Stand. A c 
Rend, read. 

IVilii. [BiaJing.'} — ■ Miidara, my pasiion— ■ 

tiiral^— your beamy copiteridiiig force of 

—T— mankind-^— eternal admirer, Wildair."— 
vt* aihuined of mj' name before. 

Slund. Whir, Sir Harry Wildair out of hi 
ha, ha, h*1 Poor Sir Harry I More glory in hi 
ihan in the Jubilee al Rumei lia, ha, hal Bi 
her foot, Sir Harry ; slie dance* to * miracle I 
hal Fie, Sir Harry, a man of your part* wri<e 
worth keeping I What sayest ihou. 



mid. [Sings 
SunJ. You 

with false musi 
mid. Now, 



lla, ha, hu I you niay £eek adv 



.] No, no, let her wander, €Se. 
ire jilted to H)me tune, «r ; bl 



thafsali. 



fhy should I be angry that a 

Since inconstancy and falsehc 

graunded in tlieir natures, how can ihcy help 

Stasd. Then they must be grounded in yi 

llrcj for slit's a t'i\i 0% -jow, ^st Mur^. ^^ 
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Wild, Here's a copy of verses too ; I must turn poet, 
in the devil's name — Stay — 'Sdeath, what's here ?— 
This is her hand-^— Oh, the charming charadters ! — 
[i?e«&i^.]—' My dear WUdair,'— That's I, 'egad I— 
* This huff-blufi* colonel* — that's he — « is the rarest 
fool in nature,'— the devil he ist — < and as such have I 
used him.'— with all my heart, faith — < I had no bet- 
ter way of letting you know that I lodge in St. Jameses, 

near the holy lamb. Lurewell.' Colonel, I am 

your most humble servant. 

Stand. Hold, sir, you sha'n't go yet ; I ha'n't deli- 
vered half my message. 

WUd, Upon my faith but you have, colonel. 

Stand. Well, well, own your spleen ; out with it ; I 
know you're like to burst. 

WUd. I am so, 'egad, ha, ha, ha 1 

[Laugh and point at one another. 

Stand. Ay, with all my heart, ha, ha I Well, well, 
that's forced, Sir Harry. 

Wiid. I was never better pleas'd in all my life, by 
Jupiter. 

Stand. Well, Sir Harry, 'tis prudence to hide your 
Concern, when there's no help for it. But, to be se- 
rious, now; the lady has sent you back all your 

Papers there* ; — 1 was so just as not to look upon 

Uiem. 

Wild. I'm glad on't, sir; for there were some things 
^hat I would not have you see. 

Staird. All this she has done for m'^ sdVt^ ^w^\ vi^» 



I 



^ THI COHtTAVT COXlFLIt 0*1 

•ire you would dcctine any further prctCMM 
your own lakc. So, honest, gaud 'nalu red Sir 
I'm your humble »erv»nt. 

IVild. Hi, hi, hat poor colonel I Oh, ihe ' 
of an ingenioiit mutre»1 what a life and bt 
il iddi ID on amour, •' like the lovei ~ 
"Jove, will luing in difterenl »hape»," Alt 
nutin iniMreu, who, prtiul paal and she's ' 
then h/yl in an inilant in your arms again. 

fiitff ViiAno. 

Vit. Well met. Sir Harry— What news 
iiUnd of love r 

Wild. Faith, we made but a broken voyage 1 
churl; but now I am bound for another port) 
you the colonel w»» my rival. 

Ftt, The colonel^ura'd misfortune I ano 

Wild, But thedvilcii in the world; he brou 
word where fny mi>ireM lodges. The itory'a ti 
10 tell you now, for t muit Hy. 

fiz. Whjt, have you given over all Ihouj 
Angelica i 

Wild. No, no, I'll think of her some olhei 
Bui now for iJie Lady Lurewell. Wit and 
calU. 

Hat miilrtii ne'er tan pall ker levtr'tjcyt, 

Whoii lull ttlntuhtl.tulHUt'tr Kit duuX) tfgi^ 

Her l((tl(aiiwTt™s/ra.udi ttUlTv.UiiM«i, 
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yiz. The colonel my rival too I— How shall I 
tanage \ There is but one way 1 him and the 

night will I set a tilting, where one cuts Mother's 
iroaty and the survivor's hang'd : so there will be 
ifo rivals pretty decently disposed of. Since honour 
lay oblige them to play the fool, why should hot ne- 
essity engage me to play the knaves {Exit* 



SCENB HI. 

Mdy LuREW£LL*i Lodgings. Enter Lurewell and 

Parly. 

Ijurt, Has my servant brought me the money from 
ay merchant ? 

Par. N09 madam : he met Alderman Smuggler at 
[Sharing- Cross, who has promised to wait on you him* 
iclf immediately. 

Lure, 'Tis odd that this old rogue should pretend 
x> love me, and at tlie same time dieat me of my 
money. 

Par, 'Tis well, madam, if he don't cheat you of 
irour estate; for you say the writings are in his 
bands. 

Lurt, But what satisfd^bon can I get of him ? 
^h, h&ie he cemcs i 

Enter Smuggler. 
^r. Alderman, your servant j have ^ouVwova^^Xxo*. 
»/ money, sjr i 

D uj 
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n^uc, why I'm dUguiKd u 1 am ; our sonfliiy » 
«u(>idc, lit bypocriiy. 

Lure. No niaii is seen lo ei 
nitihi-fall i you mutt (hcrcfoR t 
(lai k, in wuRutn't clotho. 

Snug. W''' "" "ly ••*"" * '""= » *"'' *" P"' I 

potc, niy little cockct ; I love to be disguiaed; 'cndi 1 
I make a very haiidtame wonvtn, 'eci>d, I do. 

Enlrr Servant, ah aiiiiperi Lvkiwell. 

Luri. Oh, Mr. Alileriiuiu, ihull 1 beg you lonilt 

into the next room I Here are tome alrangcrt Conuii| 

up. 

Snug. Bull and guinen lim— All, my lilllc cockcti 

[£»!■ 

£»ffrWiiDAiB. 
My life, my loul, niy all iliai Hc;ivcii at 




■• Urt. 



LkTt. Deaih'i life with thee, wiilioui iliee dcsdiil 

Welcome, my dear Sir Ilaiiy- 1 see you got Of 

dircaions. 

Wild. DJrc^ionsl in the most charming in 
thou dear MucUiavL-l of intrigue. 

Lure. Still brink and airy, 1 tiiid, 5irH»rry. 

Wild. The siglit ol you, muddm, exalte oiy air, uA 

makes joy Ugliicw «v m^ tacc, 

^ i^rf . I li JVC a \UottJ».\wi (^(itsioiaXKi ■»**. ■\i»^% 

■L J 
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Lure. Here's a religious rogue for you, now! — As I 
kope to be saved, 1 have a good mind to beat the old 
nons ter. 

Smug, Madam, I have brought you about a hun- 
Ired and fifty guineas (a great deal of money, as times 
50) and 

Lure. Come, give 'em me. 

Smug. Ah, that hand, that hand t that pretty, soft, 

irhite 1 have brought it, you see; but the condi- 

ion of the obligation is such, that whereas that leer- 
j)g eye, that pouting lip, that pretty soft hand, that—- 
fou understand me ; you understand ; I'm sure you 
io, you little rogue 

Lure. Here's a villain, now, so covetous, that he 
^* won't wench upon his own cost, but** would bribe 
tne with my own money. I'll be revenged. [/(«V/(f.]— 
Upon my word, Mr. Alderman, you make me blush, 
—what d'ye mean, pray ? 

Smug. See here, madam. [Puts a piece of money in his 
mouth."] Buss and guinea, buss and guinea, buss and 
guinea. 

Lure. Well, Mr. Alderman, you have such pretty 
ivinning ways, that I will, ha, ha, ha I 

Smug. Will you indeed, he, he, he I my little cocket ? 
And when, and where, and how ? 

Lure. 'Twill be a difficult point, sir, to secure both 
3ur honours; you must therefore be disguised, Mr. 
Alderman. 

Smug. Pshaw 1 no matter ; I am an old fornicator ; 
I'm not half so religious as I seem to be. You little 
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Lure. Atltndi, attends, ■>« ptm 1 rrmttnbrr, Sr 

Hury, you promiwd mc, in p-jris, never to 4A tldt 

impertinent queslion xgain. 

IViid. Piliaw, mailuiil lh)t wu above two mw'' 

ago: betides, niadum, Irealiei tiiiule iu Ftinceaiiu- 
kept. 
Xarr. Would you marry me. Sir Harry I 
ffiU. Oh I ^iiMrrfa^aiinijfr«>NfiM^Bti(Iidl 

Ty yoir. 
Lurt. Yuur word, tur, it not to be relied on! if) 

gentleman wilt Ibrleit his honour in dealings of buv 

new, we may reasonably uispcft hij ttdcliiy in » 

tyUJ. My honour in dealings of busincsii Whri 
mndani, I never liad any butioee! in all my life. 

Lurt. Yei, Sir Harry, 1 have heard a very o" 
tlory, and am lorry that a gemlemao of yourtipi* 
should undergo the scandal. 

IVild. Out with it, madam. 

l*rt. Wliy, the merchant, tir, that iranimitRl 
your bills of cxdiange to you In France, coinplainioi 
■□me indired and dishonourable dealingi. 

mid. Who, old Smuggler t 

Lurt. Ay, ay, you know him, I find. 

M'iid. 1 hive some reason, 1 think ; why. the rogW 
has cheated me of above live hundi'cd potindiv 
these three years. 

Ijirt, 'Ti* your Wint^i <iven Via is.iij\it youotH 
publicly; fQvheslp^cai'i^^^ll«;^ni»!l'^l^i'^^«lB.. 
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ch ; I'll drive instantly into the city, and cane the 

villain round the Royal Exchange ; '* he shall run 

le gauntlet through a thousand bnishM. beavers, 

nd formal cravats.'* 

W€* Why» he is in the house now, sir* 

ViU* What, in this house ^ 

.ure. Ay, in the next room. 

Vild. Then, sirrah, lend me your cudgel. 

.sr«. Sir Harry, you won't raise a disturbance in 

house ? 

Vild, Disturbance, madam 1 no, no, I'll beat him 

ti the temper of a philosopher. Here, Mrs. Parly, 

w me the gentleman. \Exii toUk Parly. 

.ure. Now shall I get the old monster well beaten. 

Sir Harry pestered next term with bloodsheds, 
teries, costs and damages, solicitors and attornies ; 

if they don't tease him out of his good humour, 
never plot again. \E7ciU 

SCENE IV. 

Changes to another Room in the same House, 
Enter Smuggler. 

mug. Oh, this damn'd tide-waiter! A ship and 
JO worth five thousand pounds ! Why, 'lis richly 
th five hundred perjuries. 

Enter Wildair. 
^ilJ. Dear Mr, Alderman, Viti '^out tcvo^X^^n^nr.^ 
humble servant. 
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Sm»g. My belt tricnd, Sir H>try, you're m 

England. 

IfiJtl. I'll auurc you, lir, there's nnt a nun 
king'i duniiniun) I am gladder to meet, desT 
Mr. Aldernuti. [Bean'iig a 

Smug. Oh, lord, air, you irarelleri have ih 
oblitiini; ways Willi yoiil 

IVm. There ii ■ buiin«A», Mr. A-ldernun, 
oiii, which you may oblitfe me infinitely by- 
very »orry that I am forced to be troublewm 
necctiiiy, Mr. Mderman 

Smug. Ay, lir, as you My, necessity.^— Bul 
my wurd, sir, I am very short of money at pi 
but 

IViid. That's liot Ih" matter, sir; I'm above 
ligation tliat way: but ihe business is, I'm r 
to an Indispensable necessity of being obliged 
for ■ beating Here, talce this cudgel. 

Smug. A beating, Sir Harry 1 ha, ha, ha I I 
knight baronet I an alderman turn cudgel-pli 
Ha. ha, hal 



-, you must beat n 



IPitd. Upon my "on 
cudgel you J lake join 

Sm«g. Pshaw, pshiw I you jest. 

Wild. Nsy.'iis sure as fate— So, Alderman, 
yoti'tl pardon my curiosity. [^Siri 

Smug. Ciiriusiiy i Deuce talte your curioul 



ffild. Nothing at alt) I'm but in jest, | 
Oh, 1 carv la\i.t aw( teti^in foM 




of the stroke, that 



i [Striitt Aia,'] not in the 
e of your jcsd; for 



gilt imagine, by the 

Viltl. Nat in the least, a 

»t, indeed, air. 

imug. Pray, gond sip, i 

y are ihe bluurest jests that ever I kne 

'lynd. [Siriiei.] I heartily beg your pardon with 

my heart, sir. 

imug. Pardon, sir I Well, sir, that is utisfaflion 

9Ugh from a gentleman. But, seriously, now, if 

1 pass any more of your jests upon me, I shall 

w angry, 

ViU. I humbly beg your permission to break one 

two more. [Striiii iim, 

tmug- Oh, lord, sir, you'll break my bonesi Are 

I toad, nr ) lUurder, felony, manslaughter I 

[Wildair /nocii kin doom, 
WUd, Sir, I beg you ten thuusand pardons i but I 
absolutely eompelled to it, upon my honour, sirt 
hing can be more averse to my inclinations, than 
jest with my honest, dear, laving, obliging friend) 
• Alderman. 

riking him all this aiH/c : Smuggler tumbUt et>rr and 
mtr, anctiAairi out kis pixhit-hooi on tktfioBT; Lure- 
veil mters, and taka it u^.] 

luTt. The old rogue's pocket-book; this may be 
use. \_AsidtJ\ Oh, lord. Sir Uajry's murdering the 
ir old man. 

^Mg. Oh, dear madam, 1 wasbcaXt(vm"ieW,'iiiiV 
Biurdered in good earnest. 



■J 
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Lure. Well, well, I'll bring yau off, Seirior^/rn^ 

pfZ.frapp^zl 

Smag. Oil, for chaTJty's take, madam, rescue i; 
poor citizen I I 

Lure. Oh, you barbarous man I Hold, hsldll 

Frappez, plus rvdtnmtl Frappexl^X wonder you aW 
not asltamed. [Hsldaig Wild.] A poor, reverend, 
honest elder — [^Helps Smug, up.'} 1 1 makes me "tejl 
to see him io this condition, poor man I — Now, ili(j 
devil take you. Sir Harry — for not beating him harile^ 
——Well, my dear, you shall come at niglit, aniJ I'B 
make you amends. [^""e Sir Harry toAa mJi 

Smag. Madam, I wilt hare amends before 1 IcaTC 
the place Sir, how durst you use me thu& t 

Wild. Sir? I 

^Slnug. Sir, I say that I will have satisraclion, ( 
Wild. With all my heart. | 

[Thrmi}! snvff into kh ij» 
Smug. Oh, murder, blindness, Arel Oh, mo^ 
nwdam, get me some water. Water, Are, fire,wat 
[EkU with Lurewd 
Wild. How pleasant is resenting an injury widMI 
passion I 'Tis the beauty at revenge. 
Let slatnmen plot, and uaittr bttiisia gromt. 
And seltlitg public qiiiit, lose their cwn \ 
Let ielditTi drudge end fight for pay or fomr, 
Foroikm they're shot, I ihink'tis mach thtsarw. 
Let scholars vex Ihiir brains with mood and tense, 
jftid, mad ti^th itrengthaf tcoioii, JmLi 
Losing their luils in sroTcfcing iifi 



HflK ft rmr TO Tii« ivmnxt. 

^ieir siimmum bonum lAey natst toil In gain, 

jiKd, ieeUng piraiurt, ipind Ikdr lift in pain, 

1 make lit moii of life, m kotr mispcnd ; 

PUamre'i the mean, and pUature ii my end. 

JVo spiten, TM Irevilt shali my lime dtstny ; 

Life's 6ul a spaa, I'll tv'ry inch enjey. [Exit. 



ACTU/. SCENE J. S 

TiiSlreel. £nffr Standard oni ViZAKD. ^^ 

Standard. 
. DRiNC him word where she lodged I I the ctviiett 
i»al in the world ( 'Tis impossible. 

yiz. I shall iii'ge it no farther, sir. I only thought, 
e, that my charafter in the world might add autho- 
ty to my words, without so many repetitions. 

Stand. Pardon me, dear Vizard. Our belief Strug. 
es hard, before it cati be brought to yield to the 
isadvantage of what we love j " 'tis so great an 

abuse to our judgment, that it makes tlie faults of 

our choice our own failing.'' But what said Sir 

yiz. He pitied the poorcredulous colonel, laughed 
Esitily, flew away with all the raptures of a brida- 
room, repealing these lines ; 

A miitrest nt'er can pall Act lancr's joys, 

IVAati mil tun tu&ei, wAenc'tT Act UoMy c1ei]«. '.^^| 



|t THI COHITAWT Ca«VS«« Dl, 

Stand. A niisireis neVrcan pall I By all my wru 
he wharei her, and 1 am niaile ilicir properi)'.— 

Vengeance Vicard, yuu must carry a note fori 

to Sir Harry. 
yiz. Wtui, « challenge t I hope you don't dej 
. tofigh.. 

L Stand. What, wear the livi-ry of my king, ■ 
I pocket an afTront ) 'Twere an ubuse to hia Sta 
[ Miijetly ; a Buldicr's sword, Vizard, thauld statt 
itielf to rcdrcis ill nuster'i wrong. 

F'iz- However, sir, 1 ihink it not proper for mf' 
carry any luch mcuage between friends. 
Stand. I have ne'er a servant here j what ihi 
I Idol 

I fii. There's Tom Errand, the porter,*lhat plil 

at the Blue Posts, one who knows Sir Harry uidli 

haunlsvery well J yon may ^nd a note by l>im> ' 

Stand. Here, you, friend. 1 

yix. 1 have now tome business, and must tdicfl 

leave ; 1 would advice you, nevertheless, agaioX df 

affair. ] 

Stand. No whispering now, nor telling of frieiuiii'f 

prevent us. He (hat disappoints a man of an honoul 

able revenue, may love him foolishly like a wile,N 

never value him 39 a friend. I 

f^ix. Nay, the devil take him that parte yt 



Eater Porter, 
Did your hotiout t^^^W 





\ III. A TRIP TO THE JUBILEB. 5$ 

^tand. Is your name Tom Errand ? 

Er. People call me so, an't like your worship* 

Stand* D'ye know Sir Harry Wildair ? 

Er. Ay^ very well, sir; he's one of my best masters ; 

iny a round half-crown have I had of his worship | 

's newly come home from France, sir; 

^Umd. Go to the next coffee -house, and wait for 

*•-— Oh, woman, woman, how bless'd is man when 

soured by your smiles, and how accurs'd when all 

ose smiles are found but wanton baits to sooth us to 

stru6Uon. 

** Thus our ckufjcyi witA dose allays are curs*df 

** And our bat things^ when once corrupted^ worst J** 

[Exeunt. 

Enter Wildair, and Clincher senior following ,f 

Clin. 4en* Sir, sir, sir, having some business of ihi* 
rtance to communicate to you, I would beg your at- 
ition to a trifling afiair that I would impart to your 
derstanding. 

fVild, What is your trifling business of importance, 
ay, sweet sir) 

Clin- sen. Pray, sir, are the roads deep betweea this 
d Paris. 

fViid. Why that question, sir i 
Clin. sen. Because I design to go to the Jubilee, sir. 
Linderstand that you are a traveller, sir; there is an 
r of travel in the tie of your cravat, sir j there is 
deed, sir-' I suppose, sir, you bought this lace 
Flanders. 

£ ui 
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ffi/i. No, tir, this Uce wai made In Norway. i 
I. Murway, lirf 

Ifild. Vet, »ir, of the shavingi of deal-boardi. 

I. TIki'i vtryMrange now, fniih -IjO 

ide of llie shaw'mgi of deiil boai-ds I 'Egad, sir, J* 
travcllcri lec very itrangc lliin^s abioud, very inCii 
dible thing* iibroad, indeed. Well, I'll harein 
val of the very same Uce before 1 come liotne. J 

ffdd. Uiit, sir, ithut jirtparaliims have youoM 
for your journey t 1 

Clin. im. A caie of pocket- fistoU for the brafH 
and II swimming-girdle. 

mu. Why ihcK, (ir t 

CU». irn. Oil, lord, air, I'll Icll you SuppaXi^ 

in Rome, now ; away goes 1 to some bait— for A 
be a niigbly beau. Then, as I said, I go to WlM 
ball, or male bear-baiting — 'lis all one, you kiM 
■ then comes a line Italian iona roja, and pliKtil 
me by the sleeve: Signior Angle, Signior AngW 
She's a very fine lady, observe ihat — Signior Ann 
says she — Signora, says I, and trips after hcrtadl 
comer of a street, suppose it Russel- street, hefCi i 
any other street ; then, you know, 1 must invite H 

to the tavern ; I can do no lets There up am 

lier bravo ; ihe Italian grows smicy, and ! givsM 
an English dowse o' the face : 1 can box, lir, M 

tightlv-, I vtav aL'^Tcntice, sir But then, lAr,lt 

whips out IVvs sM\eUij,n\i\.'«\wjM»ivw.vj bulL-ddH 
llapshim vV\iuugU,Wtiio«wwaH\.xww.**.tMJ 
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sador's train^ and there Ttii safe as a beau behind the 
scenes. 

Wild, Is your pistol chargM, sir ? 
Ciiu. sen. Only a brace of bullets, that's all, sir. 
Wild. 'Tis a very fine pistol, truly; pray let me 
4eeit. 

Clin, sen. With all my heart, sir. 
Wild, Hark'e, Mr. Jubilee, can you digest a brace 
«f bullets \ 

Clin, sen. Oh, by no means in the world, sir. 
Wild, ril try the strength of your stomach, how- 
tver« Sir, you're a dead man. 

^Presenting the pistol to his breast, 
Clin, sat. Consider, dear sir, I am going to the Ju- 
>ilee : when 1 come home again, I am a dead man at 
'our service. 

IVild, Oh, very well, sir ; but take heed you are 
lot so choleric for the future. 

CUn, sen. Choleric, sir I Oons, I design to shoot 
even Italians in a week, sir. 
Wild, Sir, you won't have provocation. 
Clin, sen. Provocation, sir I Zauns, sir, 1*11 kill any 
nan for treading upon my corns ; and there will be d, 
[evilish throng of people there : they say that all the 
•rinces of Italy will be there. 

Wild, And all the fops and fiddlers in Europe ■ 
\\jLt the use of your swimming-girdle, pray, sir ? 

Clin, sen. Oh, lord, sir, that's ca.vj« Snt^^wsr. >^>r. 
lip cast away } now, whilst otVvcT iooXx^^^^^^'^^ 
5/ at their prayers, I whip on xa^ vw\xs\ss5is\v^^' 



^^^^^Wl COKJTAKT COOFLIi OK, AB IS.] 

die, dip a nxMiih'* proviuon in my pocket, and Hill 
mr aw«y, like an egg in a duck'i belly— And turk't^. 
iir, I liavc a new projcft in my iKld: whcK d'j* 
think my iwimmiog-girdle shall carry ne upoa ibii 
occMion I 'Til a new prujcfl. 

WM. Where, sir r j 

0,«. in. To Civita Vccchji, faiih and troth, aoC 

ao save ihe churges of luy passage, WcU, &ir, yo^ 

mii« pardon me now j I'm going to sec niy miWtMi 

mU. This fellow's in accomplished ast before ll^ 
goct abroad. Well, this Angelica has got into i^ 
heart, »nd I cann't gel her out of my head. I mirl^ 
pay lier I'otlier viiit. [hi. 
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Lady Darlinc'i House. Etttr Akgbi 

" Aug. Unhappy slate of woman 1 whose thief »'K>t 
■• tue is but ceremony, and our much boasted IDA' 
" desty but a slavish restraint. The strift cooMi 
■■ ment on our words, makes our thoughts ntnH 
'•morci and what preserves our outward famcdfl 
" slroys our inward ijuiei. 'Tis bard that love shiwlj 
" be denied the privilege of hatred ( that acaiidal uj 
" dctia£l:ion*\\oii\ii\ic^oxftMiiv\TAM\^pd,yet WM 
'* love and tml\\ dcXiwiti •* 
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EnttT Darlinc, CLiNCHEK^injor, aW Dicky. 

Darl. Thij is my daughter, cousin. 

Dick. Now, sir, remember your three scrapes. 

din. jiai. [Satuiing Angelica.] One, two, ihree, 
I^W humble servant. Was not (hat right, Dicky t 
^fKck. Ay, 'faith, sir; btil why don't you speak to 

^^Clm.jun. I beg your pardon, Dicky; I know my 
^lisrance. Would you have me speak to a lady al the 
. Snt sight I 

Did. Ay, sir, by all means; the first aim is the 
«irest. 

CUn-Jtut. Now for a good jest, to make her laugh 

heartily By Jupiter Ammon, I'll go give her a 

kiss. \_Gi)cs towards her, 

iiUer WlLDAlR, interposing. 
Wild. 'Tisall to no purpose; I (old you so before j 
^our pitiful tive guineas will never do. You may go; 
l'U outbid you. 

Clin, jm. What, the devil I the madman's here 
Igain. 

Darl. Bless me, cousin, what d'ye meant Affront 
( gentleman uf his quahiy in my house i 

Clin.jun. Qjiaiilyl Why, madam, I don't know 

ivhal you mean byyourmadmen, and your l>eaux,aud 

^our quality they're all alike, 1 believe. 

J3ar. Fray, sir, walk with me into \\w wfM. ^ijin». 
[£xu UarJing, Uadins CtncUet. DitV-'S follDun-ufe. 
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Aug. Sir, if your converuition be no more 
«ble Ihan 'runs (he laic lime, 1 would adviK 
tnakt ymiryisiluthori a* you can. 

fViid. The otIencM of tny l.ui visit* nadan 
ibeir punUhmcnt in tlie commitaion ; and twi 
iiK JU unciiiy till I receive p^rdan, •• your U 
can be till I me for it. 

4ng. Sir Harry, 1 did not well unJeritud 
leticr, aiid inuM Uierefurc |)rD|>ortion it toihe 
ne» of your Jpolugy i if you would, tlierefi 
me lliiiik it light, tuke no great pains in an c 

tViid. Uow iweet rouil llie lips be tbat .gijai 
longuci 7'tieii, madiiiii, no mure of jiui ofl 
let w, prepare for joyi 
^don; [Kuittitr iund.} uiitlutj^jigaiM>} 
me to farther luipiiinify 

Aag. Hold, bir— one question, Sir Uarrj 
pray, answer plainly— D' ye love me t 

Wild. Love you! Does fire ascend { Dg hyp 
distembM' Usurers love gold, or great men Bi 
Doubt llieac, then question that I love. 

Ang, This thews your gallanrry, sir, but tx 

IVUd. View your own charms, madam, tfaec 
my |<as£ioii ; your beauty ravisliea my eye, you 
my car, and your touch has ihrlll'd my meltiii 

Ang. If your words be real, 'a% in your p( 
raise an equal flame in me. 

Wild. Nay, tlien, I aci^e ■ 

AMg- Hold, sit ^ '^ s^^n ^'ii&VK.ta auke 
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t and scorn you worse than the most profligate ( 
our deceiving sex. 
Wild, Ha I A very odd turn this. I hope, madan 
3011 only afie6l anger, because you know your frowi 
aire becoming. 

ykg. Sir Harry, you being the best judge of yoi 
^wn designs, can best understand whether my ang 
should be real or dissembled; think what strict m< 
•^dcsty should bear, then judge of my resentment. 

Wild. Strifl modesty should bear ! Why faith, m 

J- 4aun, I believe, the stridlest modesty may bear fil 

guineas, and I don't believe 'twill bear one farthii 

^ ^ Qore. 

yy^^ Ang* What d* ye mean, sir ? 
3^ Wild. Nay, madam, what do you mean ? If you j 

*o that. I think now fifty guineas is a fine offer f 
Ikt your strict modesty, as you call it. 

Ang. *Tis more charitable. Sir Harry, to char 
hci *^e impertinence of a man of your figure on his d 
2. 1 ^^61 in understanding, than on his want of mannei 

^-^I'm afraid you're mad, sir. 
t w Wild. Why, madam, you're enough to make a 

*^an mad. 'Sdeath, arc you not a ^ 

^ j^g. What, sir ? 

jju Wild. Why, a lady of— strict modesty, if you ^ 

5-^ Vjavc it so. 

M Ang. 1 shall never hereafter trust common repo 

'^hich represented you, sir, a man of honour, v 

^nd breeding ; for I find you very deficient in th< 
. ^11 three. ^E 




£i<»rViZAsl>. 
~>7«r Ml Sir Harry, have I ci 
and whni 1IICCC91 i 

tVUd. SiicccH I 'Tin a ihante fi 

lows in town here to let the wcnct 

I offereA lif r fifty guineas, and filv 

presently, and flew away in a huff. 

Pari* fur hi 

into the bargain. 

fti. Gone in her airs, lay you I 

irHd. Whliher ihotild I follow b 

fir. Into her bed-charabcr, n 

purpose. Vou a miii of gailantr) 

itand that a lady's beat pleased wIk 

airs, as you call it I 

IVild. She talked to tne of str 

•tufr. 
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what's past. Oh, I had almost forgot Colonel 

Standard wants to speak with you about some busi- 
ness. 

fViid. ril wait upon him presently; d'ye know^ 
"•vhere he may be found ? 

P^iz. Jn the piazza of Covent-Garden, about an 
■^^Our hence, I promised to see him j and there you 
^ttiay meet him — to have your throat cut. l/lside.]-^ 
^*ll go in and intercede for you. 

IVt/d. But no foul play with the lady, Vizard. 

[Exit. 
Viz. No fair play, t can assure you. \ExiU 



SCENE HI, 

^^e Street before Lurewell'j Lodgings-, Clincher 
Senior y and Lure well, coquetting in the Balcony. 
Enter Standard. 

Stand. Ijow weak is reason in disputes of love I 
-^That daring reason which so oft pretends to question 
^orks of high omoipotence, yet poorly truckles to 
C^ur weakest passions, and yields implicit faith to 
i^olish love, paying blind zeal to faithless women* ♦ 
^yes. I've heard her falsehood with such pressing 
proofs, that I no lo4iger should distrust it. Yet still 
%ny love would baffle demonstration, and make im< 
possibilities seem probable. [Looks up."] Ha! Thai 
^ool too I What, stoop so low as that animal ? ^'Tis 
^rue, women once fallen, like cowards in despair^ 



will Mick at noiliingi there'* m 
aflion*. They must be bright t 
as tlcnilr.. Itiit now for my rcvt 
cully brl'orr her tace, call Iter who 
ITR, and leave her. 



l.amyrtth temei dtmii uiiiA Ci.ui 
SctHr ckangii U a Dining 

Lurt. Oh, lord, lir, it u my hi 
become of you t 

ain.ien. Ah, yoiirhtiibandl O 
deredl What thall I dot Whei 
creep into an oveti ; lit climb up 
flyi I'll swini)-^— I wish to the 
Jubilee now. 

Urt, Caiin't you think of any t 

Oin.tm. Think I not I ; I net 
any {iiirpuiic in niy life. 

Lurt. What du you want, sir! 

Enltr Tom Errai 
Err. Madam, I am lucking for! 
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it at the door till my husband be goue ; and 
in there [To the Puriir.] till I call you. 

[Puts Errand in the next r 

Enter Standard. 

., sir, are you come? I wonder, sir, how you I 

confidence to appro uch me after so base a trie 

-^tand. Oh, madam, all your artifices won't ava 

■Xure. Nay, sir, your artifices won't avail. 1 thou 

'•*", that I gave you caution enough against troub 

S with Sir Harry Wildair's company when I 

^^ ^ letters back by you ? yet you, forsooth, must 

***n where I lodged, and expose me again to his 

rtinent courtship 1 

Stand, I expose you to his courtship 1 
Lure, I'll lay my life you'll deny it now. Co 
>me, sir; a pitiful lie is as scandalous to a red < 
an oath to a black. *' Did not Sir Harry hin 
tell me, that he found out by you where I lodge 
Stand, You're all lies; first, your heart is fa 
►ur eyes are double ; one look belies another ; 
^tien your tongue does contradict them all — Mad 
^ ^ sec a little devil just now hammering out a li 
^ Vour pericranium. 

Lure. As I hope for mercy, he's in the right < 

:*-■ ^ Aside,"] "Hold, sir, you have got the play-h< 

* * cant upon your tongue ; and think, that wit ; 

*^ privilege your railing: but I must tell you, 

r* *' that what is satire upon the stage, is ill man; 



Luri. Clinchert Nay, now you' 
know no siicli perion. 

Stand. Oil, woman in perfeflion 
'Slife, madam, cun my eyes, my pie: 
be K> deluded I Nay, madam, my lu 
take him ; for I iiiieli the fop by hi: 
balcony down to the ilreet. 

LuTt. The balcony 1 Ha, ha, hat 
be hanged but he has mittaken Sir 
footman with a new French livery F 

Stand. 'Sdeatli, madam, wbat it 

looks like a cully ! Did not I see hh 

Ltirt. Nd, no, you could not see hin 

ing, colonel. Will you beliere youi 

liave mbb«d them open t— Here, ye 

Enter EkRAKD in CUHCHER J 
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all never be at leisure to receive any of his troublc- 
me visits. — Send to me to know when 1 should be 
home 1-^" Begone, sir." — I am sure he has made 
i an unfortunate woman. \Weeps, 

%taHd. Nay, then there is no certainty in nature; 
d truth is only falsehood well disguised. 
t,ur€. Sir, had not I owned my fond, foolish pas- 
n, I should not have been subje6l to such unjust 
ipicions: but it is ah ungrateful return. [fVteping, 
Stand. ** yow, where are all my firm resolves ? I 
ivill believe her just. My passion raised my jca- 
tousy; then ^^hy liiayn't love be as blind in finding 
bulu, a& in eicUsing them ?" — 1 hope, madanip 
1*11 pardon me, since jealousy, that magnified my 
ipicion, is as much the efFeft of love, as my easi* 
IS in being satisfied. 

Lur£, Easiness in being satisfied! " You men have 
rot an insolent way of extorting pardon, by per- 
listing in your faults." No, no, sir i cherish yoiu* 
ipicions, and feed upon your jealousy : 'tis fit meat 
your squeamish stomach. 
With me all women should this rule pursue : 
Who think usfalse^ should never find us true, 

[Exit in a rage. 

Enter Clincher Senior in the Porter's Clothes, 

Clin. sen. Well, intriguing is the prettiest, plea- 
Uebt thing for a man of my parts.— How shall we 
igh at the husband when he is gone ?— How sillily 
looks! He's in labour o€ Ivoru^ iVxta^^.— -'\vi 

Fijj 
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make * calanci a ctickold I 'Twill be me IKWi IC( 
the dildcntun. 

Siaad. All iliii Sir Harry hai occasioned i biillir'' 
bravr, and will affiirJ nie a just revenge. — Oh, itu 
it the poricr I teiii ilie cliallengc by Wril, » 

I)iAve yoii rmind liini? 
r Om. 1(11. Wlial the devil does he mean now I 
Bland, H»ve you given Sir Uarry the note, f(I1e*l 
' Ciii. ten. The note I 
t Stand. The letter, tiluckhcad. wliich I tentbyi" 
|p Sir Harry Wildair; liavtr you seen him) 
' Ciin. sen. Oil, lord, what iliall 1 uy now 
him( YM,»ir— No, air. — Ihave.sir — IhaTenol,!^ 
Sland. The felioiv"s mad. Answer me dittfilR 
lirrali, or I'll break your brad. 

Clin. icn. I know Sir Hufry very well, tir; lull 
to the note, sir, I cann't remember a wordoali 
truth i*, 1 have a very bad memory. 

Staad. Oh, >ir, I'Uquicki^n your memory. 

Clin. ien. Zaiin5, iir, bold I — I did give liiodl 
ROte. 

» Stand. And wbnt aii^iwert 
Clin, ten. I mean, I did not give him the note. 
Stand. What, d'ye banter, rascal f 
[Striiei tim Iftt 
Clin.sn. Hold, sir, hold! He did send an UU«a 
Stand, Whaiivus't, vilUiJi r 
Oin, KB. WU'j, \x<x\-i, sir. I have forgot n i ItA 
ihal I had avei^ vvi;at\.«c»STO.tTOOT\. 
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Stand. I'll engage you shall remember me this 
month, rascal. [Beats htm off\ and exit. 

Enter Lv KEW ELL an dPAKLY, 

Lure. Fort-bony fort-bony fort' bon! This is better 
than I expe^ed ; but fortune still helps the indus- 
trious. 

£nrtfr Clincher Senior. 

Clin, sen. Ah ! the devil take all intriguing, say I, 

and him who first invented canes. That cursed 

colonel has got such a knack of beating his men, that 
lie has left the mark of a collar of bandileers about my 
shoulders. 

Lure, Oh, my poor gentleman I and was it beaten ? 

din, sen. Yes, I have been beaten. But where*s my 
clothes ? my clothes ? 

Lure, What, you won't leave me so soon, my dear, 
will ye ? 

C/wi. sen. Will ye! — If ever I peep into a coloncrs 
tent again, may I be forced to run the gauntlet. But 
my clothes, madam. 

Lure, I sent the porter down stairs with them : did 
not you meet him } 

Clin, sen. Meet him ? No, not I. 

Par, No ! — He went out at the back-door, and is 
run clear away, Tm afraid. 

Clin. sen. Gone, say you, and w\lVv rcv^ cXovV^'i^ \cv^ 
£ne Jubilee clothes ?^Oh, the rog^ue, xVvt \\\\^i\— V^ 
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have fjiin liangM for murder-^ — But how sh 
liome in tliis pickle ? 

Par, 1*11) afraidy sir, the colonel will be b 
sently, for ho dines at home. 

C/m. Kn, Oh, then I must sneak offl 
Was. ever such an unfortunate beau. 
To have his coat well thrashed, and lose his o 

hurt. Thus the noble poet spoke truth : 
Nothing suits worse with Tice than want of sei 
Fools are still wicked at their own expence. 

Par, Metliinks, madam, the injuries you fa 
fercd by men must be very great, to raise sue 
resentments against the whole sex. 

Ly^t, The greatest injury that woiAan coi 
tain : they robbed me of that jewel, which pr 
exalts our sex almost to angels: but destro) 
bases us below the worst of brutes, mankind. 

Par, lUit I think, madam, your anger sh 
only confined to the author of your wrongs. 

Lure, The author ! Alas, I know him nor, 
•* makes my wrongs the greater." 

Par. Not know him \ 'Tis odd, madam, th: 
should rob you of that same jewel you mcntio. 
you not know him. 

Lure. Leave trifling: 'tis a subjedl tliat alwa 
my temper : but since, by thy faithful service 
some reason to confide in yoursccresy, hear tlu 

\i\o\\. — Some i^cVn^ ^^^\^ ■ol'j,^^ I lived a 
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tiler's house in Oxfordshire, blest with innocence, the 

Ornamental, but weak guard of blooming beauty : I 

^as then just fifteen, <* an age fatal to the female 

** sex."* Our youth is tempting, our innocence cre- 

<iulous, romances moving, love powerful, and men 

— villains. Then it happened, that three young 

ntlemen from the. university coming into the coun- 

, and being benighted, and strangers, called at my 

er's : he was very glad of their company, and of- 

red them the entertainment of his house. 

Par, Which they accepted, no doubt. Oh, these 

^Tolling collegians are never abroad, but upon some 

ischief. 

Lure, They had some private frolic or design in 
eir heads, as appeared by their not naming one ano- 
er, which my father perceiving, out of civility, 
ade no enquiry into their affairs; two of them had 
heavy, pedantic, university air ; a sort of disagree- 
le scholastic boorishness in their behaviour ; but 

e third' 

Par. Ah, the third, madam — tlie third of all things, 
cy say, is very critical. 

Lure, He was — but in short, nature cut him out for 
y undoing ; he seemed to be about eighteen. 
Par, A fit match for your fifteen as could be. 
Lure, He had a genteel sweetness in his face, a 
raceful comeliness in his person, and his tongue was 
t to sooth soft innocence into ruin. His very looks 
ere witty, and his expressive eyes spoke softer, 
rettier things, than words could frame* 



and redd CuHixJn, then w cm la bS 
of Mm sU night, " row in the mar 
•• verii-s," ao fell detperatdy in lore^ 
■a wcJI plfascd with his cunvei'uiion|. 
their cuinpany next day ; Xhey coiise 
night, Parly 

Par. All, next night, madatit H 

afraid) vji a ni^ht indeed. 

Luri. H« bribed tnyniBid, with his! 
honesty ; and me, tvilh hit rhciorio) 
tiour — She admitted him iniu my ctui 
he vowed, and iwore, and wept, and 
cuiiquercd. 

Par. A-lack-a-dsy, poor fifteen. 

Lure, He swore ihul tie would ca{ 
Oxford in a furlni^'hl, and marry mcri 

Par. The old tait, ihe old bail— 1 1 
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ring with this motto : * Love and honour :'— 
e parted, and I never saw the dear deceiver 

. No, nor never will, I warrant you. 
. I need not tell my griefs, which my father's 
made a fair pretence for; he left me sole heiress 
ecutrix to three thousand pounds a year: at 
ly love for this single dissembler turned to a 

of the whole sex ; and, resolving to divert my 
:holy, and make my large fortune subservient 

pleasure and revenge, I went to travel, where, 
St courts of Europe, [ have done some exc- 
. Here I will play my last scene; then rc- 

my country-house, live solitary, and die a pc- 

• 
. But don't you still love this dear dissembler ? 

e. Most certainly. 'Tis love of him that keeps 
ger warm, representing the baseness of man- 
ull in view ; and makes my resentments work- 
hall have that old impotent lecher, Smuggler, 
;o night ; I have a plot to swinge him, and his 
e nephew, Vizard. 

•. 1 think, madam, you manage every body that 
. in your way. 

e. No, Parly; those men, whose pretensions I 
just and honourable, I fairly dismissed, by let- 
hem know my firm resolutions never to marry, 
lose villains that would attempt my honour, l*ve 
n failed to manage. 
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Par, Wliat d'ye ihink of ihe colonel, ml 
suppose his designs are honourable. 

hire. Thai niun's a riddle; ihcre's son 
lionour in his temper that p)e:ises ; I'm sun 
me too, because he's soon jealous, and soon 
But he's a man still. When I once tried 
about marriage, his blood ran as lo>v as a ct* 
indeed, that he loved me, but i 
marry me, forsooth, because he was engaj 
where. So poor a pretence made medisdsii 
sion, which otherwise might have been uiiea 
— But hang him, I have teased him enough-- 
Parly, I begin to be lired of my revenge : 
buss and guinea I must maul once more. I 
's dolhca for him. Go gel me pen 
Viieard too. 
Mi ohci assist mi as htfore : 
True luci machines can itrvrr aiori in vain, 
Wj Ihji propitious wheel, and my f/rcjeSiag 



ACTIV. SCINEI. 



Standard. 
I THOUGHT, Sir HaTt^,\Q have met you ei 
? convenient p\3.ce-, W^ mntftro 



unc^wHn^ 



& IV. A TRIP TO THE JUBILEE. 73 

ithout ceremony, my revenge shall be so too. Draw, 
r. 

Wild, Draw, sir! What shall I draw? 

Stand, Come, come, sir, I like your facetious hu- 
lour well enough ; it shews courage and unconcern* 
Xnow you brave ; and therefore use you thus. - 
>raw your sword. 

Wild, Nay, to oblige you, I will draw ; but the de- 
il take me if I fi^it. — Perhaps, colonel, this is'the 
rettiest blade you have seen. 

Stand, I doubt not but the arm is good ; and there- 
ire think both worth my resentment. Come, sir. 

Wild, But, pr*ythee, colonel, dost think that I am 
nch a madman, as to send my soul to the devil an4 
«>dy to the worms upon every fool's errand ? 

[Aside. 

Stand, I hope you're no coward, sir. 

Wild. Coward, sir I I have eight thousand pounds 

year, sir. 

Stand. You fought in Flanders, to my knowledge* 

Wild, Ay, for the same reason that I wore a red 
oat ; because 'twas fashionable. 

Stand, Sir, you fought a French count in Paris. 

Wild, True, sir; but there was no danger of lands 
"Or tenements : besides, he was a beau, like myself, 
^ow youVe a soldier, colonel, and fighting's your 
^^de ; and I think it downright madness to contend 
'Hh any man in his profession. 

Stand, Come, sir, no more dallying; I shall take 

G 
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A ::.-.- :;-. '^v;r h-ir reason with a sn'ord 
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in his hand* Sheath your weapon ; and then if I 
don't satisfy you, sheath it in my body. 

Stand. Give me but demonstration of her granting 
you any favour, and it is enough. 

fVild. Will you take my word ? 

Stand, Pardon me, sir, I cannot. 

Wild, Will you believe your own eyes ? 

Stand, *Tis ten lo one whether I shall or no ; they 
liave deceived me already. 

fVild, That's hard — but some means I shall devise 
for your satisfaction — We must fly this place, els^ that 
cluster of mob will overwhelm us. {^Exeunt, 

Enter Mob: Tom Errand'j Wife hurrying in Clin- 
cher Senior in Errand's Clothes* 

Wife. Oh 1 the villain, the rogue, he has murdered 
my husband. Ah, my poor Timothy! {.^^ying* 

Clin, sen, Dem your Timothy ! — your husband has 
murdered me, woman ; for he has carried away my 
fine Jubilee clothes. 

** Wife, Ay, you cut-throat, have you not got his 
** clothes upon your back there ? Neighbours, don't 
** you know poor Timothy's coat and apron ? 

** Mob, Ay, ay, it is the same. 

** \st Mob. What shall we do with him, neighbours \ 

** 2d Mob, We'll pull him in pieces. 

*< \st Mob. No, no ; then we may be hang'd for 
*< murder : but we'll drown him. 

** Clin, sen. Ah, good people, pray don't drown me ; 

Gij 



j^^^^TBl COHSTAKT cottPLSi Ok, ABir, 
" lot I never leotncd to Mvim in all my life. Ab,thi) 
" P'''R")' intriguing-" 

Mai. Aw4y witli hint, away nith hjm 10 llic 

Tliimci, 

Clin. KD. Oil, if i liail but my swinoung giidlr 



IL 



Euer Conttable. 
tlold, ncigliboun, 1 command ilic petci. 
^Wifi. Oil, Mr. ConMable, here's a rogue thatlu' 
murdered my huibindi and robbed him of liiiclotlin' 

Conit. Murder and robbery I — Then he must bf > 

gemk-man. Mandi olT there j — he must nol b< 

abuted. Give 3D account of yourself. Are youi 

gentleniari I 

Clin. ten. No, sir, I'm a beau. 

Conit. A. beau. Then you have killed nobody, I'' 
pertuadcd. How cume you by these clothes, sir I 

Ctin, un. Voii must know, sir, that walking along 
tir, 1 duii't know huw, sir, 1 cann'l tell where, ii^ 
and su the porter and I changed clothes, sir. 

Canst. Very well. The man speaks reason, and lib 

it'ift. But pray, Mr. Constable, ask. him how 1* 
changed clothes with him. 

Const. Silence, woman, and don't disturb the courti 
Wt'li sir, how did you change clothes i 

. Why, sir, he pulled oti" ray coat, and I 
rpff hit: so 1 ^ut oil his coatj sn4JiefUt()' 
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Const. Why, neighbour, 1 don't find that he's 
guilty : search him ; and if he carries no arms about 
him, we'll let him go. 

[^77i&y search his pockets, and pull out his pistols. 
Cliii. sen. Oh, geminil My Jubilee pistoh! 
Const, What, a case of pistols ! Then the case is 
}>lain. Speak, what are you, sir ? Whence came you, 
and whither go you ? 

Clin. sen. Sit-, I came from RusseU Street, and am 
:^6irtg to the Jubilee. 

TVifi. You shall go to the gallows, you rogue. 
Const. Away with him, away with him to Newgate, 
Straight. 

Clin, sen, I shall go to the Jubilee now, indeed. 

lExeunt. 

Re-enter Wild AiJn and Stavdakd, 

Wild. In short, colonel, 'tis all nonsense : fight for 
-a woman I Hdrd by is the lady's house, if you please 
we'll wait on her together : you shall draw your sword; 
I'll draw my snuff- boi : you shall produce your 
bounds received in War; I'll relate mine by Cupid's 
dart: "you shall look big; I'll ogle;" you shall 
swear; I'll sigh: you shall la, sa, and I'll coupee; 
and if siie fiies not to my arms like a hawk to its 
perch, my dancing-master deserves to be damned. 

Stand. With the generality of women, I gr^^nt you, 
the5>e arts may prevail. 

Wild. Generality of women I Why there again. 
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you'reoui. They're all alike, sir: I never heard of 
anjr one ilut was particular, but one. 

Stand. Whowsishe, pray ! 

hfilJ. Pcnelupt, 1 think she's called, and tbal'ia 
pociiciil slQiy too. When will you find a poetio « 
age make a woman so chtittef 

Siaad. Well, Sir Harry, your facetioits humoura 
diSguiM r.iUchoorl, and make calumny pass for salirc 
but you have promised me ocular dcmoiistraliou tbi 
riie ruvoiirsyou: make ihal good, and I shall IhM 
loaintajn faith and rcmalc lobe as incoiisislcntastnil!! 
and faltehoud. 

fVUd. " Nay, by what yoii lold me, I am satii&d 
" ihat she imposes on us all : and Visard loo k 
" what I slill siispeited him : biil his honesty oa« 
" misirtisled, spoils his knavery."— ^ Bui will youbt 
convinced, if our pint succeeds. 

Stand. I rely on yonr word and honour, Sir Hsr^i 
" which if I doubled, my dtsiruM would cancel ih 
" obligation of their security," 

tVild. Then meet me half an hoi.r hence ai 
Rummer} you nuist oblige me by taking a heaft 
gfiis wiih me toward ihe tilling me uut for a ceru» 
prujedl, which this night 1 undertake. 

Stand. I guess, by the preparation, that t 
Ihe design. 
_ WUd. Yes, 'faith.—! am laken dangerous ill witll 

O foolish maladies, modesiy and love i the first I'll 

E with Burgundy, and my love by a 
with the datiBe\. fvvttwifLftiAi, 



tiighfjtofe 



V. A TRIP TO THE JUBILEl. 'J^ 

nd, I'll certainly meet you, sir. 

[^Exeunt severally. 

Enter Clincher Junior and Dicky. 

I, Ah, Dicky, this London is a sad place, a sad 
IS place : I wish that I were in the country 
. And this brother of mine — I'm sorry he's so 
a rake : I had rather see him dead than see 
bus. 

k. Ay, sir, he'll spend his whole estate at this 
Jubilee. Who d'ye think lives at this same Ju- 

I, Who, pray ? 

i. The Pope. 

r. The devil he does I My brother go to the 

where the Pope dwells I He's bewitched, sure! 

T Tom Errand tn Clincher Senior^ s Clothes. 

k. Indeed, I believe he is, for he's strangely 

d. 

I, Altered ! Why he looks like a Jesuit already. 

. This lace will sell. What a blockhead was 

illow to trust me with his coat I If I can get 

the garden, down to the water-side, I am pretty 

!. [^ Aside, 

I, Brotherl— Alaw! Oh, gemini I Are you my 

sr ? 

k. I seize you in the king's name, sir. 

. Oh, lord I should this prove some parliament 

lOWl 
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Clin. Sptiik, yoii rx^ue, whai nrc you t 

Err. A poOf poncr, sir, iinil goingof an emuiiJ- 

Dick. Wluit eiraml i Speak, you rogue. 

EtT. A Fool't crrni]<l| I'm Kfraid> 

Clin. Who sent you I 

£rr. A beau, ijr. 

Dick. Na,noi i he rogue Km murdered your brti- 
iher, nnd stripped liini of his cloihes. 

Clin. Murdcrcil my brolhcrl Oh, criminil Oh.rnj 
poor Jubilee brotherl Sluy, by Jupitrr Ammon, I'M 
heir iho". Speak, »ir, haTc you killcJ him ( Confen 
that you liave kilted liini, ;iiid I'll give you hilfi 

Err. Who, I, sir? Alack-a-day, sir, IneverkilW Iftj 
any man, but a carrier's hor&e once. I u 

Clin. Then yuii sliul) ceruinty be hanged; but »*' I g< 
fM&lhat yuu killed lijm, and we'll let you go. Iii 

Err. Telling the truth hangs a man, but conftisl'j I 
a lie can do no harm ; besides, if the worst come 
»hc worst, 1 can bnl deny it again.— Well, sir, sint 
must tell you, 1 did kill him. *- 

Clin. Here's your money, sir. — But art you W 
you kilkd him dead i 

Err. Sir, rU swear it before any judge ill EUgla* \ 

Diet. Uui are yoii sure that lie's dead in law I ' kj 

Err. Dead in Uw I 1 caiin't tell whether li 

But he's as dead as a door-nail; fwl 

knocki on ihe head with ;■ hliiilW' 

^. ThtD^ou Ivive the estate by siitute. • 
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Clin* But are you sure he was compos mentis when h< 
was kiMed ? 

Err. I suppose he was, sir ; for he told nie nothing 
to the contrary afterwards. 

Clin* Hey ! Then I go to the Jubilee. — Strip, sir 
strip. By Jupiter Ammon, strip. 

Dick. Ah 1 don't swear, sir. 

\^PtUs on his Brother'' 5 clothes. 

Clin. Swear, sir ! Zoons, ha'n't I got the estate. 
mir ? Come, sir, now Vm in mourning for my brother. 

Err. I hope you'll let me go now, sir. 

Clin, Yes, yes, sir ; but you must do the favour to 
9wear positively before a magistrate, that you killed 
Slim dead, that I may enter upon the estate without 
«iny trouble. By Jupiter Ammon, all my religion's 
£one, since I put on these fine clothes. — Hey, call me 
^ coach somebody. 

Err. Ay, master, let me go, and IMl call one im- 
smediately. 

Clin, Noy no ; Dicky, carry this spark before a 
Ji vstice, and when he has made oath you may dis« 
^^harge him. And I'll go see Angelica. [^Exeunt Dick 
^«fl? Errand.] Now that I'm an elder brother, I'll 
^^Urt, and swear, and rant, and rake, and go to the 
■'^bilee with the best of them. [Exit» 

SCENE II. 



^rewell'i House, Enter LvKEWEhL and Pakly* 
^ure. Are you sure that Vizard had rcv^ Ve.\\^t \ 
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Pat. Ym, yei, madxnl: ono of jrMir tadyihi] 
fooimen gave ii to him iti die Purk, and he lotd I 
bearer, with all trantpurlt of juy, that he would 
}iun£tii4l 10 u niinmc. 

lure. Thus moM vilUhi aome time or oiher i 
piindtiiitt tu iheir rilin; and hypocrisy, by impotli 
on ilie world, ai Ihk deceives itself. Arc all thiDl 
jirepared for hii reception t 

Par. Exaflly to your l»dyihip"i order: the tlia 
man too it juic come, dressed and cooked up N 

Lare, Then he has i;^t woman's glotlies on ( 
Parj Yci, niudam, ;ind has pHssed iipob ihc B 
itiily for your nurie. 

Lart. Ciiiivcy him inlu rhat closet, and putot 

candles, and tell him, I'll wait on hitn presently. 

L [Ai Piti-\y goa lii pst out the caitdlei,sxnHti(>ijli>^ 

^ Musk ptayi uiilhout. 

Lure, This mu!l it Sir Harry I itlt hiU ! ta 
ipohen uiilA. 

Par. Sir, my lady is not Id ht spoken aiith. 
Wild. / man iaoe tAdI from Air awa meSti, * 
Parly. Play, gentlemen. [Music playjag* 

" tare. This must be some down wltflouf 
" ners, or a geiiilcnian above i 
*' there ( 

" WiLDAia sings. 
" Tiui Damon knocli'ii et Cilia's 
[ *• lit iish'ii, and unHUavdU^gi, 
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" Th( sign was so, [Knocks. 

" 5//^ answered, No. [Knocks thrice. 

'* No, 710, no, 
*< /Igain ht sighed, again kepray^d^ 
ff 1^0, Damon, no, I am afraid: 
** Consider, Damon, Pm a maid, 

** Consider, 
" No, 

** J am a maid. 

" No, &c. 
f* At last his sighs and tears made way^ 
•* She rosei ^nd softly turned the key : 
** Come in, said she, but do not stay, 

** / may conclude, 

** You will be rude, 
*^ But if you are, you may, [Exit Parly,'** 

Enter Sir Harry. 

f^ure, 'Tis too early for serenading, Sir Harry. 
PVild. Wheresoever love is, there music isproper : 
^here's an harmonious consent in their natures, and 
^hen rightly joined, they make up the chorus of 
Earthly happiness." 

K.ure. But, Sir Harry, what tempest drives you 
^e at this hour ? 

^^ild. No tempest, madam, but ** as fair weather 
^5 ever enticed a citizen's wife to cuckold her hus- 
band in fresh air.** Love, madam. 

[ Wildair taking her by the hand, 
-^Aire, As pure and white as angeVs* so^\.^it'b\\&^% 



I 
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ivm. Fierce, as when ripe cooscnting beauty fires. 
Ij't not $0 ? 

Lure. Ohy " TilUin! What priTilege have men to 
<* our destni^ion, that thus they hunt our niio?" 
[/iiidf,] If this be a lore token, [Wildair dro^i 
r/«^, sJkt takes it a^.] your mistress's favours haog 
vtrr\ loose about you, sir. 

h'iJ4l. I cann't, justly, madam, pay your trouble of 
taking it up, by any thing but desiring you to wnr 
it. 

Lure. You gentlemen have the cunningest ways o( 
playing the fool, and are so industrious in your pro* 
fiiscness. Speak seriously, am I beholden to chaflCt 
or design for this ring ? 

PFi/d. To design, upon my honour. And I hope 
my design will succeed. [Jtidt. 

** Lure. And wJiat shall I give you for such a fine 

** H'l'/d. YouMI ^ive me another, you'll give me 
** atjoiher fine ihing. \^Botk sing'' 

Lure. Shall I be free with you. Sir Harry ? 
iVi/d. With all my heart, madam, so I may be frt* 
v,'\\\\ yoii. 

Lure. Then plainly, sir, I shall beg the favour to 
soc yon some oti.er time; for at this very minute I 
h.ivi' two lovers in the house. 

li'i/d. rhcn lo be as plain, I must begone thisnu* 
ior 1 must see another mistress within these |] 
irs. 
Frank awOl Ivtt, 
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Wild, As you with me — Madam, your most hum- 
c servant. [£xiV. 

Lure, Nothing can disturb his humour. Now for 
y merchant and Vizard. 

[£xtV, and takes the candles zuith her* 

Enter Fakly, leading in Smuggler, dressed in 

lVomen*s Clothes, 

Par, This way, Mr. Alderman. 

Smug, Well, Mrs. Parly, — I'm obliged to you for 
lis trouble : here are a couple of shillings for you. 
^imes are hard, very hard indeed ; but next time I'll 
Seal a pair of silk stockings from my wife, and bring 
^em to you — ** What are you fumbling about my 
* pockets for ?" 

Par. ." Only setting the plaits of your gown:" 
lere, sir, get into this closet, and my lady will wait on 
'ou presently. [Puts him into the closet ^ runs out, and 

returns with Vizard. 

Viz, Where wouldst thou lead me, my dear aus- 
>icious little pilot ? 

Par, You're almost in port, sir ; my lady's in the 
:loset, and will come out to you immediately. 

yiz. Let me thank thee as I ought. [Kisses her. 

Par. Pshaw, who has hired me best ? a couple of 
hillings, or a couple of kisses ? 

AV2r. Propitious darkness guides the lover's steps, 
^d night, that shadows outward sense, lights up our 
'Ward joy. •* Night I the great awful ruler of man- 

H 
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<< kind, which, like the Persian monarch, hides it 
«< royalty to raise the veneration of the world. Ud 
<< der thy easy reign dissemblers may speak truth: a! 
** slavish forms and ceremonies laid aside, and ff 
€t nerous villany may a£l without constraint.'* 

Smug. [Peeping out of the closet.'] Bless me I wba 
voice is this } 

Vk. ** Our lumgry appetites, like the wild beast 
" of prey, now scour about to gorge their crafiii 
<< maws;** tjie pleasure of hypocrisy, like a chaioo 
lion, once broke loose, wildly indulges its new free 
dom, ranging through all unbounded joys* 

Smug* My nephew's voice, and certainly possesae 
with an evil spirit; he talks as profanely as ana^o 
possessed with a poet. 

Viz, Ha 1 I hear a voice. Mad^m my life, w 

happiness, where are you, madam } 

Smug. Madam I He takes me for a woman too 
ril try him. Where have you left your sanflity, M» 
Vizard ? 

f^iz. Talk no more of that ungrateful subjcft- 
Icft it where it lias only business, wiih day-light j *ii 
needless to wear a mask in the dark. 

** Smug, Oh, the ro^uc, the rogue ! flieworl 

** takes yon for a very sober, virtuous gentleman. 

** f^tz. Ay, madam, that adds security to all n, 
** pleasure. With mc a cully *squire may squandc 
** liis csta'c, aiul ne'er be tliought a spendthrift — ' 
** With n.c a holy elder may zealously be drunk, an< 
** toast hh \v\UQ^u\ v\^\^t m ^a^ck^ to make it hold iod 



earcT But what ia moit mji praise, lUe formal 

gld she, that raits al 
ires her toosesi pica 

]iir She ivho with scornful mien, aiid vi 

-ide, disdains llie natiie of whore, wilh me cbu 
anion, and laugh at the deluded world. 

Smug. How have [ been deceived 1 Then you are 
;ry great among the ladies i 

fir. Yes, madam, they know that like a mole in 
le earth I dig deep, but invisible ; not like ihosc 
uttering noisy sinners, whose pleasure is the pro- 
araation of their faults ; those empty flashes, 
ho no sooner kindle, but they must blaze to 
afm the world. But came, madam, you delajr 
,rpl™„re,. 

Smug. He surely takes me for the Lady Lure- 
cll — she has made him an appointment tou — but 

11 be revenged of bolh. Well, sir, what are 

Losc you are so iatimate with ( 

yii. Come, come, madam, you know very well 
■those who aland so high, that the vulgar envy 
•en their crimes, whose figure adds privilege to 
eir sin, and makes it pass unquestioned : fair, 
gh, pampered females, wliose speaking eyes, and 
ercing voice, would arm the statue of a stoic, 
rd animate his cold marble with the soul of an 
licure, all ravishing, lovely, soft and kind, like 

aig. " I'm very lovely and soft indeed I You 
all find me much harder than ^au \nu.^'ae. 
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" friend.'' Well, sir, but I suppose your diisimu- ].., 

Ution lias some uther molivc besides pleasure I m -^ 

Fie. Yes, madsim, ihe lioneslest mnlive in ''"■^"^ 

vorld — Interest Yon must kjiuw, madam, thai 1 1. ~^ 

have ail old uncle. Alderman Smugglers you have /,,. "** 
seen him, I aupposc. L 

Smug, Yes, yei, I have some small acquaintance t ^ 
with him. 

- F'it. 'Tis the most knavisli, precise, c 
rogue, that ever died of the gout. 

Smtig, Ah, the young son of a whore I Well, 
■nd what of him I 

Fiz. Hell hungers not more for wretched soulii 
than he for ill-got pelf: and yet (what's wonderful). 
he that would slick at no profitable villany himselS 
loves hohness in another. " He prays all Sund»p 
" for the sins of the week past j he spends all dinpO- 
" lime in two tedious graces, and what he designs* 
" biessing io the meal, proves a corse to his faniilfl 
" he's the moBi "• ,~ M 

Smvg. Well, well, sir, I know him very well. i^a tl< 

Fie. Then, madam, he hits a swingeing estafi 
which I design to purchase as a saint, and spend litu 
B genlleman. He f;ot it by cheating, and should It* 
it by deceit. By tjie pretence of my zeal and sobri- 
ety, I'll cozen the old miser, one of these days, out o! 
a settlement and deed of convey an ce^— 

Smug, It shall be a deed to convey you to the gal- 
jpwA, then, ye joung 4a%. {/tsiii- 

And no sooiwi \«i's ieaii^-it VW^-i-t**' 
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lis grave with a coach and six, to inform his covetous 
;liost how genteelly I spend his money. 

Smug, I'll prevent you, boy ; for I'll have my mo- 
i«y buried with me. [Aside* 

Viz, Bless me, madam 1 here's a light coming this 

^ay. I must fly immediately. When shall I sec 

^cu, madam \ 

Smug, Sooner than you expe6l, my dear. 

I^iz, Pardon me, dear madam, I would not be seen 
^or the world, I would sooner forfeit my life, my 
gykasure, than my repatation. [Exit, 

Smug. Reputation, reputitionl That poor word 
feiifiers a great deal— —> Well, thou art the most ac- 
Ipomplished hypocrite that ever made a gravis plod- 
iling face over a dish of coffee and a pipe of tobac- 
co. He owes me for seven years maintenance, and 
shall pay me by seven years imprisonment; and whett 
1 die^ I'll leave him the fee-simple of a rope arid a 
-shilling—** Who are these ? I begin to be afraid 
^< of some mischief— I wish that I were safe with- 
^ in the city liberties— I'll hide myself. 

** [Stands close. 

<< Enter Butler, witA other Servants and Lights, 
<* But. 1 say there are two spoons wanting, and I'll 
** search the whole house. Two spoons will be no 
** small gap in my quarter's wages. 

<* Serv. When did you miss them, James ? 
<* But. Miss thcml why, I miss them now— -In 
, ** short, they must be among yo<i; and if ^ovx d<ixv'v 

Hiij 




I, HI go Id ihc cunning man tO'i 
ig My spoons 1 want, und my spoom 



:, Karcti about. 
" [Starci, aiiJ diieaiier Sniugglfl 
«' But. Hurk'c. Kood wommi, wliat nuikea you 
« yourself) WtinI art you asiiamed of) 

•' StHsg- Ashamed of I Oh, lord, tir, I'mantl 
•■ ncii old woDiiin, Umi never vim a&hamed dTm 

" Bm. Wlint, are yoti a midwife, iheat Sfd 
" did not you ste a couple ol stray spoons in ;> 

"tniveltr 

"Smug- Stray spoonsl 

" Bai. Ay, ay, stray spoons. In short, yousto) 
"tliem; and I'll shake your old limbs tofutnl 
" you don't deliver lliem presently, 

" Smug. Bless me I a reverend elder of tewfl 

" years old accused for petty larceny t WJlfl 

"search mc, good people, search me; and if)"* 
'• find any spoons about nie, you shall burn n: 
" wiich. 

" But. Ay, we will search you, mistress. 
" ITAty itartk, and pull the ipimni out ofkii 

*' Smug. Oh, the devil, (he devil t 

"But. Where, where is he) Lord bless us I sht> 
■' a witch ill good earnest, may be. 

" Smug. Oil, it was some devil, some Covent-Glt 
•-ten, or Si. James's devil, that put themju.' 
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*• Bvt. Ay, ay, you shall be hanged for a thief, 
= burned for a witch, and then carted for a bawd. 
Speak, what are you ? 

** Enter LuREWELL. 
<• Smug. I'm the Lady Lurewell's nurse. 
** Lure. What noise is this ? 

*^ But. Here is an old succubus, madam, that has 
stole two silver spoons, and says she is your nurse. 
** Lure, My nurse I Oh, the impudent old jade 1 I 
never saw the withered creature before. 

•• Smug. Then I'm finely caught Oh, madam, 

madam, don't you know me i Don*t you remem* 
ber buss and guinea } 

•* Lure, Was ever such impudence! — I know thee I 
•—Why, thou'rt as brazen as a bawd in the side- 
box. Take her before a justice, and then to New- 
gate ; away I 

•* Smug, Oh, consider, madam, that I'm an alder- 
man 1 

•• Lure. Consider, sir, that you're a compound of 
covetousness, hypocrisy, and knavery, and must 
be punished accordingly. You must be in petti- 
coats, gouty monster! must ye? You must buss 
and guinea too ; you must tempt a lady's honour, 
old satyr ! Away with him ! [Hurry Aim off". 

•* Still may our sex thus frauds of men oppose^ 

•* Still may our arts delude these tempting foes, 

«* May honour rule, and never fall betray' d^ 

" Bu£ vice ie caught in nets for viriut laid?^ \^ifA\., 
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iMufy DahumcV ffotue. Enttr Da&liiio i 

Angiuca. 

DarKwg, 
Daughter, since you hive to deml with a 
of so peculiar a temper, you miist not think the 
neral arts of love can secure him ; you may there 
allow such a courtier some encouragement exti 
dinary, without reproacli to your modesty. 

Ang* I am sensible, madam, that a formal n 
makes our modesty sit awkward, and appears rati 
chain to enslave, than a bracelet to adorn ui 
should shew, when unmolested, easy and innoce 
a dove, but strong and vigorous as a falcon, i 
assaulted. 

Dar/. I'm afraid, daughter, you mistake Sir 
ry's gaiety for dishonour. 

^ng, Tho' modesty, madura, may wink, it 
not sleep, when powerful enemies are abroac 
must confess, that, of all men's, I would not sc 
Harry Wildair's faults ; nay, I could wrest his 
suspicious words a thousand ways, to make them 
like honour. But, madam, in spite of love, I 
iiate him, and curse those praftices which taini 

obility, and rob all virtuous women of the bi 
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)ar/. You must certainly be mistaken, Angelica; 
l*m satisfied Sir Harry's designs are only to court 
[ marry you. 

ing. His pretence, perhaps, was such ; " but wo- 
len, now, like enemies are attacked ; whether by 
reachcry, or fairly conquered, the glory of the 
riumph is the same.'* Pray, madam, by what 
ins were you made acquainted with his de- 
ls ? 

')arL Means, child ! Why, my cousin Vizard, 
3, I'm sure, is your sincere friend, sent him. He 
ught me this letter from my cousin. 

\Gives her the letter^ which she opens, 

\ng. Ha, Vizard! then I'm abused in earnest 

-Would Sir Harry, by his instigation, fix a base 
ont upon me } No, I cann't suspect him of so un- 
teel a crime — This letter shall trace the truth. 
i^^.]_.My suspicions, madam, are much cleared; 
I hope to satisfy your ladyship in my manage* 
It, when I next see Sir Harry. 

Enter Servant, 

rv. Madam, here's a gentleman below, calls him- 
Wildair. 

^arl. Condu6l him up. [Ex, Ser,"] Daughter> I 
I't doubt your discretion. [Exit Darl. 

Enter WiLDAlR. 

'^ild. Oh, the delights of love and Burgundy I— 
iam, I have toasted your ladyship fifteen bumpers 
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«uto"s*ively, and £ wallowed Ciijm 
every i;\Ai-s, 

An^. And what then, !>ir ? 
Wild. Why then, niadam, the v 
my head, and the Cii^>ulh inta nty h 
by «{iieiK;hin<; r]uiik iny fljUK*, yui 
l"^ smart, I*ni a lu^t man, madam. 

%'^ I ^^tf^' nMi!'ikc'nni'>>, Sir Harry, i 

^* Ccnce a gcntlen.un can make ior r 

^ C}kCi:>^' i ■ i^'i sc'jn<!alous as tlie fault. 

, cor.sidor \.-Ii() \uii :irc so fiee with, 

f condition, th;:t can call half a doz 

occasion. 

IViU. Nay, madam, if you have i 
in a blanket, h.ilr a duzcn chanibc 
l»etior MTvice. Cunie, come, mat' 
winL' makes mt* li:.j», yet it iias t.u 
plainer Ky all the dust of my ant 
I must thib ni<;ht rest in )our arms. 

Ar.!r. Niiy, then .who waits th< 

•f.Yn.] Take iiold of that madman, ai 

IViid, Nay, then, Burp;undy's the 

^\\\ en^ue. Hold — Do you know, 5 

have been drink; nj; victorious Burjii 

Sfnavts, We know vou're drunk, 

n':/J. Then how have you the im 

to assault a <;-*ntlomai: wiih a coup'-.* 

lage in liis iicad ? 

Servants. We must do as our youi 
Siiinds u&. 
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^itd. Nay, then, have among ye, dogsf 

"Arows money among them ; they scrambU cmd tiike it 

itp Z he pelting thtm outy shuts the deoty and retu^ns^ 
-als, poltroQns!— I have charmed the chfa^2»,i 
now the fruit's my own. 
li^. Oh,, the mercenary wretches \ TIhs^ was a 

to betray me. 
liid. I have put the whole army t& firght; siod 

I'll take the general prisoner. 

[J^ing hoti en ker^ 
^g, I conjure you, sir, by the sacred juame of 
fuir, by your dead father's name, and the fair le* 
Ition of your mother's chastity, that yow ofier not .; 

least o(Fence. Already yoti have wror^ed zne ' 

redress. 
Vild. Thou art the most unacconntable creature— 
'mg' What madnes«j. Sir Harry, what wild dream 
aose desire could prompt you tp attempt this base* 

%. f— View me well the brightness of ray znind^ 

hinks, should lighten outwards, and let you see 
X mistake in my behaviour. *^ I tliink it shines 
ith so much innocence in my face, that it should 
^Zz\^ all your vicious thoughts. Think not I am 
efenceJess, because alone. Your very seJf is 
aard against yotirself: l*m sure tbere*$ some- 
ling generous in yonr soul; my words shall search 

out, and eyes shall fire it for my own defence.** 
Vild, \_Mimicking.'\ Tal tidum, tidiim, tal ti didi 
tim. A million to one, now, but this girl is just 
le fiush from reading the Rival Queens 'E|;ad, 
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I'll M her in btrown t«ni OhI mySmirv' 

my mgiy ittr, turn tliy eyes on idc— bttnll 
beau in buikint. 

Aaj[. Behold me.iirj view mewitliasobtrthoi 
Hee from those fumes of wiiic that ihrowtiw* 
fore yoiir liftht, *nil you shall find (hilent?^ 
tram niy rei)raM:hing cyn Is >rm'd wl'h sW] 
trntnient, »nd with ■ virtuous pride lhx< loAsi 
nuur dcxd. 

If'iid. Thit i> the tint whore in heroics ihitl 
met with. [/Itidt.'] T^ok ye, madain, as to IbU 
dcrpjirriciilarof yourviriiic, wesha'n'tquatrtl 
il ; you niny be as virtuous as any womin in E»| 
if you pleatei you Riity say your prayen all tbt 
Bui, pray, maiiam, be pleated to contider, • 
this ume virtue that you mike tuch a mi^l 

. about " Can yoitr virtue betpeak yon a froi 

" in the boxei I No; fonhepliiycr'scinn'ilivi 
" virtue." Can yoor virtue keep you a coi 
six. No, no J your virtuous women walk on I 
" Can your virtue liire you a pew in the cl 
" Why, the very sexton will tell yon, No.' 
your virtue stake for you at picquet 1 No. 
a woman with virtue t 
madam, I oHered you litty guineas) 

1 hundred The devil I virtuous »ti 

Why, it it a hundred, five score, a hundred gi 

linjf. Oh, indignarionl Were 1 a man, yc 
101 use me thus. Bni the mean, poor abtu 




rabuntyn 
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^e upon the brave, and only cowards dare af- 
a woman. 

d. Affront! 'Sdeath, madam, a hundred giii- 
vill set you up a bank at basset; a hundred gui- 
will furnish out your lodging with china ; a 
red guineas will give you an air of quality ; a 
red guineas will buy you a rich escritoire for 
billet-doux, '* or a fine Common -Prayer- Book: 

your virtue;" a hundred guineas will buy a 
red fine things, and fine things are for fine la- 
and fine ladies are for fine gentlemen, and fine 
:men are— -—'Egad, this Burgundy makes a man 

. like an angel Come, come, madam, take it, 

)ut it to what use you please. 
f • I'll use it as I would the base unworthy giver^ 
— »> [Throws down the purse^ arid stamps vpon it, 
iid, I have no mind to meddle in state-afikirs ; 
hese women will make me a parliament-man in 
of my teeth, on purpose to bring iu a bill against 

extortion. She tramples under foot that deity 
\k all the world adores— —Oh, the blooming 

: of beautiful eighteen 1 Pshaw I — I'll talk 

!r no longer; 1*11 make my market with- the 
.vntlewoman; she knows business better' 

to the doorJ^ — Here, you, friend: pray desire 
lid lady to walk in Hark'e, 'egad, iDadam» 

ell your mother. 

Enter Lady Darling. 
irL Well, Sir Harry, and how d'ye like my 
hter, pray ? 



tTtU. like bCT, fB»d»ni I H»rk'e,irillyW'*ltar, 

ill Why, '(»iih, madim Tike ihe iM«flr' b 

My, or, enul, aU't out. 

A»g. All shall au(— Sir, you're a mndil 
name of grntlcoian. 

mU. With atl mr hrart, madam IntiM 

dam, yoiir daii|,'hirr ha* utcd Rw Munohii m* 
nrillarly, ihoxgli I have treated her like ■ -nsa 
quality. 

Darl. Hoo-, sir I 

WtlJ. Why, madom, I have oBered htr a M 
fiiinex. 

Darl, A hundred guinea* I Upon what swtl _.. 

WUd. Upoiiwimsoorel Uni, lord, how fW^" 

women love to hear bawdy 1 Why,'faiih,W 

1 have never a dnilt nuatlrt vttdy at protM] 
I'll iing you a song. 

BiiM tit gMJiKltti, laliaJdtratt, 
And a man cfmy ncka, taU alit r^ 
Ten ihatl lait 'em, hflievt tut, latl al it 
if jet viiil givt KtyeHT loll al it roll. 
A modish rniimei, madam, that's all, 

Uatl. Sir, I don't undrnlind yoii. 

Wtii. Ay, she will have it in plain tei 
madniTi, in downright English, I offered youi 
« hundred ^"'"'^"'^ lo- 

^Bg. Hold, sir, slop yonr abusive tongi 
fornwdcit fan lo lieai ' Madam, I did beM 

fu«pe£t tl«i hii draigns were base, row ilieyW" 
plain ; iVis V-w^Viv, iXvia tov^W-j o\i(\ of wit and hi 
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^^■*'. it made n tool to a knave— Vizard haj 

*** him oil I bully's errand, to affront a wom^ ; 
** I scorn the abuse, and him rhat oStred it. 
.^f^ari. How, sir, come tu affront ui I D'ye know 
•*o we are, sir! 
^**^itd. Know *ho voii are I Why, your diughter 

^■^j is Mr. Vizjrd'i cousin, I suppose. And 

'you, madam Now to call her procuress 

^'^^~'nede dt France. — \_Aiuic.'\ J'atviu vein ec- 

■**ar/. Pray, sir, speak English. 
^**'iW. Then to define her office A-la-madi di Lm- 

^|**i--[.ij3i/(,] ■! suppose your ladyship lo be one 

-^Wiose civil, obliging, discreet old genileworaen, 
^^* keep their visiting days for the entertainment of 
?^ir presenting friends, whom they treat with impe- 
~^^ tea, a private room, and a pack, of cards. Now I 

tipose you do understand ine. 
_^-*ar/. This is beyond sufferancel But say, tliou 
r^**isiTc man, what injury have you ever rcceiv'd 
. ^m me, or mine, thus lo engage you in this scan- 

^lous aspersion, 
^ Ang. Yes, sir, whai cause, what motives could in* 
^Jce you thus lo debase yourself below your rank i 
Wiid. Hey-day t Now, dear Roxana, and you, my 
^^ir Statira, be not so very heroic in your style : Vi^i 
*-^rd's letter may resolve you, and answer al! the ioiJ 
•^rtinent quesiions you have made me. 
Dart, and Jug. We appeal to tllal< 
i ii 
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ViU. Ay, madam. [Bozus to her* 

mg. Consider what a tender flower is woman's 
itadouy which, die least air of foul detraction 

AS. 

'^ild. Yes, madam. \^Bows to tht other i 

^«r/; Call then to mind your rude and scandalous 
avtour. 

^Hd. Right, madam. [Bows again. 

^. Remember the base price yoti offered me. 

[Emii 
^iid. Very true, madam. Was ever man so cate- 
edi 

ZftL Then think that Vi^rd,-— villain Vizard,-^ 
ed aH tbiflf^ yet lives : that's all : farewell. 
ilim Stay, madam, [7a Dbrling.] one wdrd ; is 
fi no other way to redress your wrongs, but by 

9r/. Only one, sir ; which, if you caih think of^ 
may do : you know the business I entertained you 

'Ud. I understand yon, madam. [Exit Darling.} 

; am I brought to a very pretty dilemma. I must 

mit murder, or conunit matrimony ; which is the 

now ? a licence from Dolors Commons, or at 

ence from the Old Bailey ? If I kill my man» 

law hangs me; if I marry my woman, I shall 

I myself. -But, damn it cowards dar^ 

;: — V\l marry, that's the most dai:ing a6liQn ol 




Sriiar sclm. 



». How severe and melancholy are Newgstt 
refleftioiisl Last week my fallier died j ycsMrda}! 
turned beait; to-day I am laid by I lie lieeU, Bnd|ii> 
morrow shall be hung by (he neck.— — ■ 1 «tf 
agreeing with a booltsellcr about printing an accovn 
of my journey through Fiance and Italy; but no* 
the history of niy travels must be through Holbora W 
Tybiini. -- ' The last (tying speech of Beau CHn« 

cher, that was going to the Jubilee Come, a h«lt 

penny a.piece." A sad sound, a sad sound, ftilM 

'Tis one way to have a man's death make a great nwx 
in llie world. 

" Enter Smugo lkr and Gaoler. 
" Smug. Well, friend, I have told you who IiOlt 
" so send these letters into Thames- Street, as #• 
" refled : they are lo genilemen thai will hsi! IBS 
" [£«t Gaoler.] Eh I this Newgate is a very populflB 
" place: here's roblicry and repenlvinccin every i 
"ner. Well, frienJiwViataxe ^oui a cut-t hrit 



THE WORLD WELL LOST. fip 

Had he been kind, her eyes had told me So 
her tongue could speak it : now slie studies 
\tn what he said : but give me deatli 

he sent it, Charmion, undisguised, 

the words he spoke. 
. I found him then, 

pass'd round, I think^ with iron statues, 
:e, so motionless, his soldiers stood, 
awfully he cast his eyes about, 
['ry leader's hopes and fears surveyM ; 
Q;ht he look*d resolv'd, and yet not pleasM : 
he beheld me struggling in the crowd, 
•h'd and bad make way. 
,: There's comfort yet. 
•• Ventidius fixM his eyes upon my passage 
ly, as he meant to frown me back, 
illenly gave place. I told my message 

you gave it, broken and disordered ; 
jfer'd in it all your sighs and tears, 
liile I mov'd your pitiful request, 
ou but only begg'd a last farewell, 
:h'd an inward groan, and ev'ry time 
d you, sighM as if his heart were breaking, 
|inn'd my eyes, and guiltily lookM down, 
m'd not now that awful Antony 
hook an arm'd assembly with his nod, 
{king show as he would rub his eyes, 
Kd and blotted out a falling tear. 
^ Did he then weep } and was I worth a tear ? 

D 



go ALL FOR love; OR, 

If what thou hast to say be not as pleasing. 
Tell me no more, but let me die contented. 

Char. He bid me say. He knew himself so 
He could deny you nothing if he saw you, ^ -^ 
And therefore- f t 

CUo. Thou wouldst say he would not see mtt< ' 

Char. And therefore begg'd you not to use mfB 
Which he could ill resist'; yet he should ever!' * 
Rcspe6l you as he ought. \-^ 

CUo. Is that a word ]'^ 

For Antony to use to Cleopatra? ti^lj 

Ohy that faint word Respedt I hoy I disdain i 
Disdain myself for loving after it I 
<< He should have kept that word for cold O 
<< Respect is for a wife. Am I that thing, 
^* That dull insipid lump, without desires, 
*' And without power to give 'em ? 

Alex. You misjudge ; 
You see thro' love, and that deludes your sig 
** As what is straight seems crooked thro* the 
But I who bear my reason undisturbed 
Can see this Antony, this dreaded man, 
A fearful slave, who fain would run away. 
And shuns his master's eyes; if you pursue 
My life on't, he still drags a chain along 
That needs must clog his flight. 

CUo, Could I believe thee— 

Alex. By ev'ry circumstance I know he lo^ 
True, he's hard i^ic^i by intVest and by hon< 
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A TRIP TO THE JUBILEE. IO3 

. sen. What are you, mistress, a bawd or a 
Hark*e, if you are a witch, d'ye see, I'll 
)u a hundred pounds to mount me on a broom- 
iid whip me away to the Jubilee. 

f. The Jubilee! O, you young rake*helly 
)rought you here ? 

. sen. Ah, you old rogue, what brought you 
f you go to that ? 

g. I knew, sir, what your powdering, your 
ngy your dancing, and your frisking, would 
:o. 

. sen. And I knew what your cozening, your 
ion, and your smuggling would come to. 
g. Ay, sir, you must break your indentures^ 
jn to the devil in a full bottom wig, must 

. sen. Ay, sir, and you must put off your gra- 
;nd run to the devil in petticoats ; You 

i to swing in masquerade, master, d'ye ? 
g. Ay, you must go to the plays too, sirrah : 
lord I what business has a 'prentice at a play* 
, unless it be to hear his master made a cue- 
and his mistress a whore ? It is ten to one 
but some malicious poet has my chara(^er 
the stage within this month : 'tis a hard mat- 
w, that an honest sober man cannot sin in 
e for this plaguy stage. I gave an honest gen- 
1 five guineas myself towards writing a book 
t it ; and it has done no good, we see. 
. sen. Well, well, master, take courage I Our 
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Mt' THI COMSTAMT CaarLB; Ol, Ht 

" coiiiforl h, »e twve lived together, and thiU^ii- 
<• gciher, orvly sith ihli dillerence, lltat I bx l*<t 
|'**Mke afuol, and shall die bkeal(nave,ai>d]>«akM 
m* lived like ■ knave, iiid shall die like a foot. 
m. *• Smug- No, >irnihl I have sent a mcsKiiprhf 
' *• niy clothes, uiid sliiU gFt out immedialelyi andiM 

"be upon your jury by and by G«>topny«ii,!«: 

•' ropue, to prayer). [lat 

•'Ciif.tm. Priycrsl i( is ahardtakingwheniM 
« mii»t lay grafe to (lie gt>IU)Hii,~Ah, tliissuwi* 
" trigiiingl H^id I iwiing handsonicly iriaulktnilf' 
*■ ier now, I hud died in my diilyj but to kujll 
I •' hemp, like the vulgar, it is vety luigenieeL" 



r Enter Tom Errand. , 

AKprievcl a re pile ve I thou dear, dear d>a<{ 

rogue. Where have you been r Thou art tfwn 
welconw ion of a wliore ; wlicre'a my clotbitr 

Er. Sii-, 1 Bce wbcte mint are. Come, sir, Slnj,* 
»lrip. 

•' Oil. nn. Wliat, lii, will you abuse a (U* 

" £r. A tji ntlonian ! — Ha, ha, ha. I d'ye bt 

" where you are, ur) We're all eenilcnien hei* 
"Stand up for liberty and prof^crty. Newgaie't 
"coNinontvealth. Nu courtier has busineu ua 

j». Come, sir. 

" Clin. jrt. Well, but slay, stay till I scud t)tj 
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Er. No, no, sir, 1*11 ha* you into the dungeon, 
^d uncase you. 

Clin, sen. Sir, you cannot master me, for I am 
Venty thousand strong." \^Exeunt^ struggling. 



SCENE III. 

wiges to Lady Da R ling V Houid Enter Wildair, 
with Letters ; Servants Jellpwing. 

Vild, Here, fly all around, and bear these as di-' 
led ; you to Westminster, you to St. James's, and 
1 into the city. Tell all my friends, a bridegroom's 
invites their presence. Look all of ye like bride- 
>oms also: all appear with hospitable looks, and 
tr a welcome in your faces. Tell them I am mar* 
d. If any ask to whom, make no reply; but tell 
^m, that Tm married, that joy shall crown the day, 
i love the night. Begone, fly. 

Enter Standard. 
thousand welcomes, friend ; my pleasure's now 
nplete, since I can share it with my friend : brisk 
shall bound from me to you ; then back again ; 
I, like the sun, grow warmer by refle6lion. 
'tand. You*re always pleasant, Sir Harry ; but this 
iscends yourself : whence proceeds it ? 
Vild, Canst thou not guess, my friend i Whence 
vs all earthly joy ? What is the life of man^ and 



COHITAMT COUPLK; OK, JBF. 

■Oul of pleasure ) Woman.- ■ -What firtl the 

hurt with iiuiispurt, uiid ilie soul with raptumr— 
I«vely wronwn.- .Wlmt is (he maater-sltoke <nd 
tnuU uf tlir u'Ciilion, bul charming wiriaoui wonun f 
^ Wlico Nature in ilic general composition £itl ' 
brought wDinuii forth, like a flush'd poci, ravi^'d 
withhti funcy, wiih ecitagy it bleit the fair produc- 
tion 1 M«thinki, my friendi you relish not mj'jq' 

What ii the cause i 

SlMd, Ciinst (hou not guns? — Wluii is ihcbtne 
of man, and Koiirgc of lifr, but woman ?— ., — Whil 
ii the liealheni&h idol man tcts up, and is i 
for worshipping I Treacherous wofnan.-^^" WW 
" are ihox, w1iob« «yes, like baiilisks, shine btiutifill 
*' for iiu-E dcstriiftion, whose smiles are dangerowN 
" the grill of fiendi, but false, deluding wutn: 
Wotnati, whose com poii lion inverts humanily; ddf 
budiM heavenly, but their souls ore clay- 

fViiii. Come, tome, colonel, this is too (mcli 
know yuur wrongs reccivrd from Lurewell mifi 
cuseyour rescntnienr ai;»inst her. Bui it is ul>p 
donable to charge the failings of a single won 
upon llie whole sex. 1 have found one, vrhoiK 

SlanJ. So have I, Sir Harry: I love foul 

whose pride's above yielding to a prince. Aojl 

lying, diisembling, perjury, and falsehood bf ' 

^^reaclies in a woman's honour, she rs as innocml 

ricy. 

'iiu WeU, cototvA, \ toi^ nw« oijinton gw* 




►R « Tt» TO T«« ivnttH. loy 

roDger by opposition ; I shall now, therefore, wave 
e argument, and only beg you for this day lo make 

diew of coniplaiiance at least. Here comes my 

arming bride. 



Stand. [Salitiiig Angelica.] I wish you, madam, all 
le joys of love and fortune. 

EkUt Clincrek Jmior. 
Ciiu, Gentlemen and ladiei, I'm Just upon the 
pur, and have only a minute lo take my le^ve. 
Wild. Whilher ate you buuiid, sir f 
Qlia, Bound, sir I 1 ;im going to the Jubilee, sir. 
DarL Bless nie, cousin I how came you by thex 
Iptlies i 

Clin. Clothes I ha, ha, ha I the rarest jest I lia, ha, 
a 1 I shall burst, by Jupiter Ammon, I shall burst. 
DarL What's tlie matter, Lousin \ 
din. The malterl ha, ha, ha I Why, an honest 
«M<er, ha, ha, ha I has knocked out my brother's 
m'uis, ha, ha, ha I 
Wild. A very good jest, i'faith, ha, ha, ha I 
Clin, Ay, sir, but rhe jest of all is, he knocked out 
lis brains with a hammer, and so he is as (iead as a 
^or-nail, ha, ha, ha I 
Darl. Aiid do you laugh, wretch ) 
Oia.Laugh I ha, ha, ha I let nic see eVr a younger 
brotlier in England tliat won't laugji 



i«tt^H 



Ang. Vou appeared a very sober, pious gentlew 

lonK: hours ago, 

WL din, Psliaw, 1 was a foul then : Lut now, nadau 

^n'manir; I can rake novr. As lar your parl,nnilil 

P^oit might liave had me once -, but now, mailli 

iC you should fall to eating chalk, or gnawing I 

sheets, it is none of my Tiiiilt. Now, madam— I ll 

got an estate, and I must go to the Jubilee. 

kEnKr Clincher Smior in a Blaniic 
Clin. sen. Must you so, rogue, must ye ( Yom 
go to the Jubilee, will you ! 

Clin.jfii. A ghost 1 a ghosti Setid for ihe B 
and Chapter presently. 

Gin. sen. A ghost I No, no, sirrah, I'm an d 
brother, rogue. 

Clin. jut. I don't care a farthing for that j I'ml 
you're dead in taw, 

Clin. ifa. Why so, sirrah, why so i 

Clin. Jan. Because, sir, I can get a fellow loM 
he knocked out your brains. 

Wild. An odd way of swearing a man out of hill 

"Clin.jun. Smell him, genlienicn, he hasadei 
" scent about him. 

" Ctin. sen. Truly the apprehensions of death 
" have made mc savour a little. O, lord I thee 
" nel 1 The apprehension of him may make the 

Clin.JuH. lnslintt,s\ic,'«e"tc'5cwa!gw>w.,'JiOoTOi 
or devil, I will go to the \u\iv\tt,V-j \'av'*M h; 
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** Stand, Go to the Jubilee I go to the bcar-gar- 

^' den.— ——The travel of such fools as you doubly 

'^* injures our country : you expose our native follies, 

•^' which ridicule us among strangers, and return 

*' fraught only with their vices, which you vend here 

~^< for fashionable gallantry : a travelling fool is as 

"dangerous as a home-bred villain.*' Get you to 

■your native plough and cart, converse with animals 

like yourselves, sheep and oxen : men are creatures 

you don't understand. 

Wild, Let 'em alone, colonel, their folly will be 
now diverting. Come, gentlemen, we'll dispute this 
-point some other time; <* I hear some fiddles tuning, 
*• let's hear how they can entertain us." 

[A servant enters, and whispers Wildair. 

JVHd, Madam, shall I beg you to entertain the 

company in the next room for a moment ? [To Darl. 

DarL With all my heart Come, gentlemen. 

{^Exeunt all but Wildair. 
TVUd. A lady to inquire for me ! Who can this 
be? 

Enter Lurewell. 

Oh, madam, this favour is beyond my expedation — 
to come uninvited to dance at my wedding.* 
What d'ye gaze at, madam ? 

Lure, A monster— If thou'rt mariied, thouVt the 
most perjured wretch that e*er avouch'd deceit. 

^5FK5/. Heyday I Why, madam, Vm ^w\^ \ nnsln^^ 
swore to marry you : 1 made "meLtt^ ^ ^^'^^'^ ^^^ 

K 



^Tlfl THt CONITAMT COUTLIl OK, A 

mite, upon condition of yoiir granting me ■ nail 
voiir i but you would not consent, you know, 

IjiTt, How he iipbraidi mc with my (hanw I 
you deny your binding vowt, when Ihi) appnn i 
witncis against your falsehood t ISieait a ring.'] M^ 
think) the motiu o( this Mcr«d pledge thould lul 
confimion in youf guilty face— Read, re»d here th 
binding word* of love and honour^worda Kot m- 
known to your per6dious tongue, lltougli i 
gcri to your treacherous heart. 

IViU. The woman's itark staring mad, tbuHtn- 

Lau. Was it maliciously designed Jo let mt U 
my misery when pdSI redrBM; to let mc ktunryMi 
only to know yuu false i flad not cursed daM 
shewed me (he iurpriiing motto, I had been happf' 
The first knowledge 1 had of you was fatal to B 
and thU IVCond worse. 

m/i. Whatthedevilisalliliisl Madam, I'm" 
al Iciiui'C for raillery at present, I have weiglttyl'' 
fairs upon my hands; the business of pleasuKiO 
dam ! any other lime [G«t(- 

Lur/. Sray, I conjure you, stay- 

tfiiJ. -Faith, I can't, my bride expels n 
hark'e, when the hoiiey-mo'Xt is over, aboMt ' 
month or two hence, I may do you a small favour. 

!** 

k Lurt' GtaiA rae wiwc ""CA o-^^^wni!*, HeMft I 

^■or 1 sha'A b»iv«. '«o«M■^■■■<' 



wrell up my bfcaal^— Words, words, c 



I stutt 
[Going. 



b, Eitttr Standard. 

Supti. Slay, madam, yuu need nut sliun my sight ; 
4or> ir you are perfeft woiiuin, yuu liave confidence 
Vo outface a crinx, and Lear tlie cliitr^e of guilt with- 

Larc. The charge of guilt I Wli.it, making a fool 
of you i I've dune it, and gloiy in the a& : " the 
*' height of feinale justice were to make you all hang 
*• or drown ;" dissembling to the prejudice of men 
It virtue ; and every look, or sign, gr smile, or tear 
that can deceive, is meriloriuus. 

Stand. Very pretty principles, truly. If there be 
truth in woman, 'ti« now ia ihee. Come, madam, 
you know that you're discovered, and, being sensible 
thai you cannot escape, you would now turn to bay. 
Thai ring, madam, proclaims you guilty. 

Lure. 0, monster, villain, |<erfidioua villain] Has 
he lold you > 

Stand. I'll tell it you, and loudly loo. 

Lurt. O, name it not- Yet, speak it out, 'tis so 

just a punishmeur fur putting taiih in man, that I will 
bear U all ; " and lel credulous maids, that iru^l their . 
" honour to the tongues of men, thus hear the shame I 
" proclaimed." Speak now, what his busy scandal, 
and your improving malice, both dare utlec. 

SugJ. Your /alsehood cann't be itat'p.c4\i-^ vKiJvW 
aer by satiici your actions are \.\vc iuA^A.'i&A S 
Kij 
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your fame j your n'ords, your looks, youi leant ^ ^ 
believe in spite of common fame. Nay, 'gaintl nutie 
own eyes, 1 still maintained your truth. I insigiKi 
Wildair's boasting of your favours to be the pure 
result of his own vanity : at last he urged yonr idl- 
ing presents of him ; as a convincing proof of which, 
you yesterday from Jiim received that ring, wiwh 
ring, that I might be sure he gave it, I lent him (ot 
that purpose. 

Lure. Ha ; yim lent it him for that purpose! 

SlanJ. Ves, yes, madam, I lent it him for thai pur- 
pose No denying it — I know it well, for I haw 

worn it long, and desire you now, madam, to restore 

lure. The just owner 1 Think, sir, think but of 
what importance "lis to own it i if you have love n< 
honour in your soul, 'tis ihen most Justly yourii M 
not, you are a robber, and have stolen it basely, 

Sland. Ha I — your words, like meeting flintJ, 
struck a light to shew me something strangc-^^* 
But tell me instantly, is not your real 
Manly? 

Lure. Answer me first : did not you retxive 
ring about twelve years ago I 

SlBTid. I did. 

Lure. And vtcre not you about that tin 
lainedlwo nights at the house of Sir Oliver Mtnlyi 
Oxfordshire t 

Staed. IwaSjlvjas. \^Riini toW-,aVl oiAn 
The blest reniembia.ncc fee* i^-j ^"^^ ■«S.*\Mot 
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know the rest^^you are the charming shc^ 
the happy man. 
>. How lias blind fortune Humbled on the 

But where have you wandered »ince i— 'Twrs 

'.d. The particulars of my fortune are too icdi- 
3W ; but to discharge myself from the slain of 
lOur, I must t«U yoti, that immediately upon my 
to the university, my elder brother and I quar- 
; my faiher, to prevent farther mischief, post* 
'ay 10 travel : 1 wrote to you from London, but 
le letter came not to your hands. 
I. I never had the least account or you by l«t- 
olherwise, 

id. Three years 1 lived abroad, and at my re- 
bund yott were gone out of the kingdom, iho* 
could lell me whilhei: missing you thus, I 
ro Planden, aei*ved my king till the peace com- 
!d i then Eorlunalely going on board at Amster- 
one ship transported us both to England. At 
'St sight 1 loved, though ignorant of llie hidden 

You may remember, madam, thai, talking 

if marriage, 1 told you I was engaged j to your 
elf I meant. 
. Then men are still most generous and brave 
to reward your truth, an eslale of Ihrce ihou- 
■outtds a year wails your acceptance ; and, if 1 
tisfy you in my past conduct, " aiid tile reasons 
t engaged me lo deceive all men," I shall npeft 
K iij j| 
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Pf'lld, You see, madam, [To Angel.] how indu.:- 

iously fortune has punislied his ofFence to you. 

Ang. I can scarcely, sir, reckon it an offence, con- \ 
^dering the happy consequence of it. 

Smugm Oh, Sir Harry, he is as hypocritical 

Lure. As yourself, Mr. Alderman. How fares my 

od old nurse, pray, sir ? 

Smug. O, madam, I shall be even with you before 

part with your writings and money, that I have iu 

y hands. 

Stand. A word with you, Mr. Alderman j do you 
^now this pocket-book ? 

Smug, O lord, it contains an account of all my se- 
cret prafticcs in trading, [.dsidc.'] How came you by 
St, sir } 

Stand. Sir Harry here dusted it out of your pocket 
at this lady's house yesterday. It contains an account 
of some secret pra^^ices in your merchandising; 
among the rest, the counterpart of an agreement 
with a correspondent at Bouideaux, about transport- 
ing Fiench wine in Spanish casks. — First, return this 
lady all her writings, then 1 shall consider whctlier I 
shall lay your proceedings before the parliament or 
not, whose justice v\ ill never suffer your smuggliiii; 
to go unpunished. 

Smug, Oh, my poor ship and cargo ! 

Clin, sen, Hark*c, master, you had as good conic 
along with me to the Jubilee now. 

j^fi^. Come, Mr. Alderman, tor owctXcX. -a. ^^^v^"^^x 
advise: ** Would you be t\\ov\^\v\ 3iwVviW^'i>x w^^^i^ 
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"Vai*80liiTAirT count, a^ 

banlth comoutrwM, tti»i worn goui of age : iii 
isapocr, pilltring quality of ilie wul, md 
6inaiiil|r cheat, m « lliicf wauU sunU WbuU 
be ihoiighl u rcfgrtner of the timet, bekMMW 
y<Hir ceniurck, W«i rigid in ywir precept*, ind 
drift in your example. 

ifild. Riglil, nudum, virtue Hew* frctrftoa 
t>tion ihan compul«ion t of *hich, colonel, y< 
Version and mine are just •■■mpte*. 

In vain art mmiy moraU laugit it uioalt. 
By rigid tcachiTt, end at rigid mtti. 
When virttt wilA afroaming aiptfi standi. 
And frights tkf pupil fram ill rough conmaiiii. 

Bui aeman 

Charming woman can lim canverls makt, 
Wi tovt Iht precept for tii Iradet'i lair. 
Pirlut IS then appeari >« Arigii, iogay, 
fVt hmr uiilh tranifvrl, and taith fridt ahy. 

[Exeunt Ml 




EPILOGUE. 



SPOKEN BY MR. WILKS. 



^'OW all departf each his respeBive way^ 
o iptnd an evening's chat upon the play ; 
o^ne to Hippolito*s ; one homeward goes, 
'9^d one with loving she, retires to th* Rose. 
^^ anCraus pair, in all things franh andfree^ 

^haps may save the Play in Number Three, 
^« tearing sparh, if Phyllis aught gainsays, 
•^eaks the drawer^s head, hichs her, and murders Bay$k 
' *^ ^2^^ so"^ retreat to save their pockets, 

^hers, more generous, damn the play at Locked s i 
■^f* there, I hope, the author'' s fears are vain, 
^^alice ne'er spoke in generous champaign. 
^^at poet merits an ignoble death, 
^o fears to fall over a brave Monteth. 

^^ privilege of wine we only ask, 

^U^U taste again, before you damn the flask. 

^»" author fears not you ; hut those he may, 
^ ^o in cold blood murder a man in. tea, 
^ose men of spleen, who, fond the zoorld should know it^ 
'* down, and for their two- pence damn a |>otl* 
^<^/r cn'/iasm's good^ that we can soy/orH, 
*^ understand a play too well lo pay /otH» 



til- tPltOOVR. ■ 

From box to itant, from itage til box liry mil, 
Fira Uml lit fiay, tit» iamm k wJu* tktf'vt ^Mk 
fill now, la know akaljitu may u bttidt, 
Am«ig turfrUtdt in Camhiil and CAtaptiit. 
Bulthcsf, I think, Aave tui aar rule/or pUyt } 
Tiey'li lay thry'tt gwd, i/ss tki uerU bU loyi, 
if it ^ould pUait thtm, and their $potists Inote il, 
muy Uraighl enquirt aihat knd pfman'i tkt pott, 
Buijtom tidt-box w< dread a/tarfat deem, 
Alt the gaod-rialur'd beaux are gone lo Rome. 
Tie ladiii' ernmre I'd atmoit/ofgol, 
then Jot a line or two i' engage tktir vati ; 
Bui that taay'i odd, bthei our author'i aim. 
No leu than hit whole play ii cimplinunt le tktm, 
for tkiir tails, then, tii play eann'i miii tutatdinf, 
Tko' eritits ^ay want wit, ihty have good breeding; 
They won't, I'm aire, Jvrfiit tkt ladies' grates. 
By shtwiig iheir ill-nature to fhtirjacen 
Our buiiaeu with good manners may it done. 
Flatter uiAere, and damn ui wkenyou're gone. 
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TO 

MRS. SID DONS. 

)AM> 

ot commit this Tragedy to the press ivithouc 
^ m.yself of the opportunity to acknowledge 
9ort you gave it on the stage, I felt myself 
he weight of a responsibility during its trial 
the public, which made those mom.ents ex- 
anxious; for had I been adjudged guilty of 
'loyingyour talents, I must have sunk under 
ence without appeal, conscious of having con^ 
he fable, and addressed every feature and ex* 
t of the prevailing character, professedly to 
n short, there was no possible shelter for self- 
ce (had that been amongst my failings) to re- 
where all the performers stood so ably in the 
and where the spectacle was so fully furnished 
liberality of the Proprietors, that I can ho* 
declare my endeavours, antecedent to the ex* 
2, Iiad not been employed to urge their spirit 
nee, but, on the contrary, to restrain it. 

I deeply grateful to a generous and candid 

ice for their reception of this Tragedy; and 

I am not to learn how much of their applause 



p 



II perioiialfy wiih yiiii andj-oiit astociaia i«i 
lets pennraled wUli a itnstofiit^ 
10 irani/ef lo olhtn, ihan of ihoMli 
r / mity i/i penitilltJ U> irMia to mjirlf, 

TIte eharaeier of our Drama, in lit hrtt txarni 
ii to tlose to Nalare, ikulj-ou, madam, wkoarc 
10 givf to prrftct arr/ltclfon of krr imit^t, teem' 
for ihc clevaliaa of ih« Brtilxh tia^e. TAr dm 
p/ho tkall write for you, man copy fmm 
tnoJrl hut Naiart! every thing mutt br tulAtu 
iht tprrlnior't heart, and of tonne muttjloyt^ 
ilioHt, iritkinglntidmtai 
mntt lie thrown *ttit I 
■ill not be hit aim to mat 
, btcauae he hat tuehfi 
,ar will he entl yon out 
•rely brcnnsf he hat afoi 
hh eommand; gtitterini 
tog'l, t'ld imp-i for plaiittitt will he htneath hi 
tention ; he wilt lead timpUcity in hie lumi, 
teep iiibllmlty ia his eye. 

To inch a Poet may t now eanilgn yomt—Yi 
_fore I make oper to -valuable n coneeyanve. It 
ttpprlte him of the extent of his good Jortimt J 
that it it not only in the public rrpretetitaliett ^ 
tcenes where he will find your imporlanet, ^i 
^U>ary sta^e of the liiiinru (ireparn-Wry f« iheln 



his own; artifcinl s 
aludied deelamalio 


you art t 


appear: 
s in the St 


-ttarts am 

ttriking 


anliudes. 
display 



DEDICATION. 



bitlon. To add one voice to a inultitude is a small 
tribute to your talents; hut to bear testimony to your 
zeal, diligence, and punctuality in all those duties 
of your profession, which, though of equal moment, 
are of less notoriety , falls first to my lot; and if my 
successor shall feel these offices as sensibly as I do, he 
will acknowledge stronger reasons to esteem you for 
the good qualities originating with yourself , than for 
the brilliant gifts which you deriuefrom, nature* 

Proceed in your course, and depend upon a ge* 
nerous Public. It would be living to an evil purpose 
indeed, if it were for no other purpose but to depress 
them, we live with; and your contemporaries will not 
fail to see how much it is their concern to foster and 
protect a genius, which contributes to render their 
own times and their own country superior to all 
others. 

I have the honour to be, 

Madam^ 

Your most faithful and 
Most obedient Servant, 

RICH. CUMBLRL^AD* 
London^ Dec. 6> 17^44 
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PROLOGUE. 



BY THE AUTHOR. 



Spoken by Mr. Pal mi k. 

Old Drury's dock presents a launch this nighty 
New from the keel^ (fiir speed The Carmelite I) 
True Brittsh'huilt, and from the Tragic slip ; 
Ske mounts great guns-^ho* not a first-rate ship : 
A gallant Knight commands^ of ancient fame 
And Norman bloody St, Valori his name ; 
On his main'top the Christian Cross he bears, 
From Holy Land he comes^ and Pagan wars: 
Twenty long years his lady mourns him dead. 
And bathes with faithful tears a widow* d bed i 
Our scene presents him shipzoreck' d on her coast--^ 
No sign, we hope, our venture will be lost. 

Yet bold the Bard, to mount ambition^ s wave. 
And launch his wit upon a watery grave ; 
Skarp Critic rochs beneath him lie in wait. 
And envious quicksands bar the Muse's strait ; 
Wild o'er his head DetraSion^s billows break, 
jOoubt chills his heart, and terror pales his cheek : 
Jiungry andyaint, what cordials can he bring 
^r^ Ue coidn^ph of the Pierian sjMring^ 



viii PROIOOOI. 


WAar ttprn celita/rm tart Pitnaiaif- htad, 

Aodgrtat AfoUo', laxrth, wUch imfart 
Fame to *.. htad, arc fornix to kii Atari.— 

Ytt on *( (oi/i, anitagir ImJi Ait eya, 
WktTC Fami-i bright tmpU gUtttr, U the tkia. 
Ah, art, 'til laiy nark, M nt en tkttt, 

Whitit kt tmidtt tit turgiwg oaan ittiri. 
New hert, xotu lim, ai/aikim'i ruTTent vmt; 
Hauit, rimiejor iii firoUOian 1 J/m, lui* t» 
Raxfi-dindttppkahax, e'Hiert qfailt 
Andyev aln/l ihrre, ktifjitur ittuon bright, 
OA^maAeyourlddf-Wacikiai/vrtiiuii^iti 
So skall OUT bard il'tr W iufritodiy ilut. 
And amicr in thi kaven (ffyour Praist. 


^ 



' ^ ■ ■ ■ ' ■ ■ ■■— 

Dtamatia )Per0oiuie» 
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THE 

CARMELITE. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 



\ 



cky Short, mtk a fUw of the Sta, at BriaA of Uayt 
£nlfr FiTz- Allan aiif Raymond niM»Bg'. 

liaymmd. 
LL met, Fitz-Allan ; what's the time of day! 
li-Atl. Broad morning by the hour. 
ly. Sleeps the sun yet i 
las the stormy soutli, that howls so laud. 
'n oLil his unrrimm'd lamp, and left us here 
}e witch-ridden by this hag of night, 
of time's natural course I 
iZ'AU. Methinks the winds, 
ch petl'd like thunder thro'Glendarlock'stowei 
e lower'd their note a pitch ; the flecker'd clouds, 
ng their misty curtain in the east, 
usk the neeping day. 
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r MOMTCOMBI 

Maul. Oh, are you IT 
llnvr you leas mercy than the windi and win), 
Ttiat you ntind here aloof { 

Fitt'AU. Why, what has cliane'd 1 

Mmt. A noble vejiel bret^i upon the rDck% 
That Jut front oM Diinnoic's rugged bxK ; 
And as the floating fragments drive adiore 
Our plund'ring islanders (converi iheir heartt, 
Holy St. Michael)) dash the drowning wrelctiet 
From the poor wreck Ihey cling to, and engii1phlhn> 
Quick in the boiling waves: by Heav'n that 
I cou'd forswear my nature, when I see 
Man sodegeneratcl 

Ray. Lol wc a re ready: 
Lead to the beach. 

Mont. Alas! 'tis now too laic : 
I had not left It hut that all was lost : 
The element had mercy ; man had none 
Two 1 have sav'd; the one a CarmeUtCi 
Noble the other in his mien and habit ; 
I left them in the outskirts of the grove ; 
Let us go furth, my friends, and bring Ihem in ! 
YoLiIothattiuarler,I)o this — Away! \_ExaintiittTi^- 

Enter ioTdiin.DtBli.Atii> and St, Valori. 

lSt.Val. Bear up, Lord Hildcbrandl tlierc'shopei" 



^ilphlhta 

I 
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^ee'st thou yon turrets, that o'ertop the wood ? 
Inhere we may shelter from the storm, and men 
More merciless than rocks and winds, that wreck'd 
Our strong-ribb'd galley in the foaming surge. 

Hild, I loe the towers you point at, but I fear 
^y limbs will fail their burden ere we reach them. 
Xet me lie 4qwii beneath these oaks, and die. 

St. VaL If thus you shake with the soul's ague, fear, 
^ack to the sea, and seek the death you fled from | 
^ake not a coward's grave on English ground ; 
Tour life is stak*d, your gauntlet is exchangM^ 
^ich drop of blood about you is in pledge 
*To meet the champion of St. Valori, 
JV lady's champion in King Henry's lists : 
"There fight ; or, if you needs must die, die there ; 
^all, as a Norman knight shou*d fall, in arms. 

Hild, Father, your words accord not with your 
weeds. 

St. Vml. Our ancestors were holy men, and they 
Ordain'd the combat, as the test of truth ; 
Xet them who made the law defend tlie law. 
Our part is to obey it. — Hark ! who comes } 
The islanders will be upon us.— Stand 1 

Enter Fitz-Allan <zni Raymond. 
FiiZ'AU. What hoi Montgomeril — the men are 

found. 
St.Vai. Inhuman Englishmen \ >NiW ^ovx ^^^xq"). 
Wour brethnn i We are Normans.-^ 



^^ Afont. Ye an mtn. 
^^^n,tT ')'at nifKce ; wr are no iavnges. 
^^p St. Pal. "Fistlie br*ve youth will) sav'd 
^B AfoBt. Heav'n hith sav'd you. 

To Mcav'n give Ihank), O men redMm'd ftN 

All clie ha7e pcriih'd I — *Ti> » bnTbnroua c(»ti> 

»St. Val. How it your itland nam'd I 
JW^Bf. The lilc of Wight. 
St. Val. Abil thai Ule bo fair should ^wa 
fjlall — 
And ynii our bcnefa£1or, by wliat name 
Shall we record you in oiir prayers { 

JMoiif. 1 mn call'd 
Monlgiiincri. 

St. Val. 'Twill be our grateful office, 
Gcntrroii) Montgumeri, to make suit to Ui 
To blesj, reward, and from di»treu Like i 
Prolctl you ever. 

Munt. Now Jeclare thyself, 
And iliia lliy mournful Iriend, nhoin 

Say who he is. 
hild. A wretch without a name. . 

St. Val. A genileman of Normandy Ijti 
One who has seen good days.— 'Tis now 
To tell you tviTiVwt ■. l\e has wounda a1 
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-^nd bruises dealt him on the craggy beach, 
"^'hat cry for charity. — Whose is that castle? 

Mont. A lady's, whom we serve, of Norman birth ; 
St, Val, Then lead us to her gates, for we are Nor- 
mans; 
3Poor helpless men, fainting with want of food 
JVnd over-watching : tedious nights and days 
'We struggled with the storm : the greedy deep 
\ Has swallowed up our ship, our friends, our all, 
JVnd left us to your mercy. Sure your lady, 
Who owns so fair a mansion, owns withal 
A heart to give us welcome.— You are silent* 
F FitZ'AU. To save you, and supply j'our pressing 
\ wants 

F^ With food and raiment, and what else you need. 
We promise, nothing doubting : more than this 
Stands not within our privilege— no stranger 
Enters her castle* 
St, Vol. Wherefort this exclusion ? 
. What can she fear from us ? 
I TiiZ'AU, Ask not a reason ; 
I We question not her orders, but obey them* 
L ' St. Val. Then lay us down before her castle- 
i gates, 

! And let us die : inhospitable gates 1 

Vour roofs shall echo with our famish'd shrieks.*- 
' A Norman she 1 impossible : our wolves 
; Have hearts more pitiful. 
1^ Afe«/. Your saints in bliss, 
^^our calendar of martyrs does not ovifv 




Nmi M (he nMMC«'« poiM 1 forsfftcouiai 
I lu>»» ttebitT tiMtl itt *ri4c her ^ tei 
T» (ivc Wiorfal ««ln«Be : mUc wcada J 
Stell nn to bntUI roibcs ud jvy f] 
Thna' all bci b 
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Deep groans and doleful lamentations howl'd. 
Therefore no more ; from my prophetic lips 
Receive Heaven's mandate — and behold 'tis here I 

Enter Montgomeri. 

Mont. Health to your hopes, that were but now 
sick! 
Ye sons of sadness, cast off your despair ; 
Heav*n has vouchsaf 'd deliverance, and sends 
Its angel messenger in person to you. 

St, VaU Then let me kneel, and hail the heav'n 
vision 1 \Kntty 

Enter the Lady of Saint Valori. 

To Him, to Him alone, who by the hand 
Leads his unseeing creatures thro* the vale 
1 Of sorrow, to the day-spring of their hope, 
'\ Be praise and adoration 1 — A poor monk, [Risin 
t Who has trode many a weary league, as far 
As there was Christian ground to carry liim, 
I Asks for himself, and for this mournful man. 
Newly escap'd from shipwreck, food and rest. 
Warmth, and the shelter of your peaceful roof. 
Mat. Are ye of Normandy i 
St. VaL We are of Normandy : 
But were we not your countrymen, distress 
Like ours wou'd make us so. Two of your servan 
Spoke harshly, and had thrust us from \Q\xx ^au*& 
But for this chsLiitabie youth. 
Afa/, Alas I 
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TBt CAKUIUTIb 

I am a helpless solitary woraan, 

A widow, who have losi — O God I O God t 

'Twill turn my brain lo speak of what I've loU: 

It is amongst the lightest of my griefs 

That I have Lojt myself. 

Si. Val. Thyself! 

Mai. My senses : 
At best ihey are but half my 
I am bereft of all. Therefore I lead 
Oci this lone coast a melancholy life, 
And shut my gale, but oot my chanty, 
Against the stranger. 

Si. Vat. Oh, support mi 
'Ti* she, lis shel that wc 
Those eyes, that cast Ihei 
With such a melting langi 
Those eyes are hers and s 
She speaks again. 

Mai. You stiall have food and clothing ; 
I'll bring you medicines far your bruised wvuadk 
What else you need, declare. 

St. Val. If I speak now, 
She cannot bear it ; it will turn her brain. 
What shall I say ( — We are your countrymen—- 
Oh my full heart I Oh anguish to dissemble I 

Mat, Nay, if you weep 

St. Vol. Let us but touch your altar: 
We arc the sole sad ve\ks of the wreck. 
but ki\ec\ and oRw a? ot.& ^^i^tt 
r GDul's ^eace, ihcri' 



tun'd voice ia her»t 
>ale and wainiag &n* 
r thro' my soul, 
row's.— Heart, be sliill 
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\at. Mercy forbid it ! Oh, approach and enter 
ou can weep, we will converse whole days, 
^ speak no other language ; we will sit, 
e fountain statues, face to face opposed, 
cl «ach to oth^r tell our griefs in tears, 
t neither utter word. — Pray you, pass on j 
ad not been thus stri6l, but that I hear 
rd Hildebrand is on the seas : I hope 
u are not of his friends. 
Mild. Death to my heart I 
father Carmelite, I must have leave—— 
St. VaL On your salvation, peace I 
Hat» What wou'd he say ? 

5f . VaU His brain begins to turn : take him away, 
pray you, lead him hence. [Mont. Itads £^Hild« 
Mat, Alas 1 I pity him. 

hy dost thou stay behind ?— Whence that emotion ? 
hat wou'dst thou more ? 
St. VaL I wou*d invoke a blessing, 
ut that each sainted spirit in the skies 
^VjVill be thy better advocate. 

Mat. Remember, 
"^When you converse with Heav*n, there is a wretch 
"^'^ho will be glad of any good man's prayers.— 
farewell. 

St. VaL Oh, tell me, have you then endur'd 
Twenty long years of mournful widowhood ? 

Mat. They say 'tis twenty years ago he died ; 
I cannot speak of time : it may be so ; 
Yet I shou'd think *twas yesterday. 

C \V) 



t Si. y«i- • w* y°" 

Mai. You «aw me 1 When r 
St' V'i' When you did wed your lord.— ^ 
The paragon of all this world you was. 
Grief lim gone o'er you like a winrry cloud,— 
You've licnid this voice before. 

Mxt. 1 think I hive : 
It ijivcs a piiinful aenic of former days : 
I've heard such voiccb in my dicums; lotnetimes 
Convers'dwilli iliem all night; but then llicy told mi 
My ien!e»wandcr'd,— Pray you, do not liarminei 
Leuvr me, good Monk ; indeed I know you not. 

St. Vai. I wore no monkish cowl in that gay hour 
When you wore bridal white. On Pagan ground. 
Beneath the banner of the Chrisiian Croas, 
Faithful 1 fought ; I was God's soldier lliei^ ^ 
Tho' now his peaceful servant 

Mat. You have fought 
Under the Christian Cross 1 — You shake mylM 
St. Pel. ?i3tt to your thoughtsi I will no &TtM 
niOVL- yon : 
Shall I not lead you hence i 

Mat. Stand otFj standoff! 
The murderer of Saint Valori is abroad j 
The bloody Hildebrand is on the seas.— ,| 

Rise, rise, ye waves I blow from all points, ye wJDdJ 
And whelm Ih' accursed plank that wafts him owr 
In fathomless perdition I — Let him sink. 
He and his hwetu\ ctevj \ \wnone escape, 
^^"^ nc, \c\.K\rao\>'v~i Gneiss* J 



nrtS 

Ino&TtM 

lis, ye W'DdU 
I him over 
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~o tell his tale, anddiel — Awayl begouet 
ou've made me mad. ^Q 

Si. Val. 1 was Saint Valori's friend : ^H 

e never yet bled with the badle's wound, ^j 

Lit I shed drop for drop : when o'er the saiidi ^^ 
f sultry Palestine with j^anting Itcuit 

:Ie iiiarcli'd, my panting heart with liis kept lime, 

^d tuimber'd throb for throb. 
Mai. Where are my people { 

IVhal ho I Montgomeri I Lead, lead me hence. 

Enttr MoNTCOMEX.1 hoilily, aihh- GVFfOKD. 
Cive me ihiiie arm 1 svipporl me I Oli, 'lis well. 
To horse, to horse ) — I have a champion now, 
Whose hattd, heart, soul are mine, and min? are his i 
One who has valour to assert my cause. 
And worth to wear the liotioiirs he defends. 

MaM. What hast thou done, old man 1 

&)//. Stay not to question; 
Xook lo the lady : leave the Monk with me. 

Mat. Come, let us hence; 1 do not live wilhotit 
thee. [£j:»; niilh Montgomeri. 

Si. Vat, Amazement 1 — Speak, what kindred, whil 
aETcaion, 
Vhat passion binds her to that youth i — Resolve me. 
Vho and what is he ) 

Gyf. You are curious, father. 
Vho he may be 1 know not ; what he was 

well remember. , 

St-faf. WJiatwashei 
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GyJ. Her page; 
A menial ihing, no better than myself. 

St. Val. HeavensI can it be [ Will she ao far de- 

From her great name, to wanton with her page ( 
Saw you the look she gave him ? 

Gyf. 1 did see it. 

5(. f^al. It scem'd as (ho* his eyes had magic ic 



th=i 



That char 
What nies 
Answer I 



rd away her inadness. — Haht you sighs 
IS tlmt pensive movement of your head i 



Gyf, Good father, queslion me no more. 
Forlune can level all things in this world. 
Pull down ihc mighty, and exalt the mean : 
But you and I melhinks have oiith«'d wonders.. 
Now to the castle I Shut both eat^ and eyes ! 

iviihout noting \ see, but not observe. [^ExmK 



ACT II. SCKNE /. 

t^n Apartment in Matilda'i Caitlt. EnCrr Saint 
VALomanrfGiFFORD. 

Gyjfo-d. 
TH awful wondev \ wn-sc-j miXwa^ i-mi, i 
^Ilst tliro' \.\\c veW o( \\i'W 6\sjp\wlvA\a^i«, 
,' all the changes t\rt>e n\A,w«V\Y».-*e*t<iMflg 
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In that once- noble visage, I scarce trace 
The lineaments^ of my most honoured lord. 
St» VmI^ Awake from, this surprise, and hear me, 
Gyfford. 
I am np spe^e, but thy living master r 
Wounded and breathless on the ground I lay, 
Welt'ring in blood : th' assassins fled and left me ; 
There I had soon expir'd, but that a company 
Of merchants, journeying from Venice, found me, 
And charitably staunch'd my bleeding wounds. 
To their own homes they boi-e me i heal*d, restored, 
In a Venetian galley I erabark'd,. 
And saird for Genoa ; but, ere we reach*d 
Our destin*d port, a Saracen assail'd 
And mastei*d our weak erew.— To tell the tale 
Of my captivity, escape, return, 
Would ask more leisure, and a mind at ease. 

G^f, But why does brave Saint Valori appear 
A bearded Carmelite } 

St. Vat. This holy habit 
Thro' a long course of dangerous pilgrimage 
Has been my saving passport : thus attir*d, 
I reach*d my native castle, found it lorded 
By the usurper Hildebrand ; with zeal 
I burA'd to call my faithful people round me. 
And throw off my disguise ; this I liad done. 
But straight arrived a herald from King Henry 
To warn him to the lists against the champion 
Of my supposed lyidow : the pale coviat^ 



It 



Item. 

itunk, yei obty'd the txa 

jnifl h» train, and la my «ovcreign'i |ir«eaM, 
At ilie lusl trimitiel'« si(;ii.»t, (o come fortli 

'Befuie the king, the lordi, «nd armed knighti, 

Antt tinkc ronfuiion (o ilic CHiiift't toul. 

Tlie rest (iHdi nu rctxion. 

Cj/f 'Til rMalv'd 
Ta-niorrow tur Snulhaniplon we depart ; 
Tttcre Henry keep* hii mun. 

'il-Si.t^tU. Why ihen, to-morrow ■, 

Ltid the niuruine nun shall rise together. ' 
Ami thii black night of (.loubt tluil be dispcll'd: 
Tilt (hen lor.k fati my lecrel in thy heart, 
And know nie forn<Hie other than I Mem. 
Lo, where ihcy com* ' Yet, yet I will be pilioWi 
Time will bring all things forlh.— Gyifbrd, "i* 



■ Eiifrr MATILtifl ami MONTC 

Mill. I lhink he aiticl he wuj my husband's frkn'l 
Ifso I've been too harsh ; reaion forsook mC) 
For he did speak of things that rent my heart! 
But let ihat pass. — Dost ihou ohserve, MootgnW" >i 

Moat. With lix'd attention and devoted hcitl 
I hear, and note yovir pleasure. 

Mar. I am calm, 
Thou seest I am, and not about lo speak, 
As sometimes, when my ihoughts obey 09 ordct; 



y 09 ordtll n, 



ifi y/. THE CARMEMTK. 27 

* 

With what a tenderness Tvc train'd thee up 
From helpless infancy to blooming manhood : 
'Hast thou not noted this \ 

Mont, I were most vile 
Did I forget it. 

Mat, I am sure thou dost not ; 
For from the moment of thy birth till now 
I've nurs*d thy opening virtues, mark'd ilicir growtii^ 
And gloried in the fniit of my adoption : 
Tve registered each movement of thy soul. 
And find it tun*d to honour's loftiest pitch, 
To soft affe£lion modelPd, and to love. 
The harmony of nature : my best hopes 
Are satisfied, and thou art all I pray'd tor. 

Mont, What thou hast made me that I truly am, 
And will be ever : hands, head, heart are yours. 

Mat. The day is coming on, the wisli*d-for day 
(After a night of twice ten tedious years) 
At length is coming on : justice is granted ; 
1 go to Henry*s court -, Lord Hildebrand 
Is summon'd to the lists : and wherc's the man 
To avenge the widow's cause ? 

Maui* Where is the man 1 
And can you want a champion ? — Have I liv*d 
The creature of your care, the orphan child 
Of your adopting charity, the thing 
Vour plastic bounty fashioned from the dust 
Of abje6l misery ; and does my heart 
Vttcr one drop of blood that is not yours, 
toff artery that does not beat for you I 






Met. Know, then, I have 3 champion] noble, tiniv^ 
Heir of ihe great Sainl Valori, my son. 

MoKt. What do 1 hexr ) thy son I— Where bat h< 
liv'd. 
That I have never seen him ! never known 
There was a Uviiig hero of the tiamei 
Oh, tell mcwhere he is, that 1 may fly 
Ta do liim f^ilhAil sefvice, on my knee 
Brace on his glittering armour, bear his shield, 
The ginrioua bad|;e of hix nubility, 
And shout with triumph when his conqiiVuig sword 
Cleaves the assassin's crest. — Oh scud mc hence. 
To hail his viflory, or sJiarc his fall I 

Mat. Thou art my son. 

Mont. Merciful god I thy sanl 

Mat. Thmi art my son ; for thee alone I've liv*d, 
For thee I have snrviv'd a murder'd husband ; 
For thee — but it would break thy filial heart 
To hear what I have suffer'd j tnadness scii'd roe. 
And many a lime (sweet Jesus intercede. 
For I was not myself!) yes, many a time 
In ray soul's anguish, with my desperate hand 
Rais'd for the stroke of death, a thought, a glance 
Of thee, my child, has smote my shaltcr'd brain, 
And slopi ih' impending blow. 

Mont. Oh, spare thyself. 
Spare me tlie dread description ! 

Met. Thou hast been 
Thy mother's guardian ang,e\'. tnnows, otim. 
In tlic mind's fever, w GVcniaT\QtV4TQQ'i 
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I 

IMadd'ning T riish'd ; there, frcm the giddy edge 
Of the projedting battlements, below, 
Measuring the fearful leap, I cast my eye : 
Thy cherub form arrested it ; my child 
Upon the pavement underneath my feet 
Sported with infant playfulness ; my blood 
Drove back upon my heart ; suspended, poisM, 
High hung in air, with outstretched arms I stood, 
Pondering the dreadful deed ; thy fate prevaiPd, 
Nature flew up, and push'd me from the brink — 
I shrunk, recoilM, and started into reason. 

Mont. Oh terrible to thought I Oh pi6\ur'd horror I 
It pierces to my brain ; there's madness in it. 

Mat. Yes, sorrow had o*erturn'd thy mother's brain: 
I have been mad, my son ; and oftentimes 
I find, alas 1 all is not yet composed, 
Sound, and at peace : it takes a world of time 
To heal the wounds of reason; even now, 
When I would fain relate my life's sad story, 
I cannot range my scatter*d thoughts in order 
To tell it as I shou'd. — I pray thee, pardon me ; 
I'll do my best to recollect myself, 
If thou'lt be patient. 

Mont. Patient I Oh, thou sufferer 1 
Oh, thou maternal softness ! hear thy son, 
Thus kneeling, bathing with his tears thy feet. 
Swear to cast off each fond alluring thought, 
The worlds its honours, pleasures, and ambition ; 
I/cre in this solitude to live with thee. 
To thee alone devoted I 

D 
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Mat. No, my son t 
Tho" in lliis soUlude I have conceal'd thee, 
Ev'n from thyself tonceal'd thee, to evade 
A fell usurper's search, and stemm'd the tide 
Of nature, guslting to a mother's heart ; 
Still 1 liave done it in the sacred hope 
Of some auspicious hour, when 1 might shew (hee 
Bright as thy father's fame, 

Ment. I own the cause, 
And know how watchfully this hungry vulture 
Has hover'd o'er thee on his felon wings. 
Now 1 can solve this solitude around us, 
Why thou hast built Ihine airey in this cragg. 
And with a mother's care conceat'd thy young. 

Mat. Another day, and then — meanwhile besecrel 
Discovery now wou'd but disturb the house 
From IIS sobriety, and m:ir the linic 
Of awful preparation.— Pass to-morrow I— 
(Oil, all ye saints and angels, make it happy I) 
Then, if thou com'st a living conqueror home, 
This roof that still has echoed to my groans. 
Shall ring with Iriumphs to Saint Valuri's name : 
' lut if 

Moni. Avert the sad, ill-omen'd word I 

halt not name it : my great father's spirit 
n my bosom. — When my falchion gleams. 
When ihe red cross darts terror from my shield. 
The coiyard's heart dhaU i\ua\\, ■ai\4 Heaven's ow 

Ere mini: can striks, &li*lV \vi rt\eTK>ix4CT«V»'«. 



^H|u> 



AB IL THE CARMELITE. 3t 

Mat, Thy father stirs wiiliiii thee: harkl me- 
thinks 
I hear the shrieks of his iinburied ghost, 
Screaming for vengeance. — Oh, support, defend me I 
See where he gleams, he bursts upon my siglit t 
*Tis he 1 'tis he 1 I clasp him to my heart ; 
My hero I my Saint Valori I my husband I 

' [^Embraces him. 

Enter G v F F o r D unseen ; starts, 

Cxf* Husband 1 oh fatal word I undone for ever I 

Mat, I will array thee in a sacred suit, 
The very armour my Saint Valori wore, 
When in the single combat he unhors'd 
And slew the Lord Fitz-Osbom. On that helm 
High-plumed victory again shall stand. 
And clap her wings exulting : from that shield 
Vengeance with gorgon terrors shall look forth. 
Awfully frowning,— Hah I what man art thou ? 

[Discovering G) iFord. 
Gyfibrd, what wouldst thou? wherefore this iiitru* 
sion i 

Gj(f, A noble messenger from Henry's court 
Is landed on the isle. 

Mat, From the king, say*st thou } 

Cjxfm A runner of his train, whose utmost speed 
Scarce distanced him an hour, is now arrived, 
And gives this warning. 

A£r/. Did you not enquire 
His master's name and title? 

Dij 




uente*! j 

rlmbHil 



By TRI cakmiltT 

Cyf. Lord De Courei. 

Hat, A generou) and rigllt noble lord h< 1« 
Our Normandy boasts not a worlhier biron, 
Kor one attianc'd (u our house more kindly : 
Prcp:ire to give him welcome. — Follow inc. 

[£xiV u-iih Montgon 
Cj/. Vm, to dettniflion, for that waylhouln 
I Miitbundl — her hiitbandl her Saint Valoril 

ie.~ Without the chiircli's ritei 
I Weil him she cuiild not i to conceal ifaoie rite*i j 
\ And wed by Etcalih, is here iinposuble. 
\ What must 1 think f— Thai he is yei her b 
I In nicililatioii only, not in torm. 
I Kmbracing too 1.— Oh mortal stab to honour! 
I Othame, ihame, shnniel that 1 shoti'd live to il 
£«(cr Saint VAtoai hattily. 
Si, Val. What hast iliouiecii! my mind ii on 

Thou'st been in conference with thy lady ; sptil 
iriliou hast aught discover'd iliut utlcai 
My honour, tell it. 

Cyf. Hard task yon enjoin ; 
Woii'd rather I were in my grave, than living 
To litter what I've seen. 

St. Val, Nay, no evasion. 

Cvf. For the world's worth I would nut wit 



Sr. I'al. Gyfford, as thousliall rcnderup Ihc 
To ihc great \aA^ o'L\\iiMM, aa^ wbM tf 
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Of my unhappy wife ; nor more nor less, 
Give me the proof unvarnish'd. 

Gjff, I surprised 
Her and Montgomeri heart to heart embracing — 
Su Vol. Death 1 Heart to heart embracing 1 — Wo- 
man, woman 1 
G^f^ Fond and entranc'd within his arms she lay; 
Then with uplifted rapturous eyes cxclaim*d» 
* My hero I my Saint Valori 1 my husband I" 
St. Vai. Husband 1 refle<^t.— Art sure she call'd 

him husband } 
Gxfm If there be faith in man, I've spoke the truth. 
St. Vol. Why then the truth is out, and all is past : 
I have no more to ask. 

Gxfm Hear me with favour ; 
riL not abuse the licence of old age 
And faithful service with too many words. 
Sim VmU What canst thou tell me \ — 1 have one 
within 

I That is my monitor : not unprepar'd 
I meet this fatal srroke, nor with revilings 
Or impious curses (be my witness, Gyfford 1} 
Do I profane Heav*n's ear, tho* hard and painful 
This bitter visitation of its wrath. 

Gjf. Tho* to the sure convidion of my senses 
I saw and heard what 1 have now reported, 
Yet» circumstances weighM, I must believe. 
As yet she is not wedded. 
Si, Fa/. Hah / not wedded ? 
Pensb the man who dates to breathe a doubl 

Diij 



Ofh<run»poit«lcha»tity: nutiveddcdl 
Ye« hcan lo btarl cmbrscingl dreadful rhoughll- 
Death in Us dimtihiipe approach me raibtr 
Tlijn thai dithtinc*! doiibtt 

Cy. WuiiM I liad died 
Ere I IrnJ sreii thii day I 

St. V»L Wretch tlHt 1 am, 
Wlif w«i 1 uunh'd tram ilBii|;hier i why delirn^ 
Frum barharoii* inlidcU > why, when o'eiwbetni'd 
And tinkiiig in th' obUvioui deep, iireierv'd, 
Waih'd like a Boating fragment to (he shore, 
S«v'd, nourish'd, lansuni'd by the very h«iid 
That cull my hrari atiiiidcr \ k 
Ol all my %fAi\ held deirj and n< 
^\ I leach'd furili my lund lo x 
The resting-place and haven of my hope, 

IDathM ill a momeni back, and lust for ei 
Ct/. Such ii the wilt of Heavenl For me, thuieWi 
And blighted with niisfonunc, I've no strength, 
lltt ruot to bear against ihis second slorm ; 
JSTheie. wliere I fall, I'll make myieif a grave. 
&t. V«l. No more of iliis : you've Iteard Wi W 
complaint ; 
For 1 mult soon put off these monkish weedt. 
And what a consecrated knight should do, 
Fitting the Crois he wears, that mmt be don&— 
How stands your preparation for to-momm t 
Willihcdepant 
Cjf. I ihink she win 



revert ■ 
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Bears courtly salutation to your lady, 
With formal summons to her challenger, 

St, VaL If it be that De Courci who was once 
My youth*s companion, and my bosom friend, 
A more accomplished knight ne'er carried arms : 
His coming is most timely. — Tell me, GyfFord, 
Rememberest thou the armour which I wore 
When in the lists I combated Fitz-Osborn ?— 
I gave it to my wife. 

Gyf, I well remember. 

St, Val, And hath she kept it, think'st thou } 

Gyf. She hath kept it. 

St, Val, *Ti8 well j for that's the suit, the very sui 
Which I must wear to-morrow. 

Gyf. Ah, my lord ! 
She hath bestow'd that armour on her champion ; 
And young Montgomeri with to-morrow's dawn 
Starts, like another Phaeton, array'd 
In substituted splendor : on his arm 
He bears the shield of great Saint Valori, 
A golden branch of palm, with this device, 
< Another, and the same I' — ^*Twill be a pageant 
Glittering as vanity and love can make it. 

St, Val. Mournful as death. — My armour will si 
take? 
My shield, my banners, to array her champion ? 
Let' them beware how they divide the spoil 
Before the lion's kill'd. — Oh, fall of virtue I 
Oh, all ye matron powers of modesty I 
How time's revolving wheel wears down the edge 



Of (hirpsfflifllnnl Widows' wblc wecdi 
Soon turn to grcyj drop ■ few te«r» upon ihtm. 
And dusky grey i) btancli'd lo bridal wliilc ; 
Tlicii comet ilie tun, sliinei thru' the drJE/ling iWv'n |' 
Ai>d the gay rainbow glow* in all its colours. [£n<* 



ACT III. SCENE I. 



M lipartmait in ikt Caslie, Enter Lord HlLDilX'l>"> 
anJSaini Valoki. 

HilitbrMd. 
Ah, father Carmditc I where liasi thou been! 
Wa» it well done to leave thy wrelclied friend 
To bcdevour'd by lieart-consuming anguish f 

Si. Val. 1 Icfl yoo lo repose. 

Ilitd. I know it not : 
Sleep is my horrori then the furies risei 
Then pale Saint Valori appears before loci 
Trembling 1 wake, cold damps bedew my lunbli 
And my couch fluali with tears. — Is this r^ote I 

Se. Vat. No J yet it moves my wonder why fJ* 



Mute for so many years, shau'd on the suddcJ 

Break intu voice, :iiid cry so loud ugaintt yOdU^H 

^■■1 found you luli'd in 3 luxurious calnii ' <^^^| 

^^^^sting upon ihe spoib of him you sUbbv^^H 

^^^bur Ga»\e fiovi'di vivvVi ic^itVci vuLwiauM^^^I 
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And you the loudest of the sons of riot : 
Where was your conscience then ? 

Hild. With you it came ; 
You are the father of my soul's repentance : 
Your fascinating eye pervades my breast ; 
Conscious, abash*d, uncover'd to the hearty 
I stand before you-^to your ear confide 
Things unreveaPd to man. Now, as I see you, 
Tho* in religrion's peaceful garment cloth*d| 
Saint Valoriy me(hinks, appears before me. 
Dreadful in arms, and braves me to the lists. 

St» Vol. Take food and rest, recruit your body*& 
strength, 
And you'll forget these fears. 

HUd, 1*11 die with famine 
Before I'll eat the charitable bread 
Of her I made a widow ; and for sleep, 
I tell thee once again sleep is my horror. 
Methought but now by shipwreck I was plung'd 
Into the foaming ocean ; on the shore 
Your figure stood with beck'ning hand outstretch'd 
To snatch me from the waves ; cheer'd with the sight, 
Thro^ the white surf I struggled j with strong arm 
You rais'd me from the gulph ; joyful I ran 
T' embrace my kind preserver — when at once 
Off fell your habit, bright in arms you stood^ 
And with a voice of thunder cried aloud, 
• Villain, avaunt ! \ am Saint Valori I* 
Then push'd me from the cliff: doMin» doYiti^lfeU^ 
Fathoms on fathoms deep, and sunk for ts^x\ 



f . Bill 



f«i 'CiMnntt-vr. 

If. fW. This WIS your dream. 
"^Sild. Now heir my waking (errors. — 
Rous'd by rhis dream I started; to rhe wall 
FurioLis I rush'J, to da^h my desperate braicis i 
Burst with the force, a secret door flew open. 
Where full in view a lighted aUar blaz'd 
With holy tapers briglil i around it hung 
The funeral troplijei of Saint Valori : 
Rei! gleam'd the banner of the bloody Cross, 
And on a tablet underneaili was written, 
* Pray for the peace of his departed soul I' 
Upon tny knees I dropt, and would have pray' 
When loon, behold 1 the Lady Widow enter'd, 
Led by (he generous youth who sav'd our lives: 
I rose, made low obeisance, and retir'd. 

Sc. Vat. You left them there.— Did all 

Hitd. All ; not a word was spoken. 

Si. Val. Did you note 
Her look, her aftion ) — How did she dismiss you 
Abruptly, eagerly f 

mid. With matron grace, 
Her hand thus gently waving, she dismiis'd me 
The other hand most lovingly was lock'd 
In his on whom she lean'd. 

Si. CbI. No more of this. 
Hark I you are summon'd Rouse from thi 



1 



Shake off your lethargy ^ 
iSW/, What trutnprfs »ViH 
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St. VaL To you, or to your challenger, the last ; 
*«ath sounds the knell, and justice seals the doom. 

tiild. My soul sinks down abash'd : I cannot fight; 
•^hat wou'd you more ? I have confessM the murder. 

^t» Vol. You have confessed you know not what: 

retire 1 
o to your chamber 5 I will quickly follow, 
nd bring you comfort.— Nay, make no reply. 
he time is labouring, wondrous things and new 
'^ss to the birth ; prepare yourself to meet them. 

[Exeunt severally* 

^ter Matilda and her Domatics, De Courci and 

his Train, 

Mat. My noble lord, thrice welcome ! you are come 
O glad the mourner's heart, and with your presence 
ake her poor cottage rich. 
De Cour, Most noble lady, 
^nry of Normandy, the kingly heir 
f* England's mighty conqueror, of his grace 
nd princely courtesy, by me his servant, ' 

.5 a most loving father, kindly greets you : 
/hich salutation past, I am to move you 
pen the matter of your suit afresh, 
:s weight and circumstance ; how many years 
t hath been let to sleep ? what forfeiture 
nd high default you stand in, shou'd it fail : 
onjuring you, as fits a Christian king, 
y the lov'd memory of your honoured lord, 
fho now hath tenanted the silent grave 



These twenty years and more, not to proceed 
In thin hiph mittcr on Mirmisc, or ctiarae 
Of doubtful cireiimiWoec ( llie crime nUedg'd 
Being w heinous, the nppeal so bloody. 
And he whom yoti attaint so brave and nnble. 
Mat. I know, my lord, in prniierty the law 
Can plead prescriptictn »nd the lime's delay ; 
But justice, in an inquisition mnde Tor blood, 
With relmtpeiUve eye thro' ages pMt 
Moves her own pace, nor hears ihc Ibw*3 dennr.-' 

[ Why I have let this murder sleep thus long, 

I Ueccsiily, and not tny will, nuisi answer. 

k'The conqueror Will ium, and his furiotufoi), 
ith iron hand upheld th* oppressor's power, 

LAnd stopt their ears against the widow's cries. 
infill silence brooding o'er my grief, 
On iliis lone rock, upon the ocean's brink, 
year after year I languish'd, in my dreams 
Conversing oft with shadowy shapes and horrorf, 
That scar'd me into madness. — Oli, my lord I 
Bear with my weakness : pray regard mc not ; I 

1 have a remedy at hand — my tears. {W^, 

De Caur. Sad rcliet of the bravest, best of men, I 
Tell iiQi thy griefs to mc, nor let my words 
(Which by commission, not of choice, ! spak) 
Shake thy firm purpose; for an England's lhr<W J 
No tyrant sits, deaf to the widow's causey 
But Heav'n's vicegerent, merciful iuidjuafj 
II Stedfast thou art da'd in thy appeal, 
Stedfast in iust\ce"w tti-j w^Mt\\^wtoo. ' 
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Bring forth thy knight appellant, for the lists 
Expe6t him, and may Heav*n defend the right ! 

Mac, Thanks to thy royal sender! on my knee 
I offer prayers to Heaven for length of days. 

And blessings showered on his anointed head. 

Now, gallant lord, you shall behold my champion. 
My shepherd boy, who, like the son of Jesse, 

Unskill'd in arms, must combat this Philistine. • 

Montgomcri, come forth I 

Enter MONTGOMERI. 

De Cour. Is this your knight ? 

Mat* This is my knight. I trust not in the strength 
Of mortal man ; Heav'n will uphold my cause. 
And to a murderer's heart will guide the blow, 
The* from an infant's hand. 

De Cour, Of what degree 
Must I report him ? In the royal lists 
Against so proud a name as Hildebrand, 
The warlike forms of knighthood will demand 
That noble shall to noble be opposM. 

Mat, Not unprepard I shall attend the lists. 
And at my sovereign's feet prefer the proofs 
Which honour's forms demand. 

De Cour, You know the peril, 
If you fall short. 

Mat, 1 take it on my head. 

De Cour, Where have you serv'd ? What battles 
have you seen ? 
A/i;jr/, Few and unfortunate have beetv \\v<i ^ciX'i^ 

E 
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I PAKUILITL 

Where 1 hnve rought.— 1 tcrv'il > sinking a 
Robert of Nomiaiuly wai my lipgc lord, 
for I um Norniaii bom. 
Dt Cnvr. Ilave you been tnun*d 

Menl. I never bruke ii lancc, 
Nor iliiill I, as I liope, but in hb heart 
Who (tsbti'd Saiiii Vulori. 

Df CouT. Nuble lady, 
I wuii'd ini|);irl sumclhing of n 
To your more privaie ear. 

Mai. Let all withdraw: 
Leave ui — And now, my lord and hotiour'd gueit| 
Impart your noble thoiighlt ; Tor sure I am 
None other) can be native of a soul. 
Where courtesy and valour are ciishrin'd, 
A< in a holy altar, under guard 
Of consecrated keeperi — therefore speak. 

Di four. Let infamy fix on mc, when I nrong 
A confidence so generous t — Heav'n bestow'd 1 

One friend, the pride and bteising of my life ; I 
Heav'n, when youlosl almsband, from me also I 
Took that oiTc friend away, and in his grave 
Buried my heart beside him. I 

Mai. Yea, my lord, , i 

We both have cause to mourn him ; I remember I 

The day he parlcd for the Holy Wars, j 

nanly bosom struggling tu repress | 

^lls bursting passion, in those racking moments^ 

lA'hcn sterti reVigioiv itwx^Ma^tiim,ni 



ing momems. 
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Then, even then, in his capacious soul 
Friendship had part — you shar'd it with Matilda. 
Need I proceed ? ah, no I for you was present. 
You took him from me, on your neck he fell ; 
I parted, sunk, and never saw him more. 

De Cncr. 'Twas in those parting moments he cora^ 
mitted 
A sacred charge, the very test of friendship. 
Your soft unsheltered beauty to my care. 
I serv*d, consol'd you, lov'd you as a brother; 
But soon Saint Valori call'd me from my charge. 
For war and sickness had consum'd our host, 
And Palestine was drench*d with Christian blood.-^ 
We fought, we conquer*d, and from Pagan hands 
]tescu*d the captive Cross : and now command 
My zealous heart, you are its mistress still. 

Mai, There needs not this, my lord ; for I can read 
Your zeal without a preface : freely then. 
As a friend shou'd, and plainly speak your thoughts. 

De Qmr. When rumour of this combat reach'd my 
ears. 
Without delay I sent a trusty page. 
Offering myself as your devoted knight : 
He brought for answer, that you had a champion; 
You thank'd me for my offer ;— cold repulse 
Texnper'd in courteous phrase 1 still I submitted 
In silence, as became me, to your pleasure, 

Musing who this might be • 

/ Mai, And now you Bnd him 

Eij 
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A stnplln^ youth uakttoKs, in anas a 
AndTMiamdcmniBVcbaice; thescan vourlhoughts. 

bi Cnrr. I da confer il.— Ob, nflfcl In time I 
Think not brcauie nitun: hiih axt a fi>nn 
In r*iT proporliMi, sining his youibful jaints 
Witli aerves iliat beu him bounding to die chase. 
Or Imrl the wrcitler in ihe shouting ring, 
Thai you kive irunM a ciiamfHon to encounter 
Acombatant so prafiii'd in iIm lists. 
So vilorom in fi^it as Hildcbrdiid. 

Mai. What I have done, I've done : your zeal, m/ 
lord. 
May start new lerrori for ray hero's danger. 
Shake me with new alanns, but change it cannot. 

Dt Cotr. Turn not away, but still with patienca 
hear me. 
Tltink what you are, great in yourself, yet greater 
As brave Saint Valori's widow : oil, preserve 
Tlukt name untainted; hei.r ivhat honour counsels; 
Truth makes me bold, your d 

Mat. You was my husband's friend ; I own your 

Lo f I am turn'd to hear : proceed. 

De Cmr. I was his fiieiid, 
I am yours also ; and as such 1 warn ] 
Againsl a deed so fatal, that llie steel 
Of Hildebraiid gave not a stab more mortal 
To life than this lo fame. 

Mif. My lord, my \ov4\ 
~il rise too fast upon me, ani '^'^^ 



I own your 
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Too strongly on so weak a disputant. 
So much to seek for reason as I am. 

De Cour. May I not then demand, what is this boy, 
Whom you thus dignify ? this page, this lacquey. 
The very topmost pitch of whose promotion 
Had been to touch the stirrup of Saint Valori ? 

Mat, What is he I — but you question me too 
harshly ; 
rU answer to the kinsr; but to a friend 
Who treats me with suspicion, I am silent« 
You bid' me call to memory what I am: 
I hope, when thus you school me, you yourself 
In your own precepts need no monitor. 
I think I am as humble as I should be 
Under such hard correflion. I acknowledge 
Two powerful duties : to my husband one. 
The first and strongest ; to yourself the next. 
As my much-honour'd guest ; but I oppose 
The tyranny of friendship, which would stamp 
Dishonour on the worthy, and forbid 
My free afFeftions to direft their choice 
Where nature warrants, and my soul approves. \Exit, 

DtCour, [y^/cwtf.] Why then there's no perfection 
in the sex, 
Or I had found it here. Farewell to grief; 
So much for tears ! tho' twenty years they flow. 
They wear no channels in a widow's cheeks ; 
And still the ambushM smile lurks underneath 
The watery surface, ready to start up 

Eiij 




£ii(fr SatnC Valobj. 
^St. fal. My Lord De Courci, doth your gDcmory 

To recollefl a certain pledge of love, 
A jewel, which the lady of ihis house 
Gave to her liusband by your hands t 

De Ceur. A bracelet ; 
She took it from her arm when Ihey did part : 
I well remember it. 

Si. yai. Was it like this I 
Dt Cenr. The very same j I gave it to Saint Valori 
When lie embark'd for Palestine. 

St. f'al. You did j 
1 had it then ; your memory is perfefl. 

DiCtmr. You had it tlien I— What must I think of 

this i 
St. Vai, Can you th(s little token keep in mind, 
And not remember him you gave it to> 

De Ccur. Explain yourself; you speak in mysteriei. 
n- St. t'at. Be temperate then j let not your loud sur- 
\m prise 

BEtetnty me to the house i I'm liere unknown. 
B Di Cnur. Impossible 1 tho' the dead rose again, 
Yet this can not be he. 

5/, Vol. My friend I my friend 1 
Comr to my armsl \et. t\»s cnAiTace i^i 
^Cour. Oil earth and \iea'JCo,\ \ic\w« 
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St. Vol, He lives indeed 
To a new life of misery. Be still I 
Forbear to question me : another time 
Thou shalt hear all, but let this hour be sacred 
To friendship's pressing call. — My wife I my wife I 

Dt Cour, Oh, my prophetic fears ! 

St, VaL Unhappy woman I 
For why shou'd I accuse her ? twenty years 
A mournful-widowy and at last to start 
So wide from all propriety ; and now. 
After so brave a struggle, now to sink 
Her honour, which still bore so proud a sail 
Thro' the rough tide of time : oh bitter thought I 
Oh aggravating shame 1 

De Cour. Alas, my friend. 
How shall I comfort you \ I see you point 
At young Montgomeri: in friendship's right 
I ask'd her private ear, and boldly urg'd 
The peril of her fame. 

St, Vol. And what reply ? 

De Cour, Patient at first she heard ; but when I 
"* touched 

The master-string, and set to view how base, 
The choice of such a minion, such a page. 
Then — but 'twere painful to describe the scene. 
Vain to conceal : she loves him to distradlion. 

St» Vnl, Can it be doubted? She has married 
him. 

D^Ofur, Indeed I 
St, Fa/, I have a trusty servant text, 
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Who saw her clasp him in her wanton arms, 
Twine, like pale ivy round the poljsli'd bark 
Of the smooih beech, whilst nipi'rous she exct^m'd, 
' My hero 1 my Saint Valori I my hiisbandl" — 
Oh, she is IdM, beyond retiemplign lost t 
De Ceur. Who now shall dream of constancy in 

What's to be done i — Your life dissolves the combat, 
/ St, fal. That iiiame I've sav'd her from i Lord 
Hildebrand 
Is dying: in tliis home. 

DeCeur. Lord Hildebrand I 
How many strange events are here combin'd 
Of sorrow and surprise ! so thick they crowd, 
So swift they change, I know not where tc 
Nor what to counsel. 

St, Vat. What can cotinsel give I 
Can words revoke, can wisdom reconcile, 
Th' indissoluble web which fale has wove 
And shall I stay and harbour here with shame 
Walk, like a discontented moping ghost, 
To haunt and hover round their nuptial bed. 
When I can die, as I have liv'd, iii arms ?— 
Oif, holy counterfeit! begone, disgi 
Di CeuT, Stop, I conjure you : rush not on despair. 
St.V&L Despair!— And have" ' " 

long 
But as the mask and mockery of religion t 
No, 'lis the armour of a Cht\aviai\Vjn^^, 
And trilh Dm gaimtlei I dei"j ie^^aw. 



m 
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De Cour, Tlicn by that sacred symbol, by our 
friendship 
And faithful brotherhood in God's holy service, 
I do beseech thee to persist in hope : 
For whilst one circumstance of doubt remains. 
One, tho* the slightest fragment is afloat. 
That fond credulity ere clung to, still, 
Still will I keep some happy chance in view 
To save thy lady's honour. 

St. Fal. Gallant friend. 
Thy counsel shall prevail, I will persist ; 
And as misfortune is the world's best school 
*Por true philosophy, I will extract 
The cordial patience from the bitter root 
Of this implanted pain. Come, brave De Courci ! 
Pleasure's gay scene, and hope's delusive dream. 
Are vanish'd, lost ; love's fairy palace sinks 
In the false fleeting sand on which 'twas built ; 
Whilst thy immortal constancy alone 
Standi in the waste, a solitary column. 
To tell life's mournful traveller where once 
Joy revell'd, and a stately fabric rose. Exeunt. 
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^V ^CTiy. SCENE 1. ^^ 




^K Enitr Matilda and Lard Hildesil^^| 


" Ma«7,/,i. ^^ 


1 


Stop, stranger! whej-eforc have you left yonfl 


chamber ( 


■ 


Will you go forth with all yottr wounds about you 


. 


Return, nor rashly coumerafl our care. 




That labours to preserve you. 


■ 


Hiid. Shall I make 


J 


Yoiirhotise a grave 1 The wounds you see are nolhina 


Their pain may be assuag'd by dnigs and oimmcn 


"4 


Nature abounds in simplei, that can ileal 


1 


These tumour* of llie body. ^ 


J 


Afat. Utile cure '^j 


I 


Ee, as you say, so easy, why oppose it t ^f 


1 


Is pain your choice, that you resist otir medi^lQ 


m 


And thus expose your rankling wounds undrest 


4 


To the raw fesl'ring air ? 


1 


Mild. Ah, generous lady 1 


J 


'Tis but a superficial flattering art ^^H 


■ 


To heal the !,kin, and make the surface whj^H 


■ 


When an ujisearchable and mortal sting '^^| 


I 


Has pierc'd the nobler part, ^^^ 


1 


Mat. That sting is grief! 


J 


Yoii mourn a wife, perhaps, or wtoc dear friend. 




In your late shipwreck lost -. \S U\)e so. 




I'll not srrai^n your sorrow, •jenemtwhei. 




— 


J 
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hort of their allotted time they fell, 

Heav'n that struck them short ; they were not 

murderM, 
' Saint Valori, by vile, treach'rous man, 
. Oh, horror 1 horror I 
. Have I touched the cause i 
here a friend i a wife ? 
. Nor wife, nor friend : 

ct 

. What yet ? Your heart perhaps was fix'd 
your freighted treasures, hoarded up 
king care, and a long life of thrift, 
(without interest or redemption swallow'd 
: devouring bankrupt waves for ever : 
then } your cares have perish'd with your for- 
tune. 
f. The wreck of friends and fortune I bewail 
ngs Heav'n gives and takes away at pleasure ; 
tioiial enjoyments, transient loans, 
hat accumulates a debt of pain : 
their succession, sudden their reverse. 
ly the setting sun descends in tears, 
orrow's dawn breaks forth, and all is joy ; 
iilt involves me in perpetual night ; 
orning star, no glimmering ray of hope ; 
i\ tossings on a bed of thorns, 
ience, that raven, knelling in my ear, 
culture furies plucking at my heart I 
.'Then I conjeftur'd right, and 'tis remorse 
h tortures you ; I read it in your eyes. 



1 
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Did that descending virtue come on enrth, 

To set at large the captive or tlic free ( 

'Twas lo redeem tlic captive : turn to liim 

Turn then, and seek your saving hope, repentance 

Go 10 your Carmelite, confess to hinii 

Fly lo your soul's physician for a cure; | 

Whether with soft emollients he assuage, I 

Or with corrosive penances consume 

The cank'rous gangrene that now gnaws your Iieart. 

Hild. 1 have confess'd to him, he knows my guilt f 
But what can he, aias I there lives but one 

Under Heav'n's canopy, who can ahsolve, 

Hither th' immediate hand of Heav'n has led me. 
Hopeless of pardon, to expire before you. 
And cast your husband's murderer at your Feet. 
Mai. Ah, scorpion I is it thou? 1 shake with hor- 

Thee have I pilied i thee have I prcaerv'd i 
Monster, avaunt I Go lo the rocks for food. 
Call to the winds for pity I lay thee down 
Beneath some blighted yew, whose pois'uous leaf 

Kills as it falls ; there howl thyself lo death 1 ■ 

Hangs the roof o'er tis yet ! 1 am aslonish'd. 

Art not asham'd, O earth, to bear him yet t 
O sea, to cast him up again i— Begone 1 

mill. I do not wait for pardon, but for death : 
Call to your servants; whelm me with their swords. 
Heav'n throws rac on your mercy ; you receiv'd 
And gave me shelter ; liosplvAA'j vevvSit^'i, 
Food and rtitoT'ms, mcd'cincs -. ittUiiJiA'w 
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My thirst is unallay'd, my wounds undrest^ 

No particle of food has past my h'ps, 

For I disdain a fraud upon your pity ; 

And« where I cannot have pardon, scorn support. 

The only mercy I implore is death. 

Mat. Mercy ! and dare thy tongue pronounce the 
name ?— — 
Mercy 1 thou man of blood, thou hast destroy'd it. 
It came from Heaven to save Saint Valori : 
You saw the cherub messenger alight 
From its descent; with outspread wings it sate. 
Covering his breast ; you'drew your cursed steel. 
And thro' the pleading angel piercM his heart. 
Then, then the moon, by whose pale light you struck. 
Turned fiery red, and from her angry orb 
Darted contagious sickness on the earth ; 
The planets in their courses shriek*d for horror; 
Heav'n dropt maternal tears. — Oh I art thou come ? 

Enter Montgomeri. 

Mont* Why dost thou tremble ? Why this ghastly 
terror ? 

Mat* Save me, support me I In thy arms I fall : 
I mov'd not till thou cam*st, lest I had sunk 
Upon the floor, and catching at the hand 
That stabbed Saint Valori, his touch had kill'd me. 

Mont, That stabb'd Saint Valori I I s this the wretch i 
Is Hildebrand before me ? — Draw, thou traitor 1 
Stand to defence, or die I 
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HilJ. Rthold my hcan I 
Sirikel I cxfeB aa mercy. 

Afal. Slop thine haml i 
Black tho' he b«tas infamr ran make him. 
He is <lefrnccl»ii, woiindn], and expiring. 

mid. Wilt Ihoii not add, rep«niaiii F— I arn >i 
(jmih'd. 
Body and soul laid proatnie by drspair. 
I do confess my crime : what an I moref 
Castle, demeine, and trcDurc, all llic spoilt 
Of myocciirwd avarice, I res'gn: 
Take my life too ; dianiii-s mc from a world 
Where 1 have none to iiioiim me, no kind liifld 
To close my eyes; of children, wife, and frirndfi 
(Save only this poor Carmelite) bereft j 
Be merciful lo him, he is not gmlry. 
I f I dure ask a little earth to cover nie 
For Christian decency, I would— but that. 
That were too much — my tears will sink a grave. 

Mmt. He's deeply penitent: you'll not refiiK 
What he petitions for: 'twere most unchriitiin 
To let him die without the church's rites. 

Mai. Forbearl 

Ment, He's dying— see, he faints— he falli. 

[Hildebrand iinh n lit g'tO 
•Twill give iiim comfort in the hour of dealht 
And that I'd give ev'n to a murderer. 

Afar. You never knew your fattier, and in you 
" "isnavuiai-, \t\ mt \\s treason 



I 
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To breathe the air which his polhition taints; 
A crime to look upon his eyes and live. 

Mont, I feel, I feel your cause ; there let him fall : 
Die where he lists, but give his corpse a grave.— 
And see, the Carmelite approaches. 

Mat, Hah I 
The Lord De Courci tool— Stand by the body; 
And if the wretch has breath to speak again^ 
Call them to witness his confession. Mark I 
In Heav'n's own presence, mark this awful scene. 
And write it on thy heart I — Farewell I Be constant I 

\lxit Matilda. 

£fi/fr Saint Valori afi^D£CouRCi« 

Mont, Noble De Courci, and thou reverend father^ 
[Prom whom the penitent in life's last hour 
raws holy comfort, look upon that wretch, 
isit his soul with peace at its departure, 
nd take confession from his dying lips. 
Sr. VaL Withdraw, and stand apart then out of 
hearing. \X^ withdraw. 

rd Hildebrand, if thou hast sense and motion, 
each forth thine hand 1— Sol If thou canst, look 

upl 
am the Carmelite. 
Hild. Oh, save me, save me ! 
am a sinful man. 
St, VaL But not a murderer : 
5? who speaks to you is Saint Valoru 



/" 



m3| 



Hild. God of my hope) is it same blessed £pii*i 
Or living man ilist speaka? 

Si. Val. A living man. 
Saint Valori, himselfj no spirit. — Mark! 
I grasp your hand in token of forgive 
Dost thou perceive it 1 

Hitd. At my lieart I feel it. — 
Can you forgive mc } May 1 die in peace f , 

Si. Val. Lo I thus with friendly hand I clow thine 

Sleep, sleep 1 and be at rest from thy afiliftions ; 
Wou'd mine were laid beside thee in the gravct 

Hitd, Oh, balmy eorafori I oh, how sweet to dicl-^ 
Farewell for ever : du not quit my hand ; 
Let it not go, till 1 am dead.— Farewell I [flirt 

St. Vol. Ue'sdeodj— his soul forsook him with ih»t 
sigh. 
Now, sirs, return — 'lis past ; I liave beheld 
Religion's triumph, a repentant death. 

Rt-nttrOi CouRCi and Moktodmeki. 
Call to your servants, and remove the body. 
Mont. There is a. charitable house hard by. 
Where on the ocean's edge a few poor monks, 
A slender brotherhood of Mercy, dwell ; 
For human misery is a small asylum ; 
There often from the foundering bark escap'd, 
Tbe liousdesi wretch fiivds shelter, and his ivouni 
Wittl ^Isanis by the falVieri CM\\:i,axeit«e:^-. 
TAerc we'll entomb the bod'j. 
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St. VaL Be it so ! 

Mont, You now alone survive the morning's wreck: 
You by peculiar providence are sav'd 
From a devoted vessel, which the sins 
Of its dire owner sunk ; still I must wonder 
How God's own servant with a daemon leagu'd. 
And piety with murder cou'd embark. 

St. Vol* You think he was a murderer 5 have a care 
How you incline too rashly to such tales. 
Let not your vassals triumph and rejoice 
Too mucli o' th' sudden ; let your castle keep 
Some remnant of its old propriety : 
And you, the champion, hang not up your lance 
In token of a bloodless vidlory. 
But keep it sharpened for a fresh encounter; 
And stick your valour to the test, young knight. 
Lest haply some new questioner should come, 
And dash your feast with horror. 

MonU Reverend stranger. 
It will become your order to desist 
Prom threats, which cover some mysterious meaning. 
And speak without disguise. You boast yourself 
Noble Saint Valori's friend, yet plead the cause 
Of Hildebrand, defend him from the crime 
Of murder, and with gloomy menace bid me 
Expedl some new appellant. — Lo 1 I'm ready, 
St. VaL Away, vain boy, away I 
Mmt, Vain let me be, 
j Sot of myself, but of the cause I stand £ot ; 
f The lady of Saint VaJori accoimts mc 

Fiij 






Wortfay to be her cfuinpui). bjr that title 

1 do w if"»*i ibe taemuty oT Lord Hildcbnadi 

And in the pmeoce of ifa» lard, wbcMC p 

Soadi (or itic knig, wra'ign him as a nnrdcrer : 

If any lore* U* meiiKry to wcU 

Ai lo adopt hit tame. In bim stsnil tbrih, 

I pledge mpelf to answer. 

St. fW. Lord De Conti, 
Shall 1 reveal myself) I'm tirongly tempted. [Mdt 

Dt CouT. 1 da prolest agunit it [ and conjufe yoi^ 
Whilst he is ihui in Ltain, leave it tu me 
To draw confession up. 

St. Vat. 1 am content. 

HtCoitr. Monigomeri, in virtue of my charge 
I've noted your detiance : should ihere come 
A knij^ht of Icnotvn degree to ciiallenge it. 
Say, by what stile and title wile thou answer? 

tAaat. Ask that of her In whose df fence 1 stand. 

Dt Chut. We know ihee lor her cliampion j but 

Hast (hOM no nearer naiite, no closer il< 

&t, Fal. Answer to thai, — Tis palpable, 'tis gross;. 
Your silence is canfession> 
Molt. Ah, good father. 
Have >ou so us'd confession as an engine 
To twist and torture silence to your purpose. 
Anil Main the Iruih with colouring not its own i 
St. fail The man who flies W silence for evasi 
When plainly qvicstloft'A, aims W3.ietc"i»rtQa 
Which candour's stU wW coii^Uucta 
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Moat, Thyself a stranger, dark, inscruubki 
Witli Hildebrand associxlc, thou toquesllun m< 
First answer for ihyself. 

St. Val. For myselfihen 

De Caur, Stop, reeolleft your [lioughls ! 

St. Vai. TJianki, noble lord 1— 
For myself, then, I own I am your debtor 
For no less gift than life i and tho' that life 
Iklakes what you gave a gift of misery, 
Vel is the' gift uncanceU'd. 

MoHl, Set it down 
For noihingbut the mulua! debt of nature. 
Common from man lo maji. — To-morrow's uii 
Willi favouring winds to aid us, shrill trarisport ■ 
This castle's noble mistress and myself 
Across the streight that severs this fair isle 
From its maternal shore; there to renew 
At Henry's feet, against this bloody man 
Newly deceas'd, our criminal appeal, 
Arraigning him for murder, 

St, F'al. Hahl beware I 

Mmt. Who shall oppose it I 

St. Vai. I i this uoble witness I 
Trtilh, and the livingevidencc of sight. 

Maat. To yoti, my Lord De Courci, not to him. 
Who is a son of peace, to you, a knight 
Seal'd with (he Cross, and militant tor truth, 
Thus I appeal. — Wlut say you to our charge t 

De CffUT. False, iihe ; I pledge my life upon, the 
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Most, Hahl by my father's soul, iftliuvi shale dare 
To whisper ihat ta-morroW^ — 

De Cour. If I dare 
To whisper it I — My herald shall proclaim it ; 
I'll cry it in the Hits. — There is my gaunilet. 

\tireii>i it daam, 
St. Pal. Hold, 1 forlid it— 

[Taies up De Caurci'i gamtltt. 
Brother of the Cross, 
Upon your knightly honour I conjure you 
Put up your gaiinllet : 1 revoke the combat. — 
Hear me, young sir, you tread upon your grave; 
Fate waves the sword of vengeance o'er your head ; 
I've pass'd it by, and paid you life for life. 
Lo ! I provoke you to a gentler combat j 
Behold my peaceful gauntlet I— Take this jewel, 

[Gititi tke brattlel. 
And an hour hence, when I am on my way. 
Shew it 10 her (what shall I call your lady r) 
To herthat own'd it once. 

Manl. 1 will obey you. 
What more have you in minil) 
St. Val. Tell licr the monk. 
Thro' all his pilgrimage from Holy Land 
Preserv'd it sacred ; journeying night and d 
By sea, by land, in shipwreck, in the waves, I 
Slill guarded it with reverence more devout Ij 
T^ian holy rclicks of departed martyrs. 
Noiv 'ns no longer worth-. 'iw\ie(v''L\a 
'Th the next favoiirite's prVie, a '.^'.^^■■' 



ABV* THE CARMELITE. Cl 

The fleeting emblem of a womafr^ love. — 
No more: farewell !— Come, gallant lord, to horse I 

\_Exit with Do Coiirci. 
Mont, To horse I why so a warrior would have 
call'd ; 
With such a step a warrior would have trod : 
-A. monk! — Mysterious man! Til not believe it. 
^his jewel may unfold the labyrinth — 
A^That then ? shall I commit the clue 
1*0 sorrow's trembling liand, or firmly hold it 
"Xill more shall be discovered ? — Time dircd me I 

[Exiu 



ACT V. SCENE I. 



Ji Chapel with an Altar decorated with the funeral Tro^ 
phies o/* Saint Valoki. Matilda is discovered 
kneeling at the Altar* Montgomeki enter s^ andf 
after a Pause, speaks* 

Montgomeri, 
Still at the altar I Ever on her knees- 
Nothing but peace ! peace to her husband's soul 1 
Perpetual requiems. — If, as we believe, 
Th' uncircumscribed spirit of a man 
Walks after death, till it can find a grave. 
Or holy church, with soul-compelling hymns. 
Shall chant it to repose, I aui amaz'd 
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My father'* plioit, whilst unappcasM by prayer. 
Ne'er took il's shadowy journey to Ihis spot. 
Why, when De Courci and the monk outfac'd me, 
Did he not then arise wit}i all his wounds, 
And scare ihcm to confession ! I am lost, 
Bcwilder'd, and perplex'dl But seel she moves— 
[Marildaanifi, and comis down from tie attar 19 
Montgomeri. 

Afat. My son I my joy! my blessing! 

Maul. Whence is this i 
What sudden transformation t By my hopes. 
There is a joyful emanation round thee, 
That strikes a gleam of rapture to my heart. — 
What angel of good tidings hath been >viih thee i 
Who hath exorcis'd thy despair, and brealh'd 
This beam of placid pleasure in thine eyes i 

Mat. Thy father hath been with me. 

Mom. Heav'os I my father I 

Mat. I've seen him in tny vi^un i commun'dwith 

Before the altar : soft his accents fell, 
Like voices of departed friends heard in ou 
Or mnsic in the air, when the night-spirits 
Warble their magic minstrelsy. 

Motif. Indeed I 
Won'd I had seen him too I 
Mat. Won'd lo Heav'ii thou badst 1 
Afaitt. What was his foTTOt 
^^/. Majestically swtct 



He smil'd upon me ; sirait thro' all my veinsj 
Wethought I felt a ilirilling virtue run. 
Healing, where'er it coiirs'd, both heart and brain. 
Monl. Saw ymi no wounds about him! 
Mat. None, no wounds; 
Nor was he in ikU youth, as vthea he died. 
But grey with years, and nnicn iransfonn'd by lime : 
At first I knew liim not, and aa he spoke 
So chang'd methoughi he was, with pain I trac'd 
Tjie faded record. 

Maul. Spoke he of murder ! 
Mat. Ohi not a word i but as il ne'er had heen, 
■^knd he were living now, so look'd and spoke. 

Monl. 'Tis strange 1 — One tiuestiou more— Say, did 
this form 
*'^e'er visit you before ! _ ^_ 

Mat. Never, till noiv. ^Bfl 

Moat. Nor lliis, nor any other shape t ^^H 

Mat. Oh ! never, never. ^^IV 

Mont. Then, then I own my confidence si ahakenj 
-^^nd fit it is no longer to conceal 
'^jVhat I have newly heard so boldly vouch'd, 
Jhat my faith reels. 

Mat. Speak, I conjure thee, speaki 
Moil. I came ihis instant from the Carmelite 
J\nd Lord De Courci : on ihe floor was streich'd 
The breathless corpse of Hildcbrand ; the monk 
In his last moments had been private with him i 
1 urg'd Ihe murder, to his own confession . 

Appealing in my accusation's proof; m^^ 



it* 

Ha. 

"Nil 
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To thee, O altar, with liiesi; banners deck'd, 
Hallow'd with daily incense, and Iwsieg'd 
Wiih never-ceasing requiems for his soul, 
I dedicate this trophy of my love I— 
If ad me, my son I 
Mont. Oh I dost ihou love thy sod? 
Mat. Lore thee I O Heaven ! 

[FalU on his nec^^ tucepitig. 
Mont. By that then I conjure thee. 
Come to thy eoiich! Now, at thy clieek turns pale, 
Convulsion shakes thy lip, and the full 
%tirst9 from tNne eyes, return not to the allar ; 
iet me conduit thee forth. 

Mat. Where, where's the nmnkr 
Shall 1 not see him f 

Mont, Yes, thou suffering saint I 
Be patient for a while, and thou shaft 

Mat. Come then, dispose of me as to thy lofC 
And piety seems best : 1 v»ill obey. 
Let me have this— Thou wilt not lake this from 

\_Holding Ike bracelet, 
Man!. Not for the worth of all this world. 
Mat. I thunk thee. {ExruHt. 

fnWr Saint Valohi, DeCodrci, aniGvFFORD. 
Si, Val. Suffer this laet one weakness.— Hah I »ht'» 

gone; 
The chapel is deserted: I had hop'd 
Once more lo iiave look'd upon her ere we parted, 
Dt CouT. 'T\t better as it is. 
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St. Val. It may U 
And >fl 'e»ere ■irm philosophy, meihinks, 
Tlmt coiiUt rrfiinc tlic ii){lit one iliorl ind(il| 
Ere the hrart brraki with toiio- 

DtCeur. I am pain'd 
To Kc thU iriidcr wirrow swell 
^ St. yai. Oh I c»ll 10 mind how I have Io»'d thit 

^Syffbnl, ihou know'it il: My, thou faithful Krraatf 
Whit WB) my pMiiiin ; how did absence feed it I 
Bill how canit thou campiiie my mm of sorrows I 
Yean upon yearthavr roU'd since thou wast wilhoie: 
Time halh been wearied with my groans, niy lean 
Have danip'il his wings, till he scarce crept aloiigj 
The unpitying sun ne'er wiiik'd itpon my toiU; 
All day I dragg'd my sluvcry'a chain, all night 
Howl'd 10 ill clanking on my bed of straw; 
And ycl these pains were recreation now. 
To ihose 1 feel, whilst 1 resign Matilda. 

GyJ". Slay then, my noble master, here abide. 
And to this awful place convoke your lady. 

St. Val. This awfid place I she 11 viMt it no mortl 
Or, if she does, 'twill be to strip these tra])pioga;i 
These mockeries shall come down, they've had HA 

They've serv'd the uses of hypocrisy, 
d festive garlands now shall fill their 
tnind this nuptial altar. 
. No, my friend. 
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And werel left to judge of them unbiass'd 
By what I 3a.w besides, I should believe 
She were the »ery mirrur of her sex 
For matchleis constancy. 

Si. fal. You rend nty heart. 

Gyf. Thrice on lier knees tliis morning hath she 
wash'd 
Tliis altar's feet with (cars, and with her prayers 
Sent up a mingled cry of sighs and groans. 

St. P'al. Why then, old man, didst ihou distraft 
my soil! 
With gossip talf s to slander her fair fame, 
And murder my repose ! If ihoii art conscious 
Of having wrong'd her, get thee hence, begone ! 
Fall at her feet for pardon, howl for pity. 
And hide thyself where light may never find thee. 

Gyf. With grief, but not with shame, 1 will retire 
From thee and light. — I have not wrong'd the truth. 

Si. Val. Stay, Gylford, stay, thou loyal, good old 



Pity ihy master, and forgive my jihrc 

Lo I I am calm again : the pledge I've given 

To young Montgomeri shall be the test : 

Yes, with that chain I'll draw her to the proof j 

I.ink'd and entwiii'd about her heart I'l! hold it. 

And tent her nature to its inmost feeliugB.^— 

Sec, the young favourite comes I 

fBijrMONTGOMKBI. 



Mont, Oh! timely found. 






Well are you Ihiii encounWr'd, holy ilr I 
The lady o[ Saint Valori detaandt you ; 



^u 



lul where ihv adiri 



Enur Matilda. 



apprucb 



Mai. Hah I 'lii well. 
In presence ol tliii ilttr we arc met : 
Ami may ilw ucrcd geniui of the [lUce 
PriMpet our inirrinew I 

Si. fal. Amen I ainent 
Mat. Guod rriendE, ivitlidraw I let non 
I he clupel 
WhilM we ate privulc— Now be firm, my he^rt I 

ITi^gt tul—iiifiautri tomlimt, tadliaii- 
tlrtsMt iniilf la Saint Vulori.] 
Father, I think ywil— I've recaiv'd yout pledge, 
Thesmstl, but priEeless relic you have brought me. 
The bracelet, given by Lord Oc Cotirci's haiidi 
In limes long past (lie, fie upon the^e tears, 
They will have way I) to a departed friend. 
Perhaps he priz'd this trifle — but alas I 
'Tis faied, like the irni from which 'twas taken, 
Never to cUsp him mure. 
Si. fal. Alai I I fear it 
Mai. 1 hope De Coiirci gave it lo my lord. 
Si. fal. He did : 1 saw him give it. 
Mai. Hah I yoi. saw him I 
Si. Vol. When he embjrk'd for Palestine i 




AB V. THE CARMELITBi 

We never march'd apart. 1 wore the Crosi 

In those fame-seeking days. 

{iai. I do remember, — 
And (his poor favour, did my hero wear it t 
Si, Vai. Devoutly, at his heart. 
iABt, Then, then indeed 
Thou ha5t bestow'd a treasure. — Welcome, welcome I 
[^i she it prtisiKg it lo htr keart, St. Vaiori, eh- 
teming Air agilaiion, nms lo her aisittaiux. 
St, i^ai. He wore it like an amulet ; with this 
Befiire Ilia heart, first thro' [he yawning breacit 
Tliy sacred walls, Jernsalem, he stc 
Tore down the maony standard, where It liiing 
In impious triumph ; thrice their Pagan swordt 
Shiver'd his mailed crest, as many limes 
. That Hcrvd amulet wai dy'd in blood 
Nearest his heart. 

Mai. Slop there 1 I charge thee, stop I 
Tell me no more : oh, follow him no further, 
For see, ill' accursed Pyrenjeans rise. 
Streaming wilh blood ; there hellish murder howls ; 
There madness rages, and with haggard eyes 
Glares in the craggy pass I — She'll spring upon mc ' 
If I advance. Oh, sliield me front >lie sighll 

St. f'al. Be calm, collefl thyself : it was not there. 
It was not there Saint Vdlori met his death. 
*TwBs not tile sword of Hildebrand that slew him ; 
^ho' pierc'd with wounds, that ambush he survir'd. 
Mil. Wliat do 1 hear I Oh, loot ufoaUw'ial.lMl 
TJiJnIi iyhcreyou stand, and do nolwHJas,**^**^ 
GJii 






5/. fat. He, who it truth ilirif, be wttncn for mel 
Deep was the stroke ih<vi dire auauin gave. 
Yet short of life it stopl ; uiilioTs'd and fall'd, 
Welt'nng in blood, ;our wounded husband lay, 
'Till hsply found by charilable strangen 
Journeying to Venice, he was heal'd, reslor'd { 
And, thence embarking, by a barbarous rover 
Was caplur'd. — Start not ; but reprets your terrors. 

Mm. Admire iwt tliat I tremble { marvel rather 
That I liear this and live. — Snnt Valori captur'dt 
The bravest captain of the Croi* eiislav'd 
By barbarous Pagans! 

Si. fal. TediouB years be suflct'd . 

Of hard captivity \ 

Mat. Oh, where, ye beavene I 
Where was your justice tlieti > — And died he there I 

St. fat, ' Twas not his lot to find a distant grave. 

Mai. Where, -where ( — Oh, speak I release me from 
the rack 1 — . 
Where did my hetu fall I 

St. Fai- Where did he fall I 
Nor Pagan swardi, nor slavery's gathng 
Nor murderers' daggers, Afric's burning clil 
Toils, storms, nor shipwreck, kill'd him — here 
fetll 
_ Grief binii his lieart— here in this spot he fell 1 
UJL [tit falls le til ground. 
^^H^^/. Ah, horror, horror I Help, for mercy, 

'Hay sett, niy soni your tallicv Wesbctaie^oa. 



Slant grave. 



MovTGOMCRi Tuns in, JUiowed fy De CavKCiand 



Mont. My father! Heav'n and esrlhl Oh, save 
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Where shall 1 turn ) See, see t she faints, she falUr 
[SuppBJif her in hit armi. 
Dt Cour. He is her son. Awake, look up, my friend 1 
live, Uve I De Courci bids Saint Valuri live. 

[Saint Valori raising himstl/aa his hurt, unshealki 
hi, dagger.) 
St. yal. OffI give me way : 
I'll kill him in her arms. 

De Cour. He is your son 

Hear nic, thou frantic father 1 I, De Courci, 
J speak to you. — Would you destroy your son ? 
St. fat. Bind tip his wounds. Oh, if I've sUin 

Perdiiion will not own me I 

Mont. He revives. 
Nature awakens reason, — Hush I be still. 
She stirs. — Withhold him from her arms awhile ; 
Let all be silence, whilst disposing Heaven, 
That showers this joy, shall fit them to receive it. 

Mat. How cnuld yon say my husband is :ilive 1 
Which of you keeps him from me ( — Oh I 'tis cruel I 

5(. fal. Uncase me of my weeds \ lear oft* my cowl I 

I^ow, novrshe'il know me i now I am^j\(v\'N AutVi 

[TireBii off kit hakit^ axii. af^i 



:mnn 



^^K^Mat. Stinil offl Oh, blessi^d tight of Heav'n, shine 
^^ forth I 

Visit my aching eyes, ye solar beams. 

And let me see my hero I — Hah I the Cross^— " 

He gleams— he glimmers ;— like a mist he rises 

He lives I he livesl I clasp him in my arms. 
My lost Saint Valori 1 my long-lost husband I 

[fliini into Ais ana. 

St. Val. Oh, my heart's joy I do 1 again embrace' 
thee ( 
Soul of all honour, coDitancy, and truth I 

Mat. This transport is too quick, it melts my brain ; 
The sky nms round; the e^trth is all in motion j 
Nay, now it whirls too fast. 

St. rat. Yesainisin blissl 
Heroic matrons 1 Ye angelic virtues, 
Proleit yo>ir fair reseniblance 1 — ilah 1 she wesjisV— < 
Kind tears, 1 thank you I Nature's soft relief, , 
Waiers, thai from the soul's full fount run o'er. 
To joy or grief welcome alike ye (low. 
Assist our patience, and assuage our pain. 

Mai. Alas I alas I that 1 shou'd know tliee not. — 
Whdl ravages have time and sorrow made 
In Heav'n's most perfefl work, the fairest temple 
Nature e'er rear'd in majesty and gracel 

Si. /■'a/. What dire calamity hive we escap'dl 
Now 'lis dispers'd, the niisls of doubt are fled ; 
Truth, hke the sun, breaks lonh, and all is joy. — 
My son I my son I Oh, thvuw m^ atroi ;l^^QU^\\^)»« 
>l«cf;«raecliijy for ever t(J \i« 




fa F. THE CARMELITE. Jg 

MoKt. oil sympathetic encr^ of nature I 
'his morn a nameless orphan, now ihe son 
If living parents : he for virtue fam'd, 
or dignity of soul, and maichless courage ; 
he for af!b£tion, constancy reriown'd, 
ispir'd with truth, with every giace adorn'd, 
, woman's fondness, and an angEl't face. 

Mat. Heaven hear my praises I echo theni, O earth I 
herubs, that come wilh healing on your wings, 
Taft my thanksgiving back ! Bright beam of 

Isit the inmost chambers of my heart ; ^^| 

.nd where grief rear'd a husband's monument ^^| 
is now his living image : there, as time ^^| 

liook not the faithful witness from my soul, 
Then grief assaJl'd it, so in joy snpport me, 
Lnd guard my constancy in both extremes. 

[Extant amna. 
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Spolcen by Mrs. S 
Ladies, n« now iavc s^eo'i afaatfi! wife,' 
And trust 0ur xnt prevails in real lift ; 
Wt hope that nuptial trutk'i your reigning passion. 
If sol — ahy let ike stage brgin tht fashion : 
"Tis oars to paint you innoceHt and Inie; 

To he what we describe depends enyat. 

Taia tragic masters grac'd th' Atkeniamtagt, 

One skelch'd teith candour, eethtr dasi'd aiitt rage : 

Old SophacUs's dames were heavenly creatures. 

His rival dnza them all in fury feattires ; 

Both err'd, perhaps.— ITie mildir urg'd this plea, 

" I paint my cunmen as they ought to lie :'' 

The angry hard, relentless to the Fair, 

Sternly replied, " I paint mine as they art." i 



Our Author (pardon ifke brings his name 
Too near to those ef an immortal fame) 
At humble distance takes the mild r plan, 
Zeu^roud to 6e a poet ikan a man : 
Scoms^tt la forge ml (Atn en/orct a. 
^rpi;/uA iiiets inia trvih hy rfcjl 




EPILOGUE. 75 



If ycu have faults y alas I he bids me say^ 

Oh I that his wish cou^d charm them all away I 

For if no cure but caustics can be founds . 

He will not mahe a sore to heal a wound; 

If you havefaultSy theyWe faults he won't discover g 

To your own sex he begs to bind you over. 

So many ladies now there are who a/rite^ 

TouUl hear of all your trips some winter's night : 

Since Pegasus has learn* d thejadish trick 

To bear a side-saddle, you^Ufind Aim hick. 

But let no satyrist touch my lips with gall. 
Lips, from which none but grateful words shall faU. 
Can I forget ? — But I must here be dumb, 
So vast my debt, I cannot count the sum ; 
Words would but fail me, and I claim no art, 
J boast no eloquence — but of the heart. 
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